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THE Great Succeſß the Two Volumes 


of Mags Ae 


bc has d me tocommit 
this Third Volume to the Preis. The Town has 
ſhew'd an Ene Deßre for his Works; anc 
the frequent D s that have been made 
on-this account, have induc'd ine to publiſh. 


contain partof tas Volume, Fave been prin- 
redthree ſeveral times ina few Years,and now 
arebecorne ſo ſcarce, that a fourth Impreſſion 


Works, which at this time fee the Lighs, 


were with great Difficulty obrain'd 

from Mr, Browz's near Relations, dr — 

Gentlemen, who ſet a great and a juſt Value 

on his Productions: They contain the Letters | 

& Hens Sylvius, Poet-Laureat tothe Empe- 

rour, a Perſon who 13 enjoy d = 
Aa 


The Bookſeller to the Reader. 


Supreme Dignity of the P and was 
himſelf as Eminent for his Wit and gcod Sexſe 
as for the high Perfermeats he enjoy'd. 

Tis very obſervable, that all Mr. Bromn's 
Tranſlations were choſen with great Judg- 
ment; he had a particular Talent in pitehing 
upon the bent of Authors and they never ap- 
pear'd, when Originals, fo beautiful or enga- 
ging 2 in the Dreſs he cloath*d em. His 
Learning was Univerfal, and his Wit agree- 
able to the Humors of all Polite Nations, as well 
as his own. His London and Lacedemonian 
Mercuries gives us Undeniable Inſtances of his 
acquir'd Parts and Judgment, by his ſatisfyin 
ſuch Queſtions as were propos'd to him Sith 
a ſurprizing Reſolution. * Nor is the Turn of 
his Fancy leſs conſpicuous in his Walk ruund 
London: His Remarks on that Subject are not 
only entertaining, but inſtructive ; and had he 
livꝰd to have given the Lai Hand to this and 
other Pieces, tis rea ſonable to believe (as ſome 
diſcerning Judges have affirm'd) he would 
not only have equal'd the Modern, but came 
up to the! Spirit and Elegancy' of the An- 
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AMUSEMENT I. 
The PREFACE. 


IH E Title I have confer'd upon my 
Book, gives me Authority to make 
| as long a Preface as I pleaſe; for a 
long Preface is a true Amuſement. 

However, I have ventur'd to put one here, 
var cn „ that it will be very ne- 

ceſſary toward the underſ of the Book ; 
tho” the generality of Readers are of opinion, 
that a Preface, inſtead of ſetting off the Work, 

does but expoſe the Vanity of the Author. 
A good General of an Army is leſs embaraſs'd 

at the head of his Troops, nen a: 


2 Amuſements Feria and Conical. 
the Front of his Productions. He knows not in 
what figure to dreſs his Countenannce : Ithe 
puts on a fierce and haughty Look, his Readers 
think themſelves oblig d to lower his T 
1 their Sterns: If he 5 
an humble ſneaking Poſture, ſight 
ſpiſe him : If he boaſts the Ex of his 
Subjedt, they believe not a Syllable of what he 
ſays : If he tells em there is little or nothing in 
it, they take him at his Word; and to ſay 20 
thing at all of his Work, is an unſufferable Impo- 
ſition upon an Author. 

I know not what Succeſs theſe Papers will find 
in the World; but ifany amuſe themſelves in 


criticifin upon 'em, or reading em, my Deſign 
is anſwer d. 


I have given the follow in g Thoughts the name 
of Amuſement; ;, you will find * em Serious or Co- 
mical, according to the Humour I was in when 1 
wrote em; and they will either divert, infrut, 
or tire you, " after the Humour you are in when 
you read em. 

Tother day one of the 1 ſerious 
Wits, who thought it a — -_ any Man to 

laugh, ſeeing a Copy of this Book, at the open- 
ing of it, fell into a Paſſion, and wrinkling up 
his Noſtyils like a heated Sion that had a Mare 
inthe Wind, ſaid, The Book was unworthy of the 
Title, for grave Sujet ſhould be treazed with De- 
Coruns 5 'rwas to profane Seriens Matters, to blind 
em with Comical Entertainments. Whet « Mixture 
i here, ſays het 
This Variety of Colours, bid I to my Cenſu- 
rer, appears very natural to me; for if one 
ſtrictly enamines all Mens Aſtions and Diſcour- 
ſes, we ſhall find that Serionſneſ and Merriment 
are near Neighbours, and always live e. 


like Friends, if ſullen moody Sots den 


fach as affe& to be always grave and muſing, are 
then more comical than oy nk themſelves. 
My Spark pnſh'd his Remonſtrance further: 
Ave wot you Abu d, continued he, to print Aunſe- 
ments ? _— know, that „ for 
Buſineſs, vet to (it amuſing himſelf like an Owl 
is as toy-buſh 7 "Towhich Fanfwer'd after this 
manner : 
The whole Life of Man is but one entire 4. 
muſement : Virtue only 
Buſineſs, and none but they that iſe it can 
be truly ſaid to be employ d, for all the World 
beſide are idle. 
One amuſes himſelf by Anbitian, another by 
| Intereſt, and another by that fooliſh Paſſion Love. 
Little Folks amuſe themſelves in Pleaſures, great 
Men in the acquiſition of Glory, and I am amu- 
Ted to think that all this is nothing bur Amuſement. 
Once more, the whole Tranſactions of our 
Lives are but meer Amnſements, and Lite it ſelf 
* 3 a — expectation 


al have a pe 
troe Comical Manche: 2 M the learned 
SEE Hz 
a that. you e to be an O- 
riginal? Ton ſhauld have obſerv'd your Time, 
and have come into the World with the arciext 
Greeks for that purpoſe ; for the Latines them- 


ers | 5 1 

| mightily ſcourag” me. 

——̃ 
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deſerves the Name of 


Sit not 


4 Amuſements Serious and Comical. © 
laid upon Invention, that no Man can produce 
any thang that is y xew, and entirely his 
own ? Many Authors, I confefs, have told me fo : 
I will ire further about it, and if Sir Roger, 
Mr. Dryden, and Mr. D'Urfey confirm it, then I 
will believe it. +1] 

What need all this Toil and Clutter about O- 
riginal Authors and Tranſlations ? He who Ima- 
gines briskly, Thinks juſtly, and Writes correct- 
ly, is an Original in the ſame things that ahother 
had thought before him. The Natural Air and 
Curious Turn he gives his Tranſlation, and the 
Application wherewith he graces em, is enough 
to perſwade any Senſible Man, that he was able to 
think and the ſame things, if they had 
not been thought and done before him, which is 
an Advantage owing to their Birth, rather than 

to the Excellency of their Parts beyond their 
Succeſſors. 1 | 

Some of our Modern Writers, that have built 
upon the Foundation of the Ancients, have far ex- 
cel d in diſguiſing their Notions, and improving 
the firſt Efſays, that they have acquir'd more 
Glory and Reputation than ever was given to 
the Original Authors : Nay, have utterly effaced 
their Memories. r 
| Thoſe who rob the Modern Myirers ſtudy to 
hide their Thefts ; thoſe who filch from the An- 
cients, account it their Glory. But why the laſt 
ſhould be more reproach'd than' the former, L 
can't imagine, ſince there is more Wit in diſgui- 
ſing a Thought of Mr. Loc#s, than in a lucky 
Tranſlation of a Paſſage from Horace. After all, 
it muſt be granted, that the Gen af: ſome Men 
can never be brought to Write correctiy in this 
Age, till they have form'd their from 
the Standard of the Ancients, and the Delicacy of 

their Expreſſion from the Variety and Turns 45 


die boar; 5 
ay > Maderns 3 z and 1 know zo reaſan ew. & : ſhould 
ir Diſparagement, to capacitate ves 
by theſe — to ſerve bud Publick. „ 
| Nothing will pleaſe Men but 8 
with under the weight of 
Learned us drawn from the Fountains 
And what is all this but Pilfering ? But I will nei- 
ther rob the „ s but pil- 
lage all I give you from the Book of the World. 
The Book the World is very ancient, and yet 
always new. In all times Men and their Paſſions 
have been the Subjects: Theſe . Paſſions were al- 
ways the ſame, tho they have been deliver'd to 
Poſterity in erent manners, according to the 
different itution of Ages; and in 2 
they are read by every one according to the 
racters of their Wit, and the Extent of their 
Judgment. 

Thoſe who are lified to read and under- 
ſtand the Book of the World, may be beneficial 
to the Publick, in communicating the Fruit of 
their Studies; but thoſe that- have no other 
knowleds of the World but what they collect 
from are not fit to give lnſtruttions to 
others. 

If the World then is a Book that ought to be 
read in 2 one may as well compare it 
to a one cannot know, nor make 
known to without travelling thro? it 
_ himſelf. I began this Journey very young; 1 al- 
ways lov'd to make Reflections uponevery thing 
that preſented it ſelf to my view 3 I was amuſed 
in making; theſe Reflections: I have amuſed my 
ſelf in Writing them; and I wiſh my Reader 
may amuſe himſelf in Reading them. 
5 Some will think it another Amuſement to find | 
a Book without a y from 1 
Hand which this comes from: For my part, l 
B 3 give 
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6 Amuſements Serious and Comical. 
give em leave to make what Reflections they 
pleaſe, but I can aſſure em this Omiſſion of mine 
did not happen fo much from a Scarcity of Pane- 
rick, as the want ofa Patron; for I can flatter 
as well as I could twenty Years ſince, and ftill re- 
tain the knack of dignifying and diſtinguiſhing 


ſiuch as do not deſerve it. 


But as the Devil would have it, my L— ſuch a 
one has been laugh'd into Sence, and has order'd 
his Porter to ſay he is not at home to a Poetical 
Viſitant ; the D of loves to be calld 


a Hero no where but in the Frontiſpiece of a 


Play; and the M of —— civily returns his 
Thanks to the Gentleman for his Preſent, but without 
one piece of Gold to enable him to live up to the 
Title he compliments him with. The Lady 
loſes ſuch Sums at Cards, and her good-natur'd 
Husband is under ſuch apprehenſion of being 
ruffled by the P-—, and taken a Peg lower, 
that Elegies, I am afraid, muſt henceforth apply 
the place of Dedications, and Men of my Profeſ- 
hon will be more employ'd in writing on the 
Deaths of the Muſes, than making groſs Com- 
ments on the Lives of thoſe who did not think 


em worth living. | 


However, Iam one of the firſt of the Subur- 
bian Claſs that has ventur'd out with an Amuſe- 
mert of this bulk, without making application 
to a Nobleman's Porter, and tiring him out with 
ſhewing him his Maſter's Name. Which Conſi- 


deration I comfort my ſelf at no ſmall rate with, 


and if I have ſent into the World what may di- 
vert the Pleaſant, pleaſe the Serious, and in- 
ſtruct thoſe that are willing to be advis'd, it's 
beyond my expectance, and conſequently muſt 
be an Amuſement to my ſelf as well as others. 


AMUSE- 
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AMUSEMENT II. 
The Voyage of the World. 


Here is no Amuſement ſo entertaining and 

1 advantageous as improving ſome of our 
leiſure-time in Travelling, and giving a looſe to 
our Souls that have been upon the ſtretch, by di- 
verting em with agreeable Reflections on the 
Mamers of the different Countries we journey 
thro”, and the Conſtirurions of the ſeveral People, 
the Places we viſit, are furniſh'd with. If any 
Man therefore has an Iuclination to divert him- 
ſelf, and fail with me round the Globe, to ſuper- 
viſe almoſt all the Conditions of humane Life, 
without being infected with the Vanities and Vi- 
ces that attend ſuch a whimſical Perambulation, 
let him follow me, who am going to relate it in 
a Stile and Language proper to the variety of the 
Subject: For, as the Crichis came naturally in- 


to my Pericranium, and 1 am fond of what is 


the product of my Fancy, as a young Woman of 
the Fruits of her loſt Virginity, I am refoly'd to 
purſue it thro? thick thin, in order to en- 
large my Capacity for a Man of Buſineſs. 

Where then ſhall I begin? In the Name of 
Miſchief, what Country will firſt preſent it ſelf 
to my Imagination? He Bien! I have hit upon't 
already : Let's ſteer for the Court, for that's the 
Region whoſe Inhabitants will read us the beſt 
Lecture of true Knowlede, and give the moſt 
inſtructive Ideas that the Proſpect of the whole 
World can poſlibly Amuſe us with. 


B 4 The 


—— — —— wWij— — — 


| Amuſements Serious and Comical. 
The COURT. 


HE, Court is a ſort of a 73 , an Epitome of 
what is Univerſal, and abounds with all 
the Variety of Amuſements that humane Occur- 
rences can preſent us with, or the Mind of Man 
is capable of receiving. The Air they breath 
there, is very fine and ſubtile ; only for about 
three parts and a half of four in the Year tis lia- 
ble to be infected with groſs Vapours full of Flar- 
ter and Lying. All the Avenues leading to it are 
gay, ſmiling, agreeable to the Sight, aud all end 
in one and the ſame point, Honour and Self-intereft. 
Here Fortune keeps her Relidence, and ſeems to 
expect that we make our Addreſſes to her, at the 
bottom of a long Walk, which lies open to all 
Comers and GN2ers. One would be apt to think 
at firſt ſight, that he might reach the End on't 
before he could count Twenty; but there are ſo 
many By-walks and Alleys to croſs, ſo many tur- 
nings and windings to find out, that he is ſoon 
cConvinc'd of his Miſtake. *Tis contriv'd into 
ſuch an intricate Maze, and obſcure manner, 
that the ſtraiteſt way is not always the neareſt ; 
and indirect Practices and Meaſures are oft-times 
very effectual Helps to bring you to your Jour- 
neys end, and forward your Deſigns to reach it. 
It looks gloriouſly at a diſtance, but when you 
approach it, its Beauty diminiſhes. 
After all the Enquiry I have made about it, I 
am not able to ſatisfie your Curioſity, whether 
the Ground it ſtands upon be firm and folid. A 
Dutch Boor can as ſoon out the controverted Ar- 
ticle of Predeſtination, or an Fngliſb Quaker prove 
Infallibility from his Wifes lying on her Back, as 
the moſt Intelligent Perſons in affairs, that are fo- 
reign to the knowledg of it, can diſcover the 
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Arcana's of it at firſt ſight. I have ſeen ſome 
New-comers tread as confidently upon it, as if 
they had been born there; but quickly found 
they were in a new. World, where the tottering 
Earth made em giddy and ſtumble : For tho” 
they knew Good and Evil were equally uſeful to 
their Advancement, yet were ſo confounded to 
know which of the two they ought to employ ta 
make their Fortunes with, that for want of Un- 
derſtanding only that pretty knack, they made 
a Journey to Court only to go back again, and 
report at Home they had the Honour of ſeeing 
it. On the other ſide, I have ſeen ſome old Sta- 
gers walk upon Court-ground as gingerly as up- 
on Ice or a Quagmire, and with all the Precan- 
tion and Fear imaginable, leſt they ſhould fall 
from a great Fortune by the ſame Defects that 
rais d' em; and not without cauſe, for the Ground 
is hard in ſome places, and finks in others; but 
all People covet to get ppon the higheſt ſpot, to 
which there is no coming þut by one Paſſage, and 
that is ſo narrow, that no Ambitious Pretender 
can keep the way, without juſtling other People 
down with his Elbows: And the further miſ- 
chief on't is, that thoſe that keep their Feet will 
not help up thoſe that are fallen, but make uſe of 
the ſame Methods as are in practice amongſt a 
certain Community of Birds, (Heavens forbid 
I ſhould ſay Canary) that expel the Lame and 
Wounded from their Society, and are no manner 
of Company for thoſe that are helpleſs, while 
they are ſtill clapping their Wings in defence of 
thoſe who have no occaſion for it, and permit 
every Privilege to thoſe of their feather'd Ac- 
quaintance who have the leaſt need of Aſſiſtance. 


Stout ſhould bis Heart, and thoughtful be his Head, 
That would in ſlippery Paths with Judgment tread, 
g e And 


10 Amuſements Serious and Comical, 

Aud tempt the Dangers n hich on Courts attend, 

A ſmiling En my, and 4 treach rom Friend, 

A he of great Preferments waits the Call, 
Certain to ſlip, and almoſt ſure to fall. 


The Difficultics we meet within this Country 
are very ſurprizing ; for he takes the longeſt 
way about that keeps the old Tract of Honeſty 
and true Merit ; for where the Addrefs of ſome 
does not help to make the Fortune of others, im- 
mediately to eclipſe his Deſert, Caluniny raiſes 
the thickeſt Clouds, Envy the blackeſt Vapours, 
and the Candidate is loſt in the Fog of Competi- 
tors, and muſt hide himſelf behind a Favourite's 
Recommendation, if ever he hopes to obtain 
what he ſeeks for: So that Virtue is no longer 
Virtue, nor Vice Vice, but every thang is con- 
founded and eaten up by particular Intereſts. 

A profeſs'd Courtier, tho* he never aims at 
the Peace of God, is paſt any Man's underſtanding, 
and if he does Good, it may be wholly attributed 
to Chance; if Evil, you have no reaſon to impute 
it to any thing but Deſign. He that holds him 
by the hand, is in the ſame condition with him 
That has a wet Eel by the Tail, you no ſooner 
think you are ſure of him, but you have loſt him, 
and he ſlips thro' your Fingers with the ſame 
{wiftneſs as he diſmiſſes you from his Memory, 
after a thouſand Promiſes of never forgetting you. 

If Familiarity breeds Contempt, he ought to be 
the moſt deſpicable Creature living, for 
Friend is the firſt Title you go by, tho' he never 
faw you before that minute, aud the next time you 
viſit me, I ſhall have nothing to do but to give you Foy 
of the poſſeſſion of what you are now asking me for, is 
the Dialect you underſtand him by, when if you 

underſtood him as you ought, you would never 
loſe your time in making Addreſſes to him. 
| Rs Would 


dear 
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Would you know what Religion he is of, you 
muſt e of his Prince, for he is the tte 
perſon to reſolve the Queſtion, provided he can 
give an account of his n: But have you a deſire 
to be inform'd what Good he has done for his 
Country? To deal ingenuouſly with you, ſollow 
my Advice, and ask no body, for no man living 
can tell you. Other Mens Sins fare *em in their 
Faces, but theſe Gentlemens Guilt rides behind 
'em, and may be diſtinguiſh'd by the multitude 
of their Lĩiveries. If you offer to preſent one of 
— He —— he dare not of it, it's 
» &c. But his Man calls you aſide, tells 
on the Buſineſs ſhall be done, gives the Law a 
milder Interpretation, and telling over the Gui- 
nea's, has a round Sum of his Maſter for his 


pains, and is ſent out of the way, to prevent the 


detection of ſuch unwarrantable Proceedings. 
But tho' the Courtièrs ſeem to tend ane and all 
to the fame Centre, and Honour and Intereſt are 
what their Wiſhes and Endeavours terminate in, 
there are different Species among em, as they 
have rais'd themſelves by different ways. a 
Obſerve that old ſtarch d Fop there; his Hat 
and continne to have as little acquain- 
rance together as they had in the Year 65. You 
would take him for a Taylor by his Mein, but he 
is another ſort of an Animal, | aſſure you, a Cour- 
tier, a Politician, the moſt unintelligible now 
in being. Ask him his Profeſſion, and you you] puz- 
zle him with the Enquiry, for he has run thro' 
the whole Circle of Emp nts, and never 
has been Maſter of one grain of Honeſty ſince his 
admiſſion into either. Tranſubſt entiation, Non- 
reſiſtance, and Predeſtination have vice verſa been 
Articles of his Creed; and he is ſo well provi- 
ded with Diſtiactions, * that he can prove Infide- 
lity to his Priace to to be an AQ of Service to his 
Coun- 
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Country, and that the only way to preſerve the 
Proteſtant Religion, is for ſuch as he to abjure it. 
Of all Trades that are neceſſary to ſet up an An- 
tiquated Beau, his Haberdaſber loſes the leaſt by 
him, for he wears no Hat otherwiſe than under 
his Arm, leſt his Brains ſhould be overheated, 
and his Head be rendred not cool enough for him 
to over-reach his Maſter with. In ſhort, he is 
Diviſibile in inſinitum, and you may as ſoon ſquare 
the Circle, as reduce the ſeveral Branches of the 
matters of Fact he may be charg'd with under 
one ſingle Head. Your puny une xperienc'd 
Courtier fears every thing, hut his Gentleman 
is Skilful in matters of Change, and ſo well read 
in the Viciſſitudes of ſublunary things, that he 
diſdains the Reproaches of the Subject, and be- 
ing wrapt up in the Protection of his Prince, 
ſeems apprehenſive of nothing, till a Vote of Par- 
liament flings him behind che Curtain, and makes 
him play at Bo- peep with Politicks: at which 
Diverſion we will leave him, to take a proſpect 
of yomler gay thing, that basks himſelf in his 
Soveraign's ſmiles, and has elbow'd out as good 
a Man, and as well deſcendedas bimſelf, from 
his Maſter's Intimacy. He wears much ſuch ano- 
ther habit on his Shoulders as he formerly car- 
ried upon his Arm, and as an inſtance of his Con- 
queſts the laſt War in the Netherlands, has fix as 
good Flanders Mares to his Coach as Engliſh Mo- 
ney could purchaſe. Some are apt to blame him 
for making uſe of a Coat of Arms on it, and ma- 
liciouſly try their Wits in making Enquiries how 
much Money was paid the Heranld for the Pur- 
chaſe of it, but I muſt have more Manners, fince 
he's a Great Man, and there's no reaſonto ſuſpect 
him for any other than a W;ſe One, for keeping 
his ground where the generality of the ſame Pro- 
feſſion loſe theirs. He has had as many Eſtates 
ny - 2" Oo" 


e ygge ef the World. 13 
as any Engliſh P of em all, yet it is endued 
with that Fore-caſt, as not to have a foot of 
Land in a place where one day his Title may be 
calFd-in.queſtion; and as for the Dirty Acres, 
like Sir Foſeph in Mr. Congreve's Old Batchelor, he 
has 4 his Hands of em, but in another man- 
ner, for he has ſufficiently daub'd 'em with fin- 
gering what he receiv'd in exchange for em. In 
ſhort, hs oieſe is not in this World, i. e. in 
the Kingdoms of Great Britain and Ireland, tho? 
his Abiding- place is; and there is ſuch a great 
between his Poſſeſſions, and ours, that a 
Reſumption Act has as little regard with him as 
that againſt Immorality and Prophaneneſs. 

But as this Gentleman has work'd himſelf in- 
to favour by his good Looks and Deportment, 
ſo it will not be amiſs to take & View of that ſu- 
perannuated Sinner there, wlio has had other 
Qualifications to recommend him. Let me tell 
you, Sirs, it's a brave thing to be a G—1 Offi--r, 
without bearing the Fatigues of a Camp, and 
there's nothing like being paid for a Regiment 
of Red Loruſts, without running the 'hazard of 
bearing em company amongſt the Deſolations 
of War and Famine. It's the happieſt and moſt 
contented ſtate imaginable, to the reſem- 
blance of Battels without the danger of being 
wounded in em, and hear the Artillery roar by 
Days without any apprehenſions of being fright- 
ned from fluſhing in the Pan at Night with one's 
Miſtreſs. As for my part, if it were allow'd me 
to chuſe my conditions of Life, I ſhould aſſuredly 

itch on ſuch a one as this; ouly if it was my 
rtune to have his Bed fellow, I ſhould defire to 
be without his Age: And in this Wiſh Madam 
— Ould not refuſe to joyn with me, if Re- 
port ſpeaks true of her, as grey Haixs ſeem to 
demonſtrate in relation to him. 3 
cou 
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I could purſue my Diſcourſe in the Character 
of that 3. that has a Pendulum on his Neck, 
as if he mov d by Mechaniſms, but, poor honeſt in- 
defatigable Pains-taker, he has fo mortified him- 
ſelf with Faſting and Praying, that the Tranſla- 
tion Bill may not paſs, that it would be a piece of 
Cruelty to triumph over his Imperfections, tho 
the World is apt to cenſure him for taking ano- 
ther Man's Houſe over his Head, and beſpeaking 
the poſſeſſion of it before the Tenant, for Life, is 
ws. A multitude of Obſervations might alſo 
be made on others that inhabit in this ſlippery 
Tenement, but as the City is more Peopled than 
the Court, and conſequently muſt have a greater 
number of ements, we muſt reſerve a grea- 
ter ſpace for Remarks on it, fince there is Matter 
enough to employ us, ſhould we take up the 
whole duration of Time, and beſpeak Eternity 
for a Life that is equal to it. 
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orden is a World by it ſelf; we daily diſco- 


ver in it more new Countries and ſurpri- 
Zing Singularities than in all the Univerſe be- 
ſides. There are among the Zoxalozers ſo many 
Nations differing in Manners, Cuſtoms, and Rili- 
gions, that 15 Inhabitants —— don't know 
a quarter of em. Imagine then what an Iidiax 
would think of fuch a motly Herd of People, and 
what a diverting Amuſement it would be to him 
to examine with a Traveller's Eye all the remar- 
kable things of this mighty City. A Whimſy 
now takes me in the Head, to carry this Stran- 
er all over the Town-with me: No doubt =_ 
s | 18 
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his odd and fantaſtical Idea's will furniſh me 
with Yariety,and perhaps with Diverſion. 

Thus lam reſolv'd to take upon me the Genias 
of an Iadian, who has had the Curioſity to travel 
hither among us, and who had never ſeen any 
thing like what he fees in Landon. We ſhall ſee 
how he will be amaz'd at certain things, which 
the prejudice of Cuſtom makes to ſeem reaſona- 
ble and natural to us. | 

Todiverſife the ſtile of my Narration, I will 
ſometimes make my Traveller ſpeak, and ſome- 
times I will take up the Diſcourſe my ſelf. I wilt 
repreſent to my ſelf the abſtracted Ideas of an 
Iadian, and I will likewiſe repreſent ours to him. 
In ſhort, taking it for granted, that we two un- 
derſtand each other by half a word, I will cr 
both his and my Imagination on the ramble. Thoſe 
that won't take the pains to follow us, may ſtay 
where they are, and ſpare themſelves the trouble 
of reading further in the Book; but they that 

are mimded to amuſe themſelves, ought to at- 
tend the Caprice of the Author for a few mo- 
ments. | 
4 I will therefore — 7 * Indian of 3 
rapt prependicularly from the Clouds, and 
nds hm Alf all on a ſudden in the midſt of this 
prodigious and noiſy City, where Repoſe and 
Silence dare ſcarce ſhew their Heads in the dark- 


eſt Night. At firſt daſh the confus'd Clamours 
near Temple-bar ſtun him, fright him, and make 


him y. | 
He ſees. an infinite number of different Ma- 
2 violent motion, ſome riding on the 
within, others behind, and Fehs in the 
Coach-box, whirling ſome dignified Villain to- 
wards the Devil, who has got an Eſtate by cheat- 
ing the Publick. He lolls at full ſtretch within, 
and half a dozen brawny Bulk-begotten Foormen = 
_ aner in 
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In that dark Shop there, ſeveral Myſteries of 
Iniquity have ſeen Light, and it's a fign our 
Saviour's Example is little regarded, fince the 
Morey-changers are ſuffer'd to live ſo near the 
Temple. T'other ſide of the Way directs you to 
a Houſe ofa more ſweet-ſmelling favour than 
its Owner's Conſcience, and you can no ſooner 
prepare your ſelf to make water near his back 
Window, but you ſhall have an obliging Female 
look thro” her Fingers to take the dimenſions of 
the Pipe that emits it. Here ſtands a Shopkeeper 
who has not Soul enough to wear a Beaver Hat, 
with the Key of his Small Beer in his Pocket; 
and not far from him a ſtingy Trader who has 
no Small Beer to have a Key to. One ſide of the 
Way points you out a Bookſeller turn'd Quack, 
with his El:xirs and Gallipots ready to poyſon old 
Galen, and the reſt of his Wormeaten Men of 
Phyſick's Works, which have taken no other Air 
than what blows upon his Stall, fince they un- 

happily fell into his hands; and tother directs 
you to a Divinity-monger, who, to the D of 
St. P-— — 's immortal Credit, is ready to at- 
teſt, that there is one living that has got Money 
by him, and can prove any Man's Opinion to be 
heterodox. and inconſiſtent with that of the 
Chriſtian Church, if he believes otherwiſe. 

Some Carry, others are Carried : Make way 
there, ſays a gouty-leg'd Chairman, that is car- 
rying a Punk of Quality to a Morning's-Exerciſe ; 
or a Bartholomew-Baby Beau, newly launch'd out 
of a Chocolate-houſe, with his Pockes as empty 
as his Brains. Make room there, ſays another Fel- 
low driving a Wheel-borro of Nuts, that ſpoil 
the Lungs of the City Prentices, and make them 
wheze over their Miſtriſſes, as bad as the phleg- 
matick Cuckolds their Maſters do when call'd to 
Family Duty. One draws, another drives. Sand 
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up there jun blind Dog, ſays a Carman, mill you have 
the Cart ſqueeze your Guts out ? One Tinker knocks, 
another bauls, Have you Braſs Pot, Iron Pot, Kettle, 
Skillet, or 4 Frying-pan to mend? Whilſt another Son 
of a Whore yelps louder than Homer's Stentor, Tro 
4 groat, and Four for fix-yence Mackerel. One draws 
his Mouth up to his Ears, and howls out, Buy u 


Flownders, and is. follow'd by an old burly Drab, 
that ſcreams out the ſale of her Mades and her So! 
at the ſame inſtant. 

Here a footy Chimney-ſweeper takes the Wall 
of a grave Alderman, and a Broom-man juſtles the 
Parſon of the Pariſh. There a fat greaſie Porter 
runs a Trunk full-butt upon you, while another 
falutes your Antlers with a Flasket of Eggs and 
Butter. Turn out there you Country Putt, ſays a Bul- 
ty with a Sword two yards long jarring at his heels, 
and throws him into the Kennel. By and by comes 
a Chriſtning, with the Reader ſcrewing up his Mouth 
to deliver the Service a-la-mede de Paris, and after- 
wards talks immoderately nice and dull with the 
Goſlips, and the Midwife ſtrutting in the Front, 
and young Original Sin as fine as Fippence,follow'd 
with the Vocal Muſick of Kitchen- uf ba? you Maids, 
and a damn'd Trumpeter calling in the Rabble to ſee 
à Calf with ſix Legs and a Topknot. There goes 
a Funeral with the Men of Roſemary after it, lick- 
ing their Lips after three hits of White, Sack and 
Claret at the Houſe of Mourning, and the Sexton 
walking before, as big and bluff as a Beef-eater at 
a Coronation. Here's a Poet ſcampers for't as fait 
as his Legs will carry him, and at his heels a brace 
of. Bandog Bailiff, with open Mouths ready to de- 
vour him and all the Nine Muſes: And there an 
_ . Evidence ready to ſpue up his fal/e Oaths at the fight. 


* 


of the common Executioner. 
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We were jogging forward into the City, when 
our Iadian calt his Eye upon one of his own Com- 
plexion, at a certain Coffee-houſe which has the 
Sun ſtaring its Sign in the face, even at Midnight 
when the Moon is Queen Regent of the Planets, 
and being willing to be acquainted with his 
Country-man, gravely enquir'd what Province or 
Kingdom of India he belong'd to; but the ſooty 
Dog could do nothing but Grin, and ſhew his 
Teeth, and cry, Caffee, Sir, Tea, will you pleaſe to 
walk in, Sir, a freſh Pot upon my word. Wherefore 
to reſt our ſelves a little, and recover our Ears 
from the deafneſs which the confus'd Noiſe of 
the Street had occaſion'd in em, we follow'd; 
and at the Entrance of the Room, according to 
ancient Cuſtom, ſaluted the handſom Woman at 
the Bar with our Hats, and took our Seats. But 
we had no ſooner plac'd our ſelves, when a 
Gentleman whoſe Sword was in Mourning for 
his extravagance, and whoſe Whig had out-liv'd 
every ſuch thing as a Curl in it, came and fate 
_ down by us, and perceiving us to be Strangers, 
under pretext of Civility, accoſted us with Diſ- 
courſes relating to the Town, Cc. The Indian, 
for his part, hearken'd to him very attentively ; 
but Il who had been accuſtom'd to ſuch ſort of Pen- 
ſioners took him aſide, and told him I had heard 
the Story of Sir John ſeveral times, that the Indian 
was a Perſon of Philoſophy, &c. however he might 
call for a Diſh of Coffee or two, they were at 
his ſervice, provided he would ſpare the repe- 
tition of his Legend to us, at a time when there 
were ſo many young Fops that had both leiſure and 
inclination enough to believe every word he 
ſaid, and would probably give him a Dinner for 
his pains. 
We were no ſooner got rid of our Impertinent, 
but had a hurry of Objects, whoſe every indivi- 
of dual 
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dual was worthy our ſtricteſt obſervation: Par- 
ſons, Lawyers, Apothecaries, Projectors, Ex- 
ciſemen, Organiſts, Pictureſellers, Fidlers and 
Bailiff, were the ſeveral Ingredients this Mi- 
ſcellany of Mortality was compos'd of, and it was 
extreamly pleaſant to take notice of a certain 
Mechanick, who mov'd like Clock-work, a dand- 
ling another Man's Children, and as fond of em 
as if they were his own. But what call'd for our 
particular obſervation, was a certain Triumvi- 
rate of Perſons who are always fond of a parti- 
cular place, and are as conſtantly to be ſeen fit- 
ting on the Bench near the Fire, as a certain 
Church-Warden of 5. B---- in the ſame Street is 
giving Audience in his Shop amongſt Old Jack 
Philips's merry Politicks, to Bcadles, and other 
Underlings of the Pariſh, from Eight to Ten in 
the Morning, in his Night-Cap. Theſe Gentle- 
men, with very cogitabund Aſpects, made up the 
three degrees of compariſon amongſt *em. The 
leaſt of em, to give the Company a tincture of 
his exemplary Sobriety, cry'd, Im the moſt abſte- 
mious Man in the World ; the middlemoſt for his 
part, as he had nothing in him, ſo he pretended 
to emit nothing from him, but contented himſelf 
with the name of an humble Auditor; but the 
talleſt, like the Son of Xiſh, having found his 
two Aſſes, manag*d 'em accordingly, : As he was 
ſingular in the poſition of his Hat, ſo he held O- 
pinions contrary to the reſt of the World, and he 
was grown fo ſcabbed with the Itch of diſputing, 
that for the ſake of ſhewing his Parts, the worſt 
of Perſuaſions were as Orthodox with him as the 
beſt. Sometimes he argu'd on the ſide of Popery, 
becauſe it tolerated Pictures, another time Gene- 
va was a bleſſed Place, on account of its Inhabi- 
tants not regarding em, whence he deduc'd this 
lucky inference, that a Man who ſold 'em again 

C 2 might 


20 Amuſements Serious and Comical. 


might buy 'em cheap there. Whatever the Do- 
Arin was, Int'reſt was the Application, and Oliver 
Cromme!”s Picture was in more eſteem with him 
than Charles the Martyr's, if it bore a higher price. 
This worthy Perſon alſo deſir'd to be amongſt 
the number of the Abſtemious, and knew the me- 
thod prime well of talking Three Hours for a 
penny-worth of Tea; but that Man that cannot 
abſtain frem Fleſh in Lent, is like to paſs undiſtin- 
eviſh'd from the reſt of his fellow Creatures, 
whoſe Failings he's ſo apt to take notice of. 
So many Contradictions fell from the mouth of 
this would be an Oracle, with his Hat button'd 
behind, that the judicions Indian was in haſt to 
be gone to a Place were he might have more in- 
ſtructive diſcourſe, wherefore we left him and 
his abſte mious Comrades, and taking our leave of 
Smoke, Noiſe and Nonſence, made the beſt of our 
way down the Exchange, without making any o- 
ther Obſervations than that there were more 
Monthly Collections in one Shop than would be 
fold in a twelve Month, and malice and ill-nature 
in the Owner of another, than he could diſperſe 
amongſt his Neighbours, ſhould he live to the 
next Year of Jubilee. ” : 
As our way to the great Cathedral lay down 
Street, ſo we forbore going to ſee the Place where 
Peter's Wife formerly ſtood, to pay a Viſit to 
what was conſecrated to Paul. Tho' there are 
People of ſome Perſuaſions that don't ſtick to ſay 
one Temple is full as Edifying as the other, and 
many Women entertain thoſe very thoughts of 
Elopement at Church, which they after put in 
practice at Taverns. But buſineſſes of this nature 
are grown ſo frequent in this City, that in a ſhort 
time we ſhall ſooner admire at the Continency 
of 2 Married Woman, than her want of it; and 
ſince there is no other Puniſhment than for em 
to 
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to be depriv'd by Act of Parliament of the Compa- 
ny they fled from, in all probability we ſhall, in a 
ſhort time, have more Horns of our growth here, 
than are to be found in the New Forreſt. 

After a happy deliverance from the brawliag 
conſart of Fiſh-women, and thoſe that ſell Pud- 
dings and Pyes on Fleet-Bridge, and our Paſſage hy 
good King Lud, and his two Sons, where the poor 
Citizens are confin'd, and ſtarve amidſt Copies of 
their Freedom, we enter'd in the Strait Cate, which 
is Weſtward of that noble Edifice, and leads us in- 
to thoſe Paths which, as our Religion teaches us, 
tend to Salvation. The multitude of Work-men, 
the Bulk of the Stones, and the prodigious circum- 
ference of the Pillars, amaz d my Companion to 
{uch a degree, that could we have met Sir Chriſto- 
pher Wren, he would have paid him that Act of Ado- 
ration the Place was-built for an Infinite Being to 
receive. He look'd upon the labour that was ſpent 
in building the Chineſe Wall to be nothing to it, &c. 
however, after he was recovered from his wonder, 
he could not but obſerve from the ſmallneſs of the 
Windows, that the Builder was no Enthuſiaſt, and 
had no Intention to make any great Boaſts of the 
Light within. = 

e agreed the Choir was very magnificent, the 
lron-work exquiſitely fram d, and nothing could be 
more agreeable than the Organ, but having met 
with very little that look'd like Religion beforc, 
ſince his arrival in theſe parts, he ſeem'd inquiſitive 
in relation to the numerous Congregation,and rca- 
ſons that brought em together. When I returi'd 
for Anſwer, Theſe dark Souls in white Garments 
here come for the ſake of their Salaries, and are 
hir d to ask Bleſſings for themſelves; thoſe Gentle- 
men that know nothing of the matter, and carry all 
their Devotion in their Eyes and Ears, are Stran- 
gers, and come in only to go out again; and thoſe La- 
dies that look thro” their Fingers while the Service 
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is Singing, had never been here but for the ſake of 
the Muſick and Long Perukes. 

This ſort of Devotion was a new manner ofWor- 
ſhip, to a Perſon who was born in aCountry where 
they were ſuch Bigots to the Profeſſion they were 
Educated in, and he expreſs'd his diſlike of it in 
Terms which bore a ſuitable abhorrence of ſuch un- 
juſtifable Proceedings. Wherefore we turn'd our 
backs on Biſhop Overalls tall meagre Diſciple,aud 
ſtaying to ſee him take his Wife, alias his Reaſons,in 
his hand after the Servive wasdone, and bad Adien 
to the Reſidentiary's Stalls, whoſe Owners made a 
Sine Cure of 400 l. per Annum; while H----ll was a 
ſtretching his Lungs in order to maintain a long 
\vhite Wig, and a Hackney Coach, and the worthy 
Subdean was chanting forth ſuch deep Strains, as 
made it appear tothe Female Audience,thattho” he 
had not a Chamber-Voice, his Quail-Pipe ſhewed him 
excellently well qualify'd for Chamber-practice. 
But before we got out of this venerable Dome, 1 
chanc'd to hammer ont the following Stan za's. in 
relation to the rebuilding It : PE 

This Fabrick which at fir ſt was built, 

Jo be Ged's Houſe of Pray'r, 
Aud not to pamper Prieſts ia Cuilt, 
Or hold a ſleeping Mayor; 

Once periſn'd by the vengeful Flame, 
Which all its Beauties raz d, 
Nor could its awful Patron's Name, 

Protect the Pile it grac d. 
But as it fell before, by Firc, 
Which then deſtroy d it whole, 
So now to Heav'n its Hights aſpire, 
And riſe again by Coal. 

Our direct Way to the great place of Noiſeand 
Tumult the Royal Exchange, lying down Cheapſide, 
we forbore paying a Viſit to the Bookſellers in the 
Church-Yard, but left one rich old Curmudgeon 
walking about his Shop in Vindication of a Perpe- 
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| nal Motion, that having got by the Prieſthood to 
ſhew his Gratitude, was perpetually cloath'd like a 
Pariſh Clerk; another fitting behind his Compter 
with multitudes of Reams of Divinity Waſt- 
Papers about him, in expectation of ſome Clergy- 
man or other, whom he had loſt by, to take a 
hearty Glaſs with ; and a third a tearing thoſe Cal- 
culations of gain in a Fury which he had made, and 
aſſur'd himſelf of before Dampzer”s laſt unſucceſsful 
Voyage, to haſten our Arrival at that Fabrick,where 
Mankind ſeems to be Epitomiz'd, and the different 
Tempers of Humanity in its ſeveral Species tend 
to one Center. viz. Self- intereſt, which is account- 
ed the Summum Bonum. 

But as Cheapſide is a Street well furniſh'd with 
matter for Obſervation, and the Shopkeepers ſtand 
here on purpoſe to be taken notice of, ſo it may 
poſſibly be look'd upon as an indecency offer'd to 
their Employments, to paſs by em without a 
Compliment, or an Harrangue upon their Charac- 
ters; for they are the fondeſt People living of being 
made Publick, and rather than not be um at all, 
would be known for what they are. However! 
muſt husband my obſervations at this time, and ſince 
à more Convenient opportunity will offer it ſelf 
hereafter, ſhall only take notice, that my Indi an, 
whether out of the ſeveral ind igeſted Ideas he had 
receiv'd from the diverſity of Objects he met with, 
or a ſort of a ſurprize that had laid hold of him, at 
the ſight of the Chimney-ſweepers at the Conduit, 
that look'd fo much like his own Country-men, 
was taken ſick in an Inſtant, and I was forc'd to car- 
ry him to a Neighbouring Phyſician, whom ſome 
have falſly aſpers'd with the name of a Horſe- Doctor, 
becauſe he lives fo near their Furniture Office. © 
The Worſhipful Graduate in the noble Art of 
Man-flaughter, receiv'd us with a Civility that was 
peculiar to him at the ſight of four Half-Crovrns, 
and thoꝰ he had made a Sine Cure of moſt of his other 
| G64 Pa- 
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tients, recover'd him from his Indiſpoſition in an 
Inſtant. But as the Doctor's Voluminous Works 
made no ordinary Figure amongſt the Refuſe of the 
Learned in Duck-Lane, or thoſe redoubted Authors 
that take the benefit of the Air upon the Rails in 
More-fields, ſo the Method he made uſe of towards 
his Recovery was altogether uncommon and extra- 
ordinary. In a word, we were no ſooner enter'd 
into his Conſultation-Room, but the Phyſician in 
ordinary made hisappearance with two large Folio's 
in his hands, and having ask'd me the nature of my 
Friend's Diſtemper, (for he was not then capable 
of giving him an Account of it himſelf) and made 
ſome enquiry, with his Fingers, in relation to the 
Beating of the Pulſe, he open'd the eremendons Page 
by way of Exorciſm, and fell a Reading one of the 
Deſcriptions of Prince A-—----r's Battels ſo patheti- 
cally, that the very Noiſe of the Words awaken'd 
the modeſt Indian out of his Lithargy, and by way 
of Sympathy recover'd him from one Fright, by 
putting him into another. 

For Heaven's ſake, faid the Patient, my dear 
Friend, where are we, or what Language does that 
honeſt Gentleman there make uſe of, that rattles ſo 
mightily in the Throat, and confounds 2 Man's Un- 
derſtanding by endeavouring to improve it? This 
is one of our Exgliſh Doctors, cry d I, that having 
Murdred the People, is for extirpating the Language, 
and falling foul upon every individual Syllable that 
compoſes the Vocabulary. He's a Poet, let me tell 
You, and what is more, makes Verſes in his own 
Coach too; he tells a Story admirably well in a Cot- 
fee-houſe, if Apothecarics and Surgeons are Judges, 
and has been ſome time ſince made a Fool of at 
Court, if there are any wiſe Men there. In ſhort, 
he has been dignify'd with a Title for making a 
King of a Prince,and whatever yon do,you muſt uſe 
him as the Great ones have done, that is, flatter him, 
and tell him he's the beſt Man at FHerorcks in the 
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preſent Age, or he Il diſmiſs you with-a Pill to re- 
ctify your judgment, that ſhall ſend you to a Place 
where a great many bold Tel, troths are gone before 
If you intend to dine with him, or fit within 
ten Yards of him, upone Pair of Stairs at Garramay s 
Coffee-houſe, you muſt cry, Sir R—, your Paraphraſe 
por Job outdoes your Ar, but for your owin 
dear Health's fake, don't ſay in Dulneſs. This 
thought put me in migd of ſome Verſes a Friend of 
mine wrote ſome time ſince on that inimitable Un- 
dertaking, which for the Novelty of the Expreſſi- 
on, and the Odneſs of Thought, I judg'd proper 
to communicate, as follows; | 


When Job contending with the Devil I ſaw, 

It did my Wonder, but not Pity draw : 

For I concluded, that without ſome Trick, 

A Saint at any time could match Old Nick. 
Next, came a fiercer Fiend upon his Back, 

I mean his Spouſe, and ſtun d him with her Clack 3 
But ſtill Tcould not pitty him, as knowing 
A Crab-trce Cudgel ſoon would ſend her going. 


But when the Quack engag'd with Job I ſpy'd, 
The Lord have Mercy on poor Job, Icry d. 
What Spouſe and Satan did attempt in vain, 7 
The Quack will rompaſs with his Murd ring Pen, & 
And on a Dunghil leave poor Job agen. ; 
With Impious Doggrel he'll pollute his Theme, 
And make the Saint again#t his Will blaſpheme. 


From hence we made towards the Royal Exchange, 
and, between Sadters-Hall and Woodſtreet, met a 
Friend of mine that deals in Linnen, ſtanding at a 
Shopdoor,and having occaſion for his acquaintance, 
in Grder to take up ſome Shirts and Hankerchiefs 
which Men under Poetical circumſtances generally 
ſtand in need of, I ſtruck into difcourſe with him, 
but the firſt thing, as ill-luck would have it, I caſt 
. | | my 
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my eyes on, was an Inſcription in ſeveral Places of 
the Shop, which made me almoſt as mute as a Fiſh, 
and was, No truſt upon Retail. However, I reflected 
to my ſelf, that this Caveat did not exclude thoſe 
that would tick upon Wholeſale. Wherefore rather 
than not be a Cuſtomer, I propoſed to take up ſeve- 
ral whole Piccesby way of credit, but the Cream of 
the Jeſt was, the Man knew his Trade, as alſo that 
which I had made profeſſion of, fo that I was never 
the farther from continuing ſhirtleſs from the Pro- 
poſal. We were now almoſt come to Moodſtreet Cor- 
ner; when I bethought my ſelf it was more adviſe- 
able to go on the other ſide of the ſtreet, than to en- 
danger my Corps by coming within reach of the 
Men- eaters, that ſtood not far off ſeeking whom they 
might devour, and deſir'd the Indian to croſs over 
the way, which he did accordingly. Avoid that 
Turning, faid I, if you would have me for your 
Companion, for it's a place of no ſecurity for a 
Man who has madeas much uſe of the Publick Faith 
as I have. Thoſe Fellows, that give their atten- 
cance a little below, at the Priſon Gate, I muſt be 
plain with you, are no Company for Poets, I have 
been too lately under their Clutches to defire any 
more dealings with 'em; and I cannot come within 
à Furlong of the Roſe Spunging-Houſe without Five 
or Six Yellow Boys in my Pockets to caſt out thoſe 
Devils there, who would otherwiſe infallibly take 
Poſſeſſion of me. With that, I told him how I had 
once (on account of damn'd Noverint Univerſi's,and 
other Heretical Papers, as Notes under my Hand, 
Tc.) been confin'd there, that being without hopes 
of Releaſe, I had put Pen to Paper and written my 
own Elegy, which being too long to be repeated, I 
iatisfied his Curioſity in ſome part, by the rehearfal 
of the following Epitaph, which was the cloſe of it. 
Reader, beneath this Turf I lye, | 
And hold my ſelf content, 
Piſs, if you pleaſe, pray what care I, 
Since now my Life 1s ſpent: A 
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Marble Stone indeed might keep 
My Bod) from the Weather, 
And gather People as I ſleep 
Aud call more Fools together: 
But hadſt thou been from whence I came, 
Thou aft never mince the matter, 
But ſhew thy Sentiments the ſame, 
And hate Stone-Doublets after. 
Tm dead, and that's enough t acquaint 
A Man of any Sence, 
That if be's looking for à Saint, 
Hie muſt go farther hence, 
Between two Roles down I fell, 
As "twixt two Stools a Platter; 
One held me up exceeding well 
T "other did no ſuch matter. 
Ihe Roſe by Temple-Bar gave Wine, 
Exchang d for Chalk and fill d me, 
But being for the Ready Coin, 
The Roſe in Wood-ſtreet kill d me. 

My Companion was pleas'd to ſee me ſo merry 
under my Affliction, but being of a genius altogether 
tall of Speculation,diverted the Diſcourſe to more 
material enquiries in relation to Trade, which he 
iaw was the whole Buſineſs of our Citizens. 
While I behold this Town of Landon, ſaid our 
Contemplative Traveller, I fancy I behold aProdi- 
-10us Animal. The Streets are as ſo many Yeins, 
wherein the People Circulate. With what Hurry 
and Swiftneſs is the Circulation of London per- 
form'd ? You behold, cry'd I to him, the Circula- 
tion that is made in the Heart of London, but it 
moves more briskly in the Blood of the Citizens, 
they are always in Motion and Activity. Their Ac- 
tions ſucceed one another with ſo much Rapidity, 
that they begin a Thouſand Things before they 
have finiſh'd one,and finiſh a thouſand others before 
they may properly be faid to have begun them. 

They are equally uncapable both of Attention 

and 
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and Patience, and thoꝰ nothing is more quick than 
the Effects of Hearing and Seeing, yet they don't 
allow themſelves time either to Hear or See; hut 
like Moles, work in the Dark, and Undermine one 
another. 
All their Study and Labour is either about Profit, 
or Pleaſure; and they have Schools for the Educa- 
tion of their Stalking-Horſe, which they call Ap- 
prentices in the Myſtery of Trade. A Term nnin- 
telligible to Foreigners, and which none truly un- 
derſtand the Meaning of, but thoſe that practice it. 
Some call it Over-writing thoſe they deal with, but that 
is generally denied as a Heterodox Definition ; for 
Wit was never counted a London Commodity, unleſs 
among their Wives, and other City Sinners; and if 
you ſearch all the Warehouſes and Shops, from 
Mhite- chapel Bars to St. Clement 2, if it were to ſave 
a Mans Life, or a Womans Honeſty, you cannot 
find one Farthing-worthof Wit among them. 

Some derive this Heatheniſh Word Trade from 
an Hebrew Original, and call it Over-reaching,but the 
Fews deny it, and ſay the Name and Thing is wholly 
_ Chriſtian; and for this Interpretation quote the Au- 

thority of a London Alderman, who fold a Few five 
Fatts of Right-handed Gloves without any Fel- 
lows to them, and afterwards made him purchaſe 
2 Left- handed ones to match them, at double the 
Value. | 

Some call Trade Honeſt Gain,and to make it more 
palatable, have lacker'd it with the Name ofGodli- 
refs ; and hence it comes to paſs, that the Generali- 
ty of Londoners are counted ſuch Eminent Profeſ- 
ſors ; but of all Gueſſers, he comes neareſt the Mark 
that ſaid, Trade was playing a Game at Loſing Loa- 
dum, or dropping Fools Pence into Knaves Poc- 
kets, till the Sellers were Rich, and the Buyers were 
Pankrupts. N 

That Magnificent Building there, which ſtands 
in the middle of London, is for the — 

: of 


LONDON. 29 


of the Lady Trade, and her Heirs and Succeſſors for 
ever, and is ſo full of Amuſements about Twelve a 
Clock every Day, that one would think all the 
World was converted into News-mongers and In- 
telligencers; for that's the firſt Salutation among 
all Man-kind that frequent that Place: What News 
from Scandaroon and Aleppo? ſays the Turkey Mer- 
chant. What Price bears Currants at Zarr ? Apes 
at Tunis? Religion at Rome? Cutting a Throat at 
Naples? Whores at Venice? And the Cure of a Clap 
at Padua ? | 


What News of ſuch a Ship ? ſays the Inſurer. 


Is there any hope of her being Caſt away, ſays the 


Adventurer, for I have Inſur'd more by a Thouſand 
Pounds than 1 have in her? So have I through 
Mercy, ſays a ſecond, and therefore let's leave a 
Letter of Advice for the Maſter at the New Light- 
Houſe at Plimouth, that he does not fail to touch at 
the Goodwin-Sands, and give us Advice of it from 
Deal, or Canterbury, and he ſhall have another Ship 
for his Faithful Service as ſoon as he comes to 
London. | | 

I have a Bill upon you, Brother, ſays one Alder- 
man to another. Go Home, Brother, ſays the other, 
and if Money and my Man be Abſent, let my Wife 
pay you out of her Privy-Purſe, as your Good Wife 
2 Paid a Bill at Sight for me, I thank her Lady- 


Hark you, Mr. Broker,I have a Parcel of excellent 
Log-wood, Block-tin, Spiders Brains, Philoſophers 
Guts, Don Quixat's Windmils, Hens-Teeth, Ell- 
Broad Pack-Thread, and the Quinteſcence of the 
Blue of Plumbs. Go you Puppy, you are fit to he a 
Broker, and don't know that the Greſhamites buy up 
all theſe Rarities by Wholeſale all the Year, and 
Retail them out to the Society every firſt of April. 

Hah,Old Acquaintance ! Touch Fleſp : I have been 
ſeeking thee all the change over. I have a preſſing 
Occaſion for ſome Seeds of Sedition, Jacobite 2 

and 
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and Whis Herb of Grace, Can'ſt furniſh me? Indeed 
lau, no; ſaith the Merchant, I have juſt parted with 
them to the ſeveral Coftee-houſes about the Town, 
where the reſpective Merchants meet that Trade in 
thoſe Commodities ; but if you want but a ſmall 
Parcel, you may be ſupplied by Mrs Bald — n, or 
Da-, and his Son-in-Law Bell and Clapper,and moſt 
Bookſellers in Landon and Weſtminſter. Da, da, III 
about it immediately. Stay a little Mr. I 
have a Word in private to you. If yon know any 
of our Whig Friends that have occaſion for any 
Stanch Votes for the Choice of Mayors or Sheriffs, 
that were Calculated for the Meridian of Londor; 
but will ſerve indifferently for any City or Corpo- 
ration in Europe, our Friend Mr. Pats---{ has ahun- 
dance that lie upon his Hands, and will be glad to 
diſpoſe of them a good Penny-worth. Enough,ſaid 
the other, They are no Winters Traffick, for tho* 
Mayors and Woodcocks come in about Michael mas, 
they don't lay Springes for Sheriffs till about Mid- 
ſummer, and then we'll talk with him about thoſe 
_ weighty Matters. 

There ſtalks a Sergeant and his Mace, ſmelling 
at the Merchants Backſides, like a Hungry Dog for 
a Dinner. | 

There Walks a Publick Notary tied toan Ink- 
horn, like an Ape to a Clog, to put off his Heathen- 
Greek Commodities, Bills of Store, and Charter 
Parties. 

That wheeſing ſickly Shew, with his Breeches full 
of the Prices of Male and Female Commoditics, 
Projects, Complaints, and all Mifmanagements from 
Dan to Beerſheba, is the Devil's Broker, and may be 
ſpoken withal every Sunday from eleven in the mor- 
ning till four in the afternoon, at the Quakers 
Meeting, to his Lodging, and not after; for the reſt 
of his time on that Day he employs in adjuſting his 
Accompts, and playing at Back-gammon with his 
Principal. There goes a Rat-carcher in ſtate, bran- 
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diſhing his Banner like a Blackamoor in a Pageant 
on the Execution-day of Roaſt-Beef, greaſie Geeſe, 
and Cuſtards. And there ſneaks a Hunger-ſtary'd 
Uſurer of a Drugſter, in queſt of a crazy Citizen 
for Uſe or Continuance-money, Whom the other ſhuns 
as carefully as a Serjeant, and avoids with as much 
Induſtry as he does making up his Accounts with 
God Almighty. 
Now fay I to my Indian, Is not all this Hodg-podg 
a pleaſant Confuſion, and a perfect Amuſement ? 
The aſtoniſh'd Traveller replied, Without doubt 
the indigeſted Chaos was but an imperfect Repreſen- 
tation of this congregrated Huddle. But what moſt 
amuſes my Underſtanding is, to hear *em ſpeak all 
Languages, and talk of nothing but tracking and 
bartering, buying and ſelling, borrowing and lending, 
paying and receiving; and yet I fee nothing they 
have to diſpoſe of, unleſs thoſe that have 'em ſell 
their Gold Chains, the Braſiers their Leathern A- 
prons, the young Merchants their Swords, or the 
old ones their Canes and Oaken Plants, that ſupport 
their feeble Carcaſes. That Doubt, quoth I to my 
inquiſitive Indian, is eaſily folv'd, for tho their 
groſſer Wares are at home in their Storehouſes, they 
have many things of value to truck for, which they 
always carry about em; as, Juſtice for fat Capons, 
to be deliver'd before Dinner; a Reprieve from the 
Whipping-poſt for a dozen Bottles of Claret to drink 
aſter it; Licenſes to ſell Ale for a Hogſhead of Stout 
to his Worſhip; and Leave to keep a Coffee-houſe, 
for a Cask of Cold Tea to his Lady. Name but what 
you want, and I' direct you to the Walks where 
you ſhall find the Merchants that will furniſh you. 
Would you buy the Common Hunt, the Common Cryers, 
the Bridge-maſter's, or the Keeper of Newgate's Pla- 
ces? Stay till they fall, and a Gold Chain and great 
Horſe will dire& you to the Proprietors. Would 
you buy any Naked Truth,or Light in a dark Lant- 
horn? Look in the Wer- Onaker's Walk. Have you 
occa- 
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occaſion for Comb-bruſhes, Tweezers, Cringes or 
Complements A la mode? The FrenchWalk will ſup- 
_ ply — Want you old Cloaks, plain Shoes, or 

Þrmal C Gravity: You may fit your ſelf to a Cows- 
iards. Have you any Uſe 
in your Country for upright Honeſty or downright 
Dealing? You may buy plenty of em both among 
the Srockjobbers, for they are dead Commadites, 
and that Society are willing to quit their hands of 
em. Would you lay out your Indian Gold for a nem 
Plantation ? Enquire for the Scorch Walk, and you'll 
buy a good Pennyworth in Darien. Three of your 
own Kings for as many new Hats, and all their 
Nineteen Subjects into the Purchaſe, to be deliver'd 
at the Scorch Eaſt-India-Office, by Parſon Pattiſon, or 
their Secretary Wiſdom Webfter. If you want any 
Tallow, yan bon. s Hides, or Popiſh Maſſacres, en- 
quire in the Iriſb Walk, and you cannot loſe your 
labour: But I am interrupted. 

Look Yonder's a Few treading upon an ſaliarn's 
Foot, to carry on a Sodomitical Intrigue, and Bar- 
tering their Souls here for Fire and Brimſtone in 
another World. 

See, there's a Beau that has Play'd away his Eſtate 
at a Chocolate-Houſe, go $0 ing to Sell himſelf to Bar- 
badoes, to keep himſelf out of Newgate, and from 
Scandalizing his Relations at J 

There's a Poet Reading his Verſes,and ſqueezing 
his Brains into an Amorous Cit's Pockets, in hopes 
of a Teſter to buy himſelf a Dinner. 

Behind that Pillar is a Welch Herald, deriving a 
Merchant's Pedigree from Adam's Great-Grand- 
father, to entile him to a Coat of Arms, when he 
comes to be an Alderman. 

Take notice of that tall black Gentleman ; there 
is ſcarce a Merchant · ſhip at Sea but he has a Share 
in her, and ſcarce a Corporation in Exglaud that he 
has not been Tamper ing with for the Choice of 
EIT — Would you think a Man of 

K—q—q— bie 


Thumb among the Span 


„ LUNDUN. 33 
is Appearance had been brought upon his Knees 
bete the H of C—, or that T Perſon of ſo 
goodly and wiſe an Aſpect could be ſpew'd out of a 
lace, where only wiſe Men ſhould meet together. 
But more ualikely things have come to paſs, witneſs 
that Merry A Fortune there, who has neither 
parts nor Countenance to recommend him to any 
Converſation but that of the Fair Sex,yet he keeps 
his Place, and Repreſents the Town that choſe him 
to a Miracle. Say that he came in by Bribery if 
you dare, his Gifts are Acts of Charity,and 'tis He- 
retical to ſay that he is not a Godly Conſcientious 
Man, in making himſelf Great by providing for the 
Poor. He give Money! Tis no ſuch thing; he 
Builds Flonſes, in ordet to get inte one, and pull down 
oug Conſtitution. A pleaſant ſort of a Spark the 
Mayor and Aldermen of R--4--g can never want a 
Repreſentative while Spinning of Flax goes on ſo 
merrily among em, nor the City of L want 
M., while fuch as he are ſuffer'd to ſetup for Chie p 
Magiſtrate. However his Wife has another Or i 
nioſ of him, and ſhe that ſhew'd her wiſdom in he 
Choice of ſuch a Haubau, thinks he ſhwes his iv, h e- 
mg Cheſts for ſuch a C-p—::07. But that unacc.or,n.. 
table Knight there has more Comedy in him t nan 
all his Fellow Citizens beſides: Ask on wh at /day 
the New War with France and Spain is te, he, Pro- 
claim d, he'll tell you he knows the Lime try a Se- 
cond of a Minute 1 to know of hin wlien the 


King comes over from Holland, or whereabouts. in 
the Netherlands the firſt Hoſtilities will break out, 


and he'll lay Ten to One he points out the Time i 
Place to you. Would you be told what be is 1 

Jau are to he inform d he is better ſtock d with © thy 
E than any New Faſt-Indiam of em 271. and where 
he chiefly ignaliz'd his Courage, vow 1 ke anfrer d, 
=_ the famous Campaign the Cy Regiment made, 
— at Tunbriage, where a damn'd unlucky Pipin 
made him ſeve bimſelf afcer he had loft his Money. 
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im Home again with hr: Tal and Collar 0g, On 


As he was made a Knight from a News-monger,ſo he 
is again become a Ganeſter from a Sh—, and if 1 
was to venture a Wager on his fide, it ſhould be, 
that the firſt thing he did was to ley one, neither 
would I refuſe to go his Halves, would he make 
theſe the Conditions on which he ventuy'd his Mo- 
ny, viz. That the jonof B—b—-r in Suſſex 
and S—d—chin Kent don't know his Abilities ſo 
well as Il do: That he is not Maſter of thoſe For- 
tunes which the World thinks him to be, nor Poſ- 
ſeſſor of that Magazine of Brains he himſelf would 
have us think he is; That whatever he has done 
by way of Stock-jobbing other Commodities, the 
L—ds D— S— and H can witneſs from his 


_ Converſation at Garraway's. He never mog 


liz d Wit, or engroſs'd any thing like it to his OW: 
uſe. Theſe Propoſitions would bring us both in 


Money, and his Sagacity would run a leſs riſque in 


laying on their fide, than he did ſome Years ſince a- 
out the Siege of Namur. But he has got ſome Wa- 
er in his Head, and is march'd off with his Chap- 
Man to a Publick Notary to confirm it : And ſo much 

n | | 

Why firſt here is a Ship to be ſold, with all her 
"acKe and Lading. There are Virtuous Maidens 
tat are willing to be Tranſported with Wilian 
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In another is a Tier to to 
A Fentleman's, or Merchant's Children in their 


| 2 umilies: And under that an Advertiſement 
— Hich- Aſs, to be ſold at the Night Man's in 


. J. In another Column in a Gilded-Frame 
3 *he ber-Maid that wanted a Service; and 
er her n Old Batchelor that wanted a Houſe- 


\ Keeper. Abe de fdes of theſe were two leſs Papers, 


due CONTRIUDE n Advertiſement of a Red-headed 


two Guineas e her that ſhall bring 
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the other ſide was a large Folio fill'd with Wet and 
Dry Nurſes; and Houſes to be Lett; and Parrots, 
Canaty-Birds, and Setting Dogs to be fold. 

Having no occaſion for Wet-Nurſes, &c. ſince 
my Children fat by other Folks Fires, and being 
deſirous to give my fedian a fight of the moſt Re- 
markable 3 my time would allow me; we 
ſqueez'd out of a throng of Cuckolds, and went 
to make a viſit to the Madmen in Morefields. 


Bedlam is a pleaſant Piece, that it is, and abounds 


with Amuſements; the firſt of which is the build- 
ing fo ſtately a Fabrick for Perſons wholly unſenſi- 
ble of the Beauty and uſe of it: The Outſide is a 
Mockery to the Inſide, and admits of two 
muſing Queries, Whether the Perſons that order- 
ed the Building it,or thoſe that Inhabit it, were the 
Maddeſt? And whether the Name and Thing be 
not as dil ble as Harp and Harrow? But what 


need I wonder at that, ſince the whole is but one 


entire Amuſement : Some were Preaching, and o- 
thers in full Cry a Hunting. Some were Praying, 
others Curſing and Swearing. Some were Dancing, 

others Groaning. Some Singing, others Crying, 
and all in perfect Confuſion. A fad Repreſentation 
of the greater Chimerical World, only in this there's 


no Whoring, Cheating, or Sleeping, unleſs after 


the Platonic Made, in Thought, for want of Action. 
However, any Gentleman that is diſpos'd for a Touch 
of the Times 
Penny, which is Cerberus his Fee at the Entry; or 


any Lady that has got the Prurige Copuland; has a 


Spark at her Service to be found walking here any 


ter Afze for ſomething that ſhall be nameleſs ? ſend 


em hither to be made Sober; or has any one a Re- 


lation Male or Female that's over-baſhful ? let not 
either him or her diſpair of a cure, for here are 
Gueſts enough to teach *em to part with their Mo- 
deſty. As the Buildings took their W 

f | D 2 om 


may take his Choice for the Price of a 


time of the day. Is your Wife, or your Daugh- 
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from a Pallace at Parzs, ſo the Company that reſort 
to make aſſignations within em, very often brin 
off the Pariſian Diſtemper from the Bottled Ale an 
Cheeſecakes, whichareeaten after they are Coupled 
and gone out of em, and if we have been Witty up- 
on the French in giving Bedlam the Reſemblance of 
the Louvre,they have been even with us toa witneſs, 
by making a preſent of a Diſeaſe to us, which may 
be bargaia'd for with no more difficulty than half a 
Turn in the Long Gallery. Here were Perſons Con- 
fined that having no Money nor Friends, and but a 
ſmall Stock of Confidence, run Mad for want of 
Preferment. A Poet that, for want of Wit and 
Senſe, run Mad for want of Victuals; and a Hard- 
fayour'd Citizens Wife,that loſt her Wits becauſe her 
 #Huband had ſo little as to let her know that he 
kept a Handſom Miſtreſs. In this Apartment was 
a Common Lawyer Pleading ; in another a Civilian 
Sighing; a third encloſed a Facobite Ranting againſt 
the Revolution; and a fourth a Morofe Melancholy 
Whig, bemoaning his want of an Office, and com- 
plaining againſt Abuſes at Court, and Miſmanage- 
ments. A fifth had a Comical ſort of a Fellow,that 
was Laughing at his Phyſician Doctor Tyſon, for his 
great skill in Taci turnity; and a ſixth, had a Canta- 
brigian Organiſt for his Tenant, that had left Son- 
net and Madrigal for Philoſophy, and had loſt his 
Senſes for a Fool, while he was in purſuit of Nom 
ledge. How now ! ſaid I, honeſt Friend, what doſt 
thou think of Mereria Prima and the reſt of the pre- 
tended Entities? I think, ſaid he, if you thought of 
'em at all you would ask a more pertinent queſtion, 
for I am Mad becauſe I know nothing of the Mat- 
ter,when thon art ſo much in love with Ignorance, 
thou would have loſt thy wits if thou hadf. I ex- 
pected not ſuch a home reply from a Bechlemite, and 
- without any more to do with ſuch a Touchy Spark, 
left him railing againſt the Sin of Murthering of 
Lice, and ſhewiog his deteſtation againſt cating 
good 
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good Roaſt Mutton, as a Cruelty to the Creatures, 
to take a fight of a Young Fellow quite dumfound- 
ed with Love. Poor Lad, his Mother and two Sif- 
ters that are Milliners in Oxford, 1 dare ſwear, will 
never keep him Company, for they know a Trick 
worth two of his, and have often Experimented 
that i one won't, another will. Here was Biſhop the 
Quaker preaching, and an Audience of Modeſt Wo- 
men peeping thro” their Fingers to ſee whether his 
Notes were written in Legible Charatters or no, and 
there was a Shopk 5 Wife retailing out the 
fight of the beſt in Chriſtendom, for a Half-pen- 
ny a Head to young Templers, Morefields Sharpers, 
and old Citizens that had taken the opportunity of 
their Wives being abroad, and being ready to run 
Mad themſelves, were come to divert themſelves 
with the ſight of thoſe that were actually ſo. 

Miſſing many others, whom I thought deſerved a 
Lodging among their Brethern, I made Enquiry af- 
ter them, and was told by the Keeper, they had 
many other Houſes of the ſame Foundation in the 
City, were they were diſpoſed till they grew Ta- 
mer, and were qualified to be admitted Members of 
this Soberer Society. The Projectors, who are gene- 
rally Broken Citizens, were coop'd up in the Coun- 
ters and Ludgate. The Beaux, and Rakes, and Com- 
mon Mad Jilts, that labour under a Furor Uterini in 
Bridewell, and Juſtice Long's Powdering- Tub; and 
the Virtuoſi were confined to Greſham Colledge. 
Thoſe, continued he, inwhoſe Conſtitutions Folly 
has the Aſcendant over Frenzy, are permitted to 
Reſide and be Smoaked in Coffee-Houſes; and 
thoſe that by the Governours of this Hoſpital, are 
thought utterly Incurable, are ſhut up with a pair 
of Foils, a Fiddle, and a Pipe, in the Inns of Court 
and Chancery ; and whea their Fire and Spirits are 
exhauſted, and they begin to Dote, they are remov- 
ed by Habeas Corpus into a certain Hoſpital built 
for that purpoſe near Amen-Corner. 

| 'D 3 Walk- 
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Walking from hence, I had leiſure to ask my In- 
dian his Opinion of theſe Amuſements, who after 
the beſt manner his Genius would ſuffer him, ha- 
rangued upon Deficiency of Senſe, as the only Be- 
neficial Quality, ſince the bare pretences to Vit was 
attended by ſuch Tragical Misfortunes, as Confine- 
ment to Straw, Small Drink, and Flogging. 

Hearing a Noiſe and ſome approaches of Non- 
ſence that always bears it Company, where ſhould 
we ſtep but into C--pp—gare Church, and whom ſhould 
I ſee perch'd up in a Pulpit, but Honeſt Orthodox 
E--- S, as knowing a Divine as ever P with a 
Bible in his Pocket, a ſpreading the Word very dex- 
trouſly. Hey day ! cry'd I, nonjuring Aan has left 
off cheating People in a Coar, to put Tricks upon 


the World in a Gown ! I wiſh his Dutch Merchant 


were here to be one of his Auditors, that he might 
be ſatisfy'd the Reverend Dr. is not ſuch a Man 
as he reports him to be: He laid forth the Bleſ- 
ſings of a Hand ſom Wiſe moſt emphatically, and 1 
expected every Minute to hear when the C--ty K ve 
would have ixvited his Male Auditors home to ſee 
his, according to ancient Cuſtom ; but he's grown 
more Politick ſince he had Father'd eEſop at Tun- 
bridge, and was abundantly more reſerv'd, ſince he 
nad read over thoſe two Laborious works, the Whole 


Duty of Man Epitomis d, and Dr. Talar' s holy living 


and dying; and 'twould have done a Man under Poe- 
tical Circumſtances good, to think how powerfully 
he laid himfelf out, toperſwade his Hearers to be 
Charitable to the Poor, as if he was Begging for 
himſelf, and reading his own wants to the Audience 
in the Life of his own wnhappy Mendicant. Slife, 
thought I, we muſt drink together, but imagining 


from the drift of his diſcourſe the Parſon was Pen- 


ayleſs, away went I up Redcroſs-ftreet, leaving 
him to come down from his borrow'd Pulpit,as ſoon 
as he had finiſh'd his borrow'd Harangue, to make 
the beſt of his way to his Eloquent and Reverend 
Bro- 
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ther, and deliver the Gown he borrow'd of him, on 
ſuch an Emergent occaſjon as ſhewing his Parts. 
Now I, that am always more ſcared at the fight 
of a Sergeant or Bailiff than at the Devil and all his 
2. was mortally frighted in my paſſage thro? 
cas and Long-Lane, by the Impudent Ragſellers 
1n thoſe Scandalous Climates, who laid hold of my 
Arm toask me what I lack'd ? At firſt it made me 
tremble worſe than a Quaker in a Fit of Enthu- 
fiaſm, imagining it had been an Arreſt, and was 
juſt asking the cuſtomary Queſtion, at whoſe Suit, but 
their Rudeneſs continuing at every Door, relieved 
me from thoſe Pannick Fears; and the next that 
attack'd my Arm with What ye buy, Sir, What ye 
lack? I threw him from mySleeve into the Kennel, 
ſaying, Tho? I want nothing out of your Shops, me- 
thinks you all want good Manners and Civility, 


that are ready to tear a New Suit from my back, 


under pretence of ſelling mean Old one; Avant Ver- 


mine, your Cloaths ſmell as rankly of Newgate and 


Tyburn, as the Bedding to be ſold at the Ditchſide 


near Fleet- bridge ſmells of a er N and Brandy. 
Smithfield would have afforded us a great variety 
of Objects, but it being neither Rertholomew-Fair 
time, nor any of the chief Market-days, I paſſed 

thro* the Quarters of the Jockeys, and Graziers, 
and taking the Clancular Roads, that were moſt as 
greeable to my Circumſtances, I went thro Bad- 
wins-Gardens,and whom ſhould I ſee ſtanding at the 
Door of the Hole in the Wall, but an old acquain- 
tance of mine, an honeſt Dear Foy, that had taken 
the Houſe; and as the Gentlemen of that Country 
are Famous for being Men of particular Ceremony, 

fo the firſt word that came from him, was, Maſter, 
1 am your very Humble Servant; and the next, Hey, 


von Baſtard Jou, on account of my putting a Civil 
Queſtion, relating to two young Ladys looking 
thro” their Fingers at him. 

He was immediately for Preſenting me with a Tar.- 
| NE D4 hard ; 
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kard ;, and down my Fellow Traveller and I fate 
our ſelves, when I found my Neighbonr K— had 
deen new Chriſtened ſince I H him laſt, and was 
made a Commiſſion-Officer by the name of Captain 
Whip em. I made noenquiry after the rn of 
his new Title, but Judg'd he had been M it 
in with the Gentlewomen before mention'd, tho' 
twas not convenient to tell him ſo, leaſt his Wife 
ſhould watch his waters more 'narrawly than ſhe 
had done, which might have been no ſmall Grief to 
the two Virtuous Ladies; and a great diſappoint- 
ment to a Man of his known Modeſty. FI fay that 
for the Man, his Liquor was the beſt of the ſort 
that ever I drank, had his Company been anſwera- 
ble to it, but there was ſuch a Jargon of contradic- 
tions among em, ſuch a difference of Trades and 
Opinions, and ſuch an unintelligible Captain among 
*em, that my poor Hadiam and I were in a perfect 
Wildernefs. 23 there, ſaid I, and ſo left the 
wity Dogs by themſelves, and a Bookbinder talk- 
ing about the Adventures of him and two or three 
more Gentlemen, to make the beſt of my way thro' 
_ Gray's Inn, were | met with nothing Material. 
This was all we entertain'd our ſelves with, be- 
fore we came to the Play-Houſe. e. 


8 


8 


th. * 


AMUSEMENT IV. 


TH Play-Houſe is an Inchanted Iſland, where 
nothing appears in reality what it is, nor what 

it ſhould be. Tis frequented by Perſons of all De- 
grees and Qualities whatſoever, that have a great 
deal of Idle Time lying upon their Hands, and can't 
tell how to employ it worſe. Here Lords come to 
Laugh, and to be Laugh'd at for being there, and 
| 8 8 ſeeing 
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| ſeeing their Qualities ridicuPd by every Triobola- 
ry Poet. Knights come hither to learn the Amo- 
rous Smirk, the Alamode Grin, the Antick Bow, the 
Neweſt-faſhion'd Cringe, and how to adjuſt their 
Phiz, to make themſelves as Ridiculous by Art as 
they are by Nature. 85 - | 
Hither come the Country Gentlemen to ſhew Fl 
their Shapes, and trouble the Pit with their Imper- 5 
tinence about Hawking, Hunting, and their Hand- ff 
_ ſome Wires, and their Houſewifery. 11 
There fits a Beau like a Fool in a Frame, that Ft 
darcs not ſtir his Head, nor move his Body, for fear 
of incommoding his Wig, ruffling his Cravat, or 15 
putting his Eyes or Mouth out of the Order his ot 
Maitre de Dance ſet it in, whilſt a Buy Beau comes [ 
druak into the Pit, fcreaming out, Damn me, Jack, [I 
*ti6 a Con d Play, let's to a Whore and ſpend our | 
time better. Here the Ladies come to ſhew their 1 
Cloaths, which are often the only things to be ad- "ol 
mir d in or about em. Some of them having Scab'd, 4 
or Pimpled Faces, wear a thouſand Patches to hide | 
them, and thoſe that have none, ſcandalize their 
Faces by a Fooliſh imitation. Here they ſhew their 
Courage by being unconcerned at a Husband being 
Poifon'd, a Hero being Kill d, or a Paſſionate Lover 
being Jilted: And dikover their Modeſties by ſtan- 
ding buff at a baudy Song, or a naked obſcene Fi- 
gure. By the Signs that both Sexes hang out, you 
may know their Qualities or Occupations, and not 
miſtake in making your Addreſſes. Men of Hgurc 


and Conſideration are known by ſeldom being * 
there, and Men of Miſdom and Buſineſs, by being al- bl 
ways abſent. The L— D— is known by his Rib i 


bon, and T-— D-— or ſome other Impertinent 
Poet, talking Nonſence to him; the L— —— by 
fitting on the Kitcar fide, and Jacob T— ſtanding _ 
Doorkeeper for him; the reſt of the Witty No—ity 
have their ſeveral diſtingniſhing Characteriſticks, 
and thoſe that are the eaſieſt things to be underſtood 

| in 
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in the Univerſe : As for inſtance, that Toefter 
is it Poſlible he can give a Judgment of the Beauties 
< Play, while he is wholly taken vp in Surveying 
thoſe of the Ladies? or that incorrigible 2 
any thing of the Matter, that is taking ſuc 
not to know himſelf, as to be carry'd away Ek 
the thoughts that all Eyes: were fix'd upon him on 
account of his amazing Per fections, when the quite 
contrary cauſe — the Audience from what 
they came to take a view of ? 
Would you think that little Zep-dog in Scarlet 
there, has . enough to digeſt a Guinea's worth 
of Entertainment at Pontack's every Dinnertime, or 
that Odoriferous Time-ſerver there had nothit 4 
ſo much laid to heart, as the Diſappointment o 
having his Whore brought to him at the Fountain 
Tavern, after the Curtain is let down again ? 
Hey-day ! what have we here? A Dutcheſs and 
a Dutchman together, Pepper and Vinegar on my 
Conſcience, only tis a difficult time of the Tear, and 
People that lye ſo cloſe together are warm enough 
without any ſuch maters to heat *em. But that 


Peet there that ſhews his Aſſiduity by following 
.  youder Actreſs, is the moſt entertaining ſort of an 


Animal imaginable. But tis the way of the World, 
70 have an Eſteem for the fair Sex, and She looks 
to a Miracle when She is acting a Part in one of his 
own Plays. Would not any one think it pitty ſhe 
ſhould not have an Humble Servant,when that Mrs. 
Abigail there, who is one of her Attendants, can be 
brought to bed of a Living Child without any man- 
ner of notice taken of her. Look upon him once 
more I ſay, if She goes to her Shift, tis Ten to One 
but he follows her, not that I would ſay for never ſo 
much to take up her Smock ; he Dines with her al- 
moſt ev'ry day, yet She's a Maid, he rides out with 
her, and viſits her in Publick and Private, yet ſhe's 

a Nd; if I had not a particular reſpect for her, I 
ſhould 90 nea to ſay he lies with her, yet She's 4 

Mai 
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Maid. Now I leave the World to Judge whether 
it be His or Her Fault that She has folong kept 
her Maidenhead, ſince Gentlemen of his Profeſſion 
have generally 4 greater Reſpect for the Lady's than 


that comes to. 

Now fer that Majeſtical Mar and Nam there, 4 
ſtand off, there is no coming within a Hundred Yards 1 
of their High Mightineſſes, they have revolted like bi 
the Dutch Rm their once Lords and Maſters, and „ 


are now ſet up for Sovereigns themſelves. See ' 
what a deference is paid em by the reſt of the , 
Criaging Fraternity, from Fifty down to ten Shil- 9 
lings a week; and you muſt needs have a more than 1 
Ordinary Opinion of their Abilities: Should you | 
lye with her all Night, She would not know you 1 
next IL you had another five — * 
ice, Y 
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at her Service or go to deſire a piece of Courte 
of him,you muſt attend longer than at a Secretary's 4 
of State. His Gravity will not permit him to give 4] 

ou Audience till the Statelinefs of his Countenance K 
is rightly adjuſted, and all his high ſwelling Words 
are got in readyneſs: nor will her Celebrated Mo- 
deſty ſuffer her, almoſt to ſpeak to an Humble Ser- 
vant without a Piece or two to rub her Eyes with, 
and to conceal her Bluſhes, while She Slug giſhly goes 
through a Vacation She might take more Pains in, 
did ſhe not Grudge a Pennyworth for a Penny. 

There are two ſetts of theſe Hiſtrionical Enter- 
tiiners, and I ſhould be too partial ſhould I not di- 
vide my thoughts equaly between'em,botharecalld 
His Majeſty's Servants, yet neither have done any 
Service to their King or Country; if we may take 
Mr. Colliers word, or the Affidavits of a multitude 
of decay d Beaux, who have been undone and after- 
wards laught at by 'em. 

Do but take notice of that Scornful Piece of Fleſh 
there, does not ſhe tread the Stage as haughtily 
as if ſhe knew no ſuch thing as Condeſcention to 
the deſires of apy man breathing, yet ſhe was ſound- 


ly 


ly beaten by a Spark of hers, for opening ber Legs ta 
3 on — I would not for the ich 
of the Indians divulge any harm to her, but a Perſon 
might ſay without the help of a Prophetick Cafſan- 
dra, that it will not be for want of ſhewing her en- 
deavours for the Publick Good, that ſhe does not 
bring his Majeſty a New Subject into the World 
this Year, as ſhe did the laſt ; and I dare ſwear that 
her Ingenious Friend Mr. , tho? his Modeſty 
will not permit him to be the Father of it, will be 
ready at all times and ſeaſons to fetch out the Vel- 
vet Petticoat, that may occaſionally he in Trouble, 
on account of the decency of her next Lying- in. 

From this Lady, that is always quarelſom with 
the Prompter, and who has enough of that Grand 
Iſſue in the middle of her, without any other di- 
ſturbances of that Nature about her ; it falls out of 
Courſe, that we pay our Reſpects to that Bewitch- 
ing Creature, that has entangled a very great Man 
Into her Nooſe; and from ſo mean a Beginning as 
Pippins, ſmall Nuts and Gingerbread, has the Ho- 

nour to have a Nobleman wear her Chains. The 
 Virtuou# Gentlewoman before mention'd was liz 
neally deſcended from a Retailer of Rumps and K:d- 
xeys, and had greater Pretenſions from her Birth to 
the ſmiles of Fortune than her hypocritical Ladiſbip, 
that ows her being to a Mather, Who, poor Woman, 
would not be forc'd to begg, were ſhe as young a bit 
of Fleſh as her Daughter, had ſhe as much Natural 
Affection for a Parent as ſhe for a Gallant. 

Away with her, cry'd out the Indian, if ſbe's unna- 
rural ſhe's no Miſtreſs for me; but it's a Cuſtom among 
you Europeans to forget Father and Mother, and cleave 
to your own Intereſt : Tour People of the bigheſt Rank 
practiſe it daily; and would you think this Namam, that 
mimicks em in their Cloaths and Faſhiops, would behave 
ber ſelf ſo vulgarly,as not ta imitate "en; A my Com- 
panion had nothing but Truth in his Obſervations, 
ſo I could not contradict his Opinon of us, but _ 

ne 
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ned my Eye upon the Boxes, to let him know there 
were me of the Fair Sex in that bright Circle, that 
were ons to his General Rule. Let us loſe no 
more time about her, faid I, you have ſeen all ſhe 
has, but the Furniture of her Chamber, and that 
ſhe may thank the D— for ; as to her clean Gloves 
and Finery here, they are owing to the old good- 
natur d Mr. , who from his drowſie Conſtitu- 
tion in the Day- time, makes it appear that ſome or 
other has diſturb'd his Reſt in the Night. That 
Beau there, is known by the decent management of 
his Sword-knoe and Snuff-box ; a Poet, by his empty 
Pockets; a Citizen, by his Horns and Gold Hat- 
band ; a Whore, by a Vizor-mask and the multitude 
of Ribbons about her Breaſt ; and a Foo!, by talking 
to her : A Play-houſe Wit is diſtinguiſh'd by want- 
ing Underſtanding ; and a Judge of Wit, by nod- 
ding and fleeping till the fall of the Curtain, and 
crowding to get out again awake him. 
have told Lv — that the Play-bouſe was 
the Land of Enchantment, the Country of Metamorpho- 
fs, and forms it with the greateſt ſpeed imagi- 
nable. Here, in the twinkling of an Eye,you ſhall 
ſee Men transform'd into Demi-gods, and Goddeſſes 
made as true Fleſh and Blood asour Common Wo- 
men. Here Fools by ſlight of hand are converted 
into Wits, Honeſt Women into errand Whores, and 
which is moſt miraculous, Coward: into valiant He- 
_ roes, and rank Coquets and Filts into as chaſte and 
virtuous Miftreſſes as a Man would defire to put his 
Let us now ſpeak a word or two of the Natives 
of this Country, and the Stock of Nit and Manners 
by which they maintain themſelves, and ridicule 
the whole World beſides. The People are all ſome- 
what whimſical and giday-brain d; her they ſeak 
they ſg, when they walk they dance, and very often 
do both when they have mind to it. 
The Sage 


has now ſo great a ſhare of Atheiſm, 
" Im- 
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Impudence and Prophaneneſs, that it looks like an 
Aſſembly of Demons, directing the Way Heltward ; 
and the more blaſphemous the Poets are, the more 
are they admir'd, even from huffing Dryden to fing- 
ſong D'Urfey, who always ſtutters at Senſe, and 
ſpeaks plain when he ſwears. What areall their 
new Plays but damn'd inſipid dull 1 
ed toothleſs » Or plaguy rhiming Plays, wi 
Scurvy 2 | the Knight of » of ah or 
Amadis de Gaul? They are the errant'ſt Plagiaries in 
Nature, and, like our common News-writers, ſteal 
From one-another. 

When a Humor takes in London, they ride it to 
death e're they leave it: The Primitive Chriſtians 
were rot perſecuted with half that variety as the 
poor Unthinking Beaux are tormented withupon the 
Theatre: Character they ſupply witha ſmutty Song, 
Humor with a Dance, and Argument with Lightnins 
and Thunder, which has oft repriev'd many a ſcurvy 
Play from Damning. A huge great Muff, and a gau- 
dy Ribbon hanging at a Bully's backſide, is an ex- 
cellent Jeſt ; and new-invented Curſes, as, Sta my 
Vitals, Dam my Diaphragm,Slit my Windpipe Sink me 
Ten thouſand fathom deep; rig up a new Beau, tho? in 
the main tis but the {ame everlaſting Coxcomb ; 

and there's as much difference between their Rhimes 
and ſolid Verſe, as between the Royal Pſalmiſt and 
| Hopkins and Sternbold, with their Collars of Ay's and 
Eke's about em. © Wherefore let us take a Voyage 
into the Land of Wit, ſince there is ſo little ſtirring 
 now-adays in the Piqbonſe, and make an inſpection 
into the growth of that Commodity elſewhere. 
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Weſtminſter-Hall. 
A Building, which is open to all the 
World, and yet in a manner is ſhut up, by the 
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prodigigns concourſe of People, who crowd and 
weat to 


r 
don't leave their Lives, 


= 
—- 


hind *em. Here we entered intoa great Hall,where 
my dia was ſurpri d to ſee, in the ſame place, 
Menon the one fide with Baubles and Toys, and the 

other taken up with the Fear of Judgment, on which 
depends their inevitable Deſtiny. 
n this Shop are to be ſold Ribbons, Gloves, Towers 
and Commodes, by Word of Mouth; in another Shop 
' Lands and Tenements are diſpos'd of by Decree. On 
left hand you hear a nimble-tongu'd pai 


buy ſome of her Knick-knacks; and on your right 
a deep-mouth'd Cryer commanding Impoſſibilities, 
viz.Silence to be kept among Women and Lawyers. 
What a fantaſfical Jargon does this heapof Contra- 
rieties amount to? While our Traveller is maki 
his Obſervations upon this motly Scene, he's fright- 
ed at the terrible approaches of a multitude of Men 
in black Gowns and round Caps,that make betwixt 
At r of which there i foch foce in Exgland, 
ag, of whi is fi ore in Engl 
2x62 People think themſelves oblig'd to wn 49 for 
the Egyptian Locuſts and Caterpillars, in exchange 
for = tind of Vermin : And this Monſter bellows 
out 


is ſufficient to ruine whole Families. 
Here's honeſt, good-natur'd, modeſt Mr. S—1, 
that has done by the Council on the oppoſite fide, 
as the King of France did by the Confederates ;, and 
there a worſhipful R drawing up. Inditments, 
with no leſs than twenty flaws in em at a time: 


That Breach dire&s you to s Judge's Favourite fin- 


gering the Pence, as if he deſerv'd it from his great 
ledg in the Law, rather than his Intereſt ; and 
that C—t of J-—ce there up in the corner, 


22 Men of ſome Characters out to you, that are 


fates, nor Conſciences be- 


our painted 
Sempfreſe, with her charming Treble invite you to 


pernicious a Language, that one word alone 


holding out their hands to Plaintiff . 
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dat. At certain hours appointed, there appears 
graveand dauntleſs Men,whoſe very ſight's enough 
to 2 one a Quarter Ague, and who lay this Aon- 
fer on his back] : Tearcea day paſſes over theirheads 
but they reſcue out of his — Jaws ſome Thou- 
ſand of Acres half devour d. 
Idis curſed Perrifogging is much more to be fear'd 
than Injuſtice it ſelf=r the latter openly undoes us, 
and affords us at leaſt this comfort, That we have 
a Right to bewail our ſelves; but the former, by its 
dilatory Formalities,rob us of all we have, and tells 
us for our eternal Deſpair, that we ſuffer by Law. 
Fuſtice, if I may ſo expreſs my ſelf, is a beautiful 
young Virgin diſguis'd, brought on the Stage by 
the Pleader, purſu'd by the Attorney, cajol'd by « 
Counſellor, and defended by the Fader. | 
Some pert Critick will tell me now, that I have 
loſt my way in Digreſſions: Under favour, this 
Critick is in the wrong Box, for Digreſſions pro- 
perly belong to my Subjedt,Cnce they are all nothing 
Amuſements ; and this is a Truth fo unronte, fee, 
that I am reſolved to continue 'em. 
By way of Digreſſion I muſt here inform you, that 
in all thoſe places of my Voyage where the Indian 
41 xes me with his Queſtions, I wifl drop him, 
— Ihave already done, to purſue K own go 
pon this Condition however, that 


be allow'd 
- Tas him up 


when. Tm weary 7 of travelling 
alone. I will likewiſe make bold to quit the Meta- 
 Phor of my Voyage whenever the Fancy takes me; 
He 1 aun i far my EE a ave to 
one particular Figure, will keep the Power 
ſtill in my hands, to change, if I think fit, at every 
Period my Figure, Subject, and Stile, that I may be 
leſs tireſome to the modern Reader; for I know 
well enough, that Variety is the predominant Taft 
of the preſent Age. 

Altho” nothing is durable in this tranſſtory World, 


yet tis obſerv'd that this Saying proves 2 
4 
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fiminſter-Hall, where there are things of eternal 
continuance, as thouſands have found true by woful 
experience, I mean Chancery Suirs. Certain Sons of 
Parchment, calFd Solicitors and Barriſters, make it 
their whole buſineſs to keep the Sharrle-cock in mo- 
tion, and when one hand is weary, they play it into 
another : *Tis the chiefeſt part of their Religion to 


keep up and animate the Differences among their 


Clients; as twas with the Veſtal Virgins in the days 
of Tore, to maintain the ſacred Fire. | 
Tis a moſt ſurprizing thing, that notwithſtand- 
ing all the Clamour, Squaling, and Bawling there is 
in the Courts, yet you ſhall have a Judge now and 
then take as comfortable a Nap on the Bench, as if 
he were at Church; and every honeſt Chriſtian has 
_ reaſon to pray that as often as a Canſe comes to be 
heard, the ] s of ancient times were awake, 
and the modern faſt a However, this muſt be 
{aid for em, that they are righteous enough in their 
Hearts; but the Devil on't is, that they can't tell 
which way to take to inſtru& themſelves in the Me- 
rits of the Cauſe : The Contending Parties are ſuſpe- 
cted by em, the Sollicitor embroils 'em, the Counſellor 
deafens em, the Attorney importunes em, and the 
She-Sollicitor diſtrafts em. Well, let what will hap- 
pen on't,give me for my Money the Female Sollicitor. 
A certain Judge in the days of Tore made his boaſt, 
that the moſt charming Woman in the World was not able 
to make him forget that he was a Fudge. Very likely, Sir, 


ſaid a Gentleman to him, bur II lay Twenty to One on 


Nature's fide. The. Magiſtrate was a Man before he 
was a Fudge ; the firſt Motion he finds is for the 
Shes Sallicitor, and the ſecond is for Fuſtice. 

A very beautiful Counteſs went to a moroſe ſurly 
_ Judge's Chamber, to prepoſſeſs him in favour of a 
very unrighteous Cauſe, and to ſollicite for a Colonel 
againſt a Tradeſman that ſued him : This Tradeſmar 
hapned that very nioment to be in his Lordſhip's 
Cloſet, who found his N to be ſo juſt and clear, 
As that 
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fo beautiful 4 


that he could not forbear to 
care he ſhould carry the Day. 8 

The Words were no ſooner out of his Mout h, but 
our charming Counteſs appear d in the Antichamber. 
The Fudge immediately ran as faſt as his gouty legs 
would give him leave, to meet her Ladiſhip ; her 
Eyes, Air, and graceful Deportment, the ſound of her 
Voice, ſo many Charms, in ſhort, pleaded ſo power- 
fully in her favour, that at the firſt moment he found 


promiſe him ta take 


the Man too powerful for the Fudge, and he promi- 


ſed our Counteſs the Colonel ſhould yu - = 
Thus you ſee the poor Fudge engag'd on Fe 
When he came back to his Cloſer, he found the 
Tradeſman reduc'd to the laſt, Deſpair. I ſaw ber, 
cries the Fellow almoſt out of his Wits ; 7 ſaw the 
Lady that ſollicites againſt me, and, Lord,what a charm- 


ing Creature ſhe is I am undone, my Tord, my Cauſe is 
loſt and ruin'd. y, ſays the Fudge, not yet reco- 


ver'd from his confuſion, imagin your ſelf in my place, 
and tell me if tis poſſible ail men to refuſe any thi 
A ſpoke theſe — 
pulFd a hundred Piſtoles out of his Pocket, which 
amounted to the Sum the Tradeſman ſued for, and 
gave em to him. By ſome means or other the Coun- 
ceſs came to the knowledge of it, and as ſhe was vir- 
tuous even to a ſcruple, ſhe was afraid of being too 
much oblig'd by fo generous a Judge, and imme- 
diately ſent him a hundred Piſtoles. The Colonet 
full as gallant as the Counteſs was { paid 
her the Sum aforeſaid ; and thus every one did as 
he onght to do. The Fudge was afraid of being un- 
juſt, the Counteſs fear d to be too much oblig d, the 
Colonel paid, and the Tradeſman was ſatisfied : Or, 
according to our old Exgliſh Adage, all was well; 
Jack had Joan, and the Man had his Mare again. 
Shall I give you my Opinion of this Judges Beha- 
viour ? The firſt Motion he found in himfelf, was 
for the charming Sollicitrix, which I cannot excuſe 
him for; the ſecond for Juſtice, for which I admire 
him. „ While 
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. While I thus amus'd my ſelf, my Traveller was 
Joſt in a Fog of Black-Gowns ; Ill go and find him. 
Oh, yonder he is, at the farther end of the Hal; 1 
call to him, he ſtrives to come to me, but his Breath 
fails him, the Crowd overpaſles him, he's carried 
down the Stream, he ſwims upon his Elbows to get 
to ſhore; at laſt, half ſpent, and dripping from 
every Pore in his Body, he comes up to me, and all 
the relation I could get from him of what he had 
ſeen, was, Oh, this confounded Country ! let us get our 
of it as ſoon as poſſible, and never ſee it more. 

Come, come, ſays Ito him, let's go and refreſh 
dur ſelves after this Fitigue ; and to put the Idea 
of the Hall out of our Heads, let's go this Evening 
into the delicious Country the Walks, and Places 
apart for the Publick Refreſhment. 
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ſome you go to ſee and be ſeen, in others 


neither to ſee nor be ſeen, but like a Noun Subſtan- 


tive, to be felt, heard, and underſtood. 
The Ladies that have an inclination to be private 
tanke delight in the cloſe Walks of Spring Gardens, 
where both Sexes meet and mutually ferve one- 
another as Guides to loſe their Way ; and the wind- 
ings and turnings in the little Wilderneſſes are ſo 
intricate, that the moſt experienc'd Mothers have 
oft loſt themſelves in looking for their Daughters. 
From Spring Garden we ſet our Faces towards 
Hide-Park, where Horſes have their Diverſion as 
well as Men, and neigh and court their Miſtreſſes 
almoſt in as intelligible a Dialect. Here People 
Coach it to take the Air, amidſt a Cloud of Duſt 
able to ehoak a Foot-Soldier, and hinder'd us _ 
FE NE | & "4 
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ſeeing thoſe that come thither on purpoſe to ſhew 
themſelves; however, we made hard ſhift to get 
now and then a glance at ſome of 'em. 
Here we ſaw much to do about nothing; a world 
of brave Men, gilt Coaches, and rich Liveries; 
within ſome of *em were upſtart Courtiers, blown 
up as big as Pride and Vanity could ſwe'l 'em, fit- 
ting as upright in their Charpots as if a Stake had 
been driven thro” em: It would hurt their Eyes to 
exchange a glance upon any thing that's vulgar,and 
that's the reaſon they are ſo ſparing of their Looks, 
that they will neither bow nor move their Hats to 
any thing under a Duke or a Dutcheſs,and yet if you 
_ examin ſome of their Originals, a covetous Soul- 
Jeſs Mifer, or a great Oppreſſor, laid the Founda- 
tion of their Families, and in their Retinue there 
are more Creditors than Servants 4 
Fee, ſays my Indian, what 4 Bevy of gallant Ladies 
are in yonder Coaches ;, ſome are ſinging, others laugh- 


ing, others tickling one- another, and all of em toying and 


| devouring Sweetmeats,March-Paxe, and China Oranges. 

See that Lady, ſays he, Was ever any thing ſo black as 

her Eye, aud ſo clear as ber Forehead ? One would 

ſwear her Face had taken its Tincture from all the 

Beauties in Nature, and yet perhaps, anſwer'dI to 

my Fellow-Traveller, all this is but Impoſture ; fhe 

might, for ought we know, go'to Bed laſt night as 
ugly as a Hag, tho' ſhe now appears like an Angel; 
and if you did but ſee this Puppet taken to pieces, 
ſhe's all but Paint and Plaiſter. 

From hence we went to take a turn in the Mall - 
When we came into theſe pleaſant Walks, my Fel- 
low-Traveller was raviſh'd at the moſt agreeable 

Sight in Nature; there were none but Women 

there that day as it hapned, and the Walks were 

cover d with em. Inever (faid he to me laughing) 
beheld in my life ſo great a flight of Birds, bleſs me! how 


fine they are! Friend, reply'd I, theſe are Birds to amuſe 


one, they change their Feathers two or three times a day. 
| They 
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They are Fickle and Light by Inclination, Weak 
by Conſtitution, but never weary of Billing and 
Chirping. They never ſee the Day till the Sun is 
juſt going to ſet, hop always upright with one Foot 
upon the Ground, and touch the Clouds with their 
proud Toppings. In a word, the generality of Wo- 
men are Peacocks when they Walk ; Water-Wag- 
tails when theyare within Doors,and Turtles when 
they meet Face to Face. 

This is a bold Deſcription of them, ſays my Indi- 
an. Pray tell me, Sir, ſays he, is this Portra t of 
them after Nature? Ves, without Queſt ion, anſwer d 
I, but I know ſome Women that are Superior to the 
reſt of their Sex, and perhaps to Men alſo. In re- 
lation to thoſe, I need not ſay much to diſtinguiſh 
'em,they'l do itby their virtuous Diſcourſe and De- 
portment. Nothing is ſo hard to be Defined as 
Women, and of all Women in the World none are 
ſo undefinableas thoſe of London. The Spaniſh Wo- 
men are altogether Spaziſh, the H[alians altogether 
Talian, the Germans altogether Germans, the French 
Women always like themſelves ; but among the Lon- 
don Women we find Spaniards, Italians, Germans, and 
French, blended together into one individual Mono- 
poly of all Humors and Faſnions. Nay, how ma- 
ny different Nations are there of our Exgliſh Ladies. 
In the firſt place there is the Politick Nation of your 


Ladies of the Towa. Next the Savage Nation of the 
Country Dames. Then the Fee Nation of the Co- 


quets. The Ixviſible Nation of the Faithful Wives, 
(the worſt Peopled of all.) The Good- Natur d 
Nation of Wives that Cuckold their Hus bands, 
(they are almoſt forced to Walk upon one anothers 
Heads, their Numbers are ſo prodigious.) The 
Warlike Nation of Intriguing Ladies. The Fearful 
Nation of , but there are ſcarce any of them 


left. The Barbarow Nation of Mothers-in-Law.. 


The Haugbey Nation of Citizens Wives, that are 
Dignified with a Title. The Srrowling Nation of 
E 3 your 
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Your regular Viſitants, and the Lord knows how ma- 
ny more: not to reckon the Superſtitions Nation that 
run after Conjurers and Fortune-Tellers. Tis pit- 
Ty this latter ſort are not lock'd up in a Quarter by 
themſelves, and that the Nationof Women 
are not rooted out that abuſe them, ſet them 
upon doing ſome things which — they would 
_ nor. 

I have ſuffer'd my ſelfto be carried too far by my 
Subject. Tis a ſtrange thing that we cannot talk 
of Women with a juſt Moderation: We either talk 
too much, or too little of them: We don't ſpeak e- 
nough of Virtuous Women, and we ſpeak too much 
of thoſe that are not ſo. Men would do juſtice to 

em all, if they could talk of them without Paſſion ; 
but they ſcarce ſpeak at all of thoſe that are Indiffe- 
rent: They are prepoſſeſſed for them they Love, and 
againſt them by whom they cannot make themſelves 
to he Beloved. They rank the latter in the Claſs 
of Irregular Women, becauſe they are Wife, and in- 
deed Wiſer than they would have them be. The 
Railing of the Men ought to be the Juſtification of 
the Wo omen; but it unluckily falls out, that one 
half of the World take delight to raiſe Scandalous 
Stories, and t'other half in helieving them. Slan- 
der has been the Product of all Times, and all Coun- 
tries; it is very near of as ancient ſtanding in the 
World, as Vertue. Defamation ought to be more 
ſeverely puniſh'd than Theft. It does more Injury 
to Ci vil Societies, and 'tis a harder matter to ſecure 
one's Reputation from a Slanderer, than one's Me- 
ney from a Robber. All the World are agreed, that 
both one and the other are Scoundrels, yet for all 
that we eſteem *em when they excel in this Art. A 
Nice and a Witty Railer is the moſt agreeable Per- 
ion in Converſation ; and he that Dextrouſly picks 
another Man's Pocket, as your Quacksand Attornies, 
gras the Veneration even of thoſe who live by Cut- 
king of Purſes. When 9! one obſerves in what Reputa- 


tion 


tion both of them live, one would be apt to ſay, 
That *tis neither Defamation, nor Robbery, that 
we blame in others; but only their Awkardneſs and 
want of Skill. They are puniſh'd for not being a- 
ble to arrive at the Perfection of their Art. 
Come, come, ſays my Iadian, you ramble from 
your Subject; you ſpeak of Back-biting in General, 
whereas at preſent we are only talking of that 
Branch of it which belongs to Women. I would 
bring you back to that Point, which puts me in the 
mind of certain Laws, which was heretofore 
poſed by a Legiſlator of my Country. One of thefe 
Laws gave permiſſion for one Woman to Slander a- 
nother ; in the firſt place, becauſe it is impoſſible to 
prevent it; and beſides, becanſe in Matters of Gallan- 
try, ſhe that accuſes her Neighbour, might her ſelf 
be accuſed of it in her turn, pur fuant to the Ancient 
and Righteons Law of returning a Rowland for an 
Oliver. But how would you have a Woman quit 
Scores with a Man, who has publiſh'd diſadvanta- 
un Stories of her ? Muſt ſhe ſerve him in the ſame 
ind ? By all means; For if Men think it a piece 
of Merit to Conquer Women, and Women place 


theirs in well defending themſelves, ſhe that gets a 


Lover ſings a Triumph; and ſhe that Loves, confeſ- 
ſes ner ſelf to be Conquer'd. If it were true, that 

the Ladies were more Weak than we are, their Fall 
would be more excuſable; but I think we are Wea- 
ker than our Wives, ſince we expect they ſhould 
pardon us, and not we them. One would think that 
when a Man had got a Woman into a Matrimonial 
Nooſe, twas enough for her to be wholly his: And 
by the ſame Reaſon ſhould not the Man be wholly 
hers? What a Tyranny is this in the Men, to mo- 
nopolize Infidelity to themſelves ? 

But if Men will be ſlandering Women, let them 
vent their Fury againſt thoſe only that are ugly, for 
that is neither Slandering nor Calumniating, tho' it 
bea Crime the Ladies will never forgive, for the ge- 
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rality of them are more jealous of the Reputation 


of their Beauties, than of their Honours, and ſhe 
That wants a whole Morning at leaſt to bring her 
Face to perfection, would be more concern'd to be 
ſurpriz'd at her Toilet, than to be taken in the Arms 
of a Gallant. 5 

I am not at all ſurpriz d at this Notion, for the 
chief Virtue in the Ladies Catechiſm is, to pleaſe; 
and Beauty pleaſes Men more effetually than Wiſ- 
dom. Oue Man loves Sweetneſs and Modeſty in a 
WO er loves a Jolly Damſel with Lite 
aud Vigour; but Agreeableneſs and Beauty reliſhes 
with all Humane Palates. A Young Woman who 


has no other Portion than her hopes of Pleaſing, is 


ata loſs what Meaſures to take that ſhe may make 
her Pur ine Is ſhe Simple? we deſpiſe her: Is ſhe 
Virtuous ? we don't like her Company. Is ſhe a Co- 
quet ? we avoid her: therefore to ſucceed well in the 
World, 'tis neceſſary that ſhe be Virtuous, Simple, 
and a Coquet all at once. Simplicity Invites us, 
Coquetry Amuſes, and Virtue Retains us. Tis a 
hard matter for a Woman toeſcape the Cenſures of 


the Men. Tis much more ſo to guard themſelves 


from the Womens Tongues. A Lady that ſets up 
Virtue, makes her ſelf envied ; ſhe that pretends 
to Gallantry, makes her ſeif deſpiſed ; But ſhe that 
_ pretends to nothing, efcapes Contempt and Envy, 
and faves her ſelf between two Reputations. This 
Management ſurpaſſes the Capacity ofa young Wo- 
man, ſhe being expoſed to two Temptatious: To 


preſcrve themſelves from them, they want the Aſſi- 


ſtance of Reaſon; and 'tis their Misfortune that 
Reaſon comes not in to their Relief, till their Youth 
and Beauty and the Danger is gone together. Tell 
vs why ſhould not Reaſon come as ſoon as Beauty, 
ſince one was made to defend the ather ? It does 


not depend upon a Woman to be Handſom; the on- 


y Beauty that all of them might have, and ſome of 
them, to ipeak modeſt ly, often part with, is Chaſtity; 
— = — 
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but of all Beauties whatſoever, tis the eaſieſt to loſe. 
She that never was yet in Love, is ſo aſham'd of her 
firſt Weakneſs, that ſhe would by all means conceal 
it from her ſelf: As for the ſecond, ſhe deſires to 


conceal jt from others; but ſhe does not think it 


worth the while to conceal the third from any body. 
When Chaſtity is once gone, 'tis no more to be re- 


_ triev'd than Youth. Thoſe that have loſt their 


Chaſtities, aſſumes an affected one, which is much 
ſooner provoked than that which is real : Of which 
we had an Experiment in the Cloſe Walk at the 
Head of Roſamond's Pond, where for one poor Equi- 
vocal Word, a Brisk She was ready to tear aGentle- 
man's Cravat off; who, after a further Parley, diſ- 
coyer'd her ſelf to be ſenſible of ſome things which 
ſhe ought to have been ignorant of, for Modeſty ſake. 
A Lady of this Character was ſitting on the ſide of 
this Pond upon the Graſs, with her Younger Siſter 
newly come out of the Country, to whom a Spark 
fitting by, entertain'd her with a Relation of an A- 
morous Adventure between my Lord —— and my 
Lady Love it; but expreſſing himſelf in ſuch Obſcene 


ambiguous terms, that a Woman that did not know 
What was What, could as ſoon fly with a Hundred 


Weight of Lead at her Heels, as tell what to make 
of it: The more obſcurely the Gentleman told his 
Story, the more attentively did our young Creature 
liſten to it, and diſcover'd her Curioſity by ſome 


ſimple harmleſs Queſtions. The Elder of the two 


Sijters deſirous to let the Gentleman, and others 
that ſate by them, underſtand that ſhe had more 
Modeſty than her Younger Siſter, cry'd out, Oh fic, 
Sifter, ſie; can you hear ſuch a wicked Story as this with- 
out Bluſhing ? Alas, Siſter, ſaysthe Young Innocency, 
I don't yet know what it is to Bluſh, or what it is you 
me au by it 2 
The Geutleman ſoon took the Hint, and whi- 
ſpering the elder Siſter in the Ear, ſhe immediately 
ſends Home the Young Ignoraut Creature by hex 
| 26A S FR 
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Foot-man, and Trip'd away Hand in Hand with 
the Gentleman. Her cunning Management ſhew'd 
her an Experienc'd Coquet, who obſerv'd a fort of 
Decorum, to uſher in a greater Liberty. | 
Every thing is manag'd in good Order, by a Wo- 
man that knows her Company, and underſtands her 
Buſineſs. He that loſes his Money out of Complai- 
ſance, yields place to him who lends the Lady his 
Coach to take the Air in. The Young Heir begins 
where the Ruined Culy ended. He that pays for 
the Collation, is ſucceeded by another that eats it; 
and when my Lord comes in at the Gate, poor Sir 
Fohn muſt ſcamper out at the Window. 
TheGreenWalked afforded us variety of Diſcour- 
ſes from Perſonsof both Sexes. Here walk'd a Bean 
Bare-headed by a Company of the Common Profeſ- 
fon in Diſhabilie, and Night-Dreſles ; either for 
want of Day-Cloaths, or to ſhew they were ready 
for Buſineſs. Here walk'd a French Fop with both 
his Hands in his Pockets, carrying all his Pleated 
| Coat before to ſhew his Silk Breeches. There were 
a Cluſter of Senators talking of State Affairs, and 
the Priceof Corn, and Cattle, and were diſturb'd 
with the Noiſy 1lk-Folks, crying, A Can of Milk, 
Ladies; a Can of Red Cows Milk, Sir. Here were a 
Beavy of Buckſom Laſſes complaining of the Decay 
of Trade, and Monopolies ; and there Virtuous 
Women Railing againſt Whores, their Husbands, 
and Conetry.  —_ . 
And now being weary of Walking ſo long, we 
repoſed our ſelves upon one of the Benches, and 
dizeſting ſeveral Dialogues between the Modeſt 
Ladies and Coquets, made this Obſervation, That 
thoꝰ the Coquets were deſpiſed by the generality of 
Ladies, yet they imitate them to a Hairs breadth 
in their whole Conduct. They learn of them the 
Winning Air, the Bewitching Glance, the Amorous 
Smirk, and the Sullen Pout. They Talk, and Dreſs, 
and Patch like them: They muſt needs go 3 
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the Stream: It is the Coquets that Invent the New 
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Modes and Expreſſions; every thing is done for 
them, and by them ; tho” with all theſe Advanta- 
ges, there's a vaſt difference between em; the Repu- 
tation of Virtuous Women is ſolid, that of « s1S 
more extended. But I am ſenſible I have made too 
long a ſtay in this part of my Voyage; a Man al- 
ways amuſes himſelf longer with the Women than 
he is willing. Well, ſince we are here, let's ſhew 
our Indian the Horſe-Guards, the Country of Gal- 
lantry. Inour Way thither was nothing worth 
our Obſervation, unleſs *twas the Bird-Cage, inha- 
bited by Wild-Fowl ; the Ducks begging Charity, 
the Black-Guard Boys robbing their own Bellies to 
relieve them, and an Engliſh Dog-kennel Tranſlated 
into a French Eating-houſe. 


GALL ANTRY. 
E T's enter this Brave Country, and ſee=—. 


and Bravery, which was formerly ſo well Cultiva- 
ted, fo flouriſhing and frequented by many Perſons 
of Honour, is at preſent Deſolate, Unmanur'd,and 
Abandoned! What a Deſert *tis become! Alas, ! 


can ſee nothing at all in it but a Disbanded Sol- 


dier mounted upon a Pedeſtal, ſtanding Centinel 

over the Ducks and Wild-Geeſe, and to prevent 

an Invaſion by 0s Spaniſh Pilgrims, or Web- 

ſter s Darcinus. ; 

Why, ſays my Indian, is that a Soldier? He has nc e: 
a Sword, and is Naked. 


I ſuppoſe, reply'd I to the Indian, fince the Peace 
he has Pawn'd his Sword to buy him Food; and for 


his being Naked, who regards it ? What ſignifies a 
Soldier in Time of Peace? Piſh! A Soldier Naked, 
is that ſuch a Wonder? What are they good for 
elſe but Hanging or Starving, when we have no 
occaſion for them; as has been learnedly determined 


But what is there to be ſeen here? Gallantry | 


of 


«4 
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by the Author of that Original Amuſement, Argu- 
ments againſt a ſtanding Army. 3 


Our God and Soldier we alike adore, 

Juſt at the Brink of Danger, not before; 

After Deliverance, they're alike requited, 

Our God's Forgotten, and our Soldier's Slighted. 


Come, this is a Helamcholy Country, let's leave amuſing 
aur ſelves about Callamtry and Bravery, and all at once, 
like Men that have nothing to Do, ner nothing to Have, 
take a Trip into the Land of Marriage, and ſee Who and 
Who are together: But firit, What are thoſe Soldiers 
doing? Tney look like Brave Fellows. ” 

They are (ſays 1) drawn up to Prayers, and 
would be brave Men indeed, if they were half as 
good at Praying and Fighting, as they are at Cur- 
ting and Swear. ag. 8 


— 
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AMUSEMENT VII. 
MARRIAGE. 


TI a difficult Task to ſpeak fo of Marriage, as 
& to pleaſe all People. Thoſe who are not 
Noos'd in the Snare, will thank me for giving a 
Comical Deſcription of it. The Grand Pox eat 
this Buffoon, ſays the Serious Wary Husband, if 
he was in my Place, he would have no more Temp- 
tation to Laugh, than to Break his Neck. If I mo- 
ralize gravely upon the Inconveniences of Matri- 
mony, thoſe that have a Longing to enter into that 
Honourable State, will complain that I diſſwade 
them from ſo charming a Condition. How then 
mall I order my Diſcourſe ? For I am in great Per- 

plexity about it. 
A certain Painter made a Picture of HHymen for a 
Joung Lover. I would have him drann, ſays this 
a Paſſionate 


| Marriage. 6 
Paſſionate Gentleman, with all the Graces your ut moſt 


Skill can beſtow upon him: Above all remember, that 
Hymen ought to be more Beautiful than Adonis : Yon 


muſt put into his Hands a Flambeau more brillant than 


that of Love. In ſhort, give him all the Charms that 
your Imagination and Colours can beſtow. I will pay you 
for your Picture, according as I find you uſe my Friend 
Hymen. The Painter who was well acquainted 
with his Generous Temper, was not wanting, yon 
may be ſure,toanſwer his expectations, and brought 
him home the Piece the Evening before he was Mar- 
ried. Our young Lover was not at all ſatisfied with 


it. This Figure, ſays he, wants a certain Gay Air, it 


has none of thoſe Charms and Agreements. As you 
have Painted him,he makes but a very indifferent Appea- 
rance, and therefore you ſhall be but indifferently paid. 
The Painter, who had as much Preſence of Mind, 
as Skill in his Profeſſion, took a Reſolution what to 
do that very Moment: Jou are in the right on't, Sir, 
faid he, to find fault with my Picture, it is not yet dry - 
Thw: Face is Soak d, and to deal freely with you, the Co- 
lours I uſe in Painting don't appear worth a Farthing at 
firit. Iwill bring you this Table ſome Months hence, 
and 22 ſhall pay me, as yon find it pleaſes you: 1 
am confident it will appear quite another thing then. Sir, 
your Humble Servant, I have no occaſion for Money. 
The Painter carried his Piece home ; our young 
Lover was Married the next Day, and ſome Months 
went over his Head before the Painter appear'd. 
At laſt he brings the Picture with him, and our young 
Husband was furpriz'd when he ſaw it. Tou promis d 
ſays he, that time wou d mend your Picture, and you are 


as good as your Word. Lord, what a difference there is! 
I ſwear I ſcarce know it now I ſee it again. I admire 


ro ſee what a ſtrange effect a few Months have had upon 
your Colours; but I admire your Ingenuity much more. 
However, Sir, I muſt take the freedom to tell you, That 
in my Opinion his Looks are ſomewhat of the Gayeſt theſe 
Eyes are too Brist and Lively: Then to deal plainly 


with 
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with you, the Fires of Hymen not to be altogether 
fo bright as thoſe of Love; for bu is a Solid but Heavy 
Feir. Beſides, the Diſpoſition of your Figure is ſome- 
what too Free, and Chearful, and you have given him a 
certain Air of Wantonneſs, which, let me tell you, Sir, 
| does not at all fit well upon © + In ſhort, this it 
none of Hymen. | 
Very well, Sir, ſaid the Painter, what I foreſaw is 
now come to paſs. Hymen at preſent is not ſo beautiful 
in your Idea, as in my Picture. The Caſe is mightly al- 
ter d from what it was three Months ago. "Tis not my 
Pitt ure, but your Imagination that is changed : You were 
4 Lover then, but now a Husband. 
| Tunderſtand you very well, ſays the Husband in- 
terrupting him, Let us drop that Matter. Your Picture 
nom pleaſes, and here is more Money for it than you could 


reaſonably have expected. By no means, ſays the Pain- 


ter, you muſt excuſe me there; but I will give you ano- 
ther Picture, wherein by certain Optick Rules and Per- 
Rives, it ſhall be ſo contrived, as it ſhall pleaſe both the 


overs aud the Husbands: and perform d it accord- 


ingly, placing it at the end of 4 Gallery, upon 4 
bod 172 A cove ; and to 45 to — * pooh . 
firſt paſs over a very Slippery Step. On this ſide of it mas 
the Critical Place where the Piece look'd ſo Lovely and 
Delicious; but as ſoon as you were gone beyond it, it made 

a moſt lament able Figure. = 
If you underſtand how difficult a thing it is to 
paint Matrimony to the Guft of all People, pray ſuſ- 
pend your Cenfure here, I am going to Preſent my 
Picture, chuſe what Light you pleaſe to view it in. 
To come back to my traveling ſtile, I muſt tell you 
at firſt daſh, that Marriage is a Country that Peo- 
ples all others: The Commonalty are more fruitful 
there than the Nobility, the reaſon of which perhaps 
is, That the Nobility take more delight to ramble 
Abroad, than ſtay at Home. Marriage has this pe- 
culiar Property annext to it, that it can alter the 
Humours of thoſe that are ſetled in it. It 3 
y 
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iy transforms a Jolly Fellow into a Meer Sor, it of- 
ten melts down a Bean into an errant Seven, and 
on the other Hand it ſo happens ſometimes, that a 


Witty Virtuous Woman will improve a Dull Heavy 


Country Booby into a Man of Sence and Gallantry. 


People marry for different Motives: Some are 
lead by Portion, and others by Reaſon ; the former 


without knowing what they are going to do, and 
the latter knowing no more, but that the thing muſt 


be done. There are Men in the World fo weary of 


Quiet and Indolence,that they marry only to divert 
themſelves. In the firſt place the Choice of a Wo- 
man employs them for ſome time: Then Viſits and 

Interviews, Feaſts and Ceremonies ; but after the 
laſt Ceremony is over, they are more Tired and 
Weary than ever. How many Hundred Married 


Couples do we fee, who the ſecond Year of 


their coming together, have nothing more in Com- 
mon than their Names, their Quality, their Ill Hu- 
mour and their Miſery. I don't wonder there are 
fo many Unhappy Matches, ſince Folks marry ra- 
ther wholly of their own Heads, or wholly by thoſe 
of others. A Man that marries of his own Head, 
not ſeeing that in his Spouſe which all the World 
fees in her, is in danger of ſeeing much more in her 

than others ever did. 4 
Another that has not Courage enough to truſt his 
own judgment, fairly applies himſelf to the next 
Match-Maker in the Neighbourhood, who knows to 
a tittle the exact Rates of the Market, and the Cur- 
rent Price of Young Women that are fit to Marry. 
Theſe Marriage-Huebfers,or Wife-Brokers, have an 
admirable Talent to fort Conditions, Families, 
Trades and Eſtates: In ſhort, every thing toge- 
ther, except Humors and Inclinations, about which 
they never trouble themſelves. By the Procure- 
ment of theſe experienc'd Matrons, a Marriage is 
ſtruck up like a Smichfield Bargain: There is much 
Higling and Wrangling for tother Ten Pound. _ 
; ſide 
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ſideendeavonts to raiſe, and the other to beat down 
the Market Price. At laſt, after a World of Words 
ſpent to fine purpoſe, they come to a Concluſion. - 
Others that have no time to Truck and Bargain 
ſo, go immediately to a Scrivener's, to find out 4 
Rich Widow, as they go to the Office of Intelligence 
to hearken out a Service. It is not altogether the 
Match-makers Fault, if you are deceived in your 
Woman. She gives you an account of her Portion 
to a Farthing: You examine nothing but the Arti- 
cles relating to the Family and the Fortune; the Wo- 
man is left in the Margin of the Inventory, and you 
find her too much at long run. = 
After all that I have ſaid, I am not afraid to ad- 
vance this Prepoſition ; that is poſſible for thoſe that 
Marry to be Happy. But you muſt call it Trucking 
or Bartering, and not Marrying, to take a Woman 
meerly for her Fortune,and reckon her Perfe&ions 
by the Number of Pounds ſhe is like to bring with 
her. Nor is it to Marry but to Pleaſe one's ſelf, to 
chooſe a Wife as we do a Tulip, meerly for her Beau- 
ty. Iris not to Marry, but to Doat at a certain 
Age, to take a Toung Woman only for the ſake of her 
Company. What is it then to be Marry'd ? Why, 
tis to chooſe with Circumſpection, and Delibera- 
tion, by Inclination, and not by Intereſt, ſuch a Wo- 
man as will chuſe you after the fame manner. 
Beſides other things in common with all the 
World, the Country of Marriage has this Particular 
to it ſelf; That Strangers have a deſire to Settle. 
there, and the Natural Inhabitants wou'd be Ba- 
niſn'd out of it with all their Hearts. A Man may 
be Baniſh'd out of his Country by certain things 
call'd Separation ; but the true way of getting out of 
it is by Widowhood, and is much to be preferred 
before Separation; for the Separated are Savage A- 
nimals, uncapable of the prettieſt Ties of Society. 
The uſual Cauſes of Separation is aſſign'd as the 
Fault of the Wife, but often the Husband is the 2 
ca lion 
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caſion that the Wife is in the Fault ; and he himſelf 
is a Fool to proclaim to the World that his Wite 
has made a falſe Step. 

It will be expected no, that I ſpeaka few Words 
of Widowhood. *Tis a Copious and Fertile Sub- 
ject that's certain: but a Man may burn his Fingers 
by medling with it. For if I deſcribe them as but 
little concern'd for the Death of their Husbands, I 
ſhall offend the Rules of Decency and good Maaners, 
and if Iexaggerate their Afflictions, I ſha'l offend 
the Truth. Whatever our Railers pretend to the 
contrary, I ſay, there's no Widowhood without a 
ſprinkling of Sorrow in it. Is it not a very Sorrow- 
ful Condition to be obliged to Counterfei a perpe- 
tual Sorrow? A very Doleful Part this, that a 
Widow muſt play, who would not give the World 
occaſion to Talk of her. There are ſome Widows 
in the World fo mightily befriended by Providence, 
that their Sighs and Tears coſt them nothing. I 
know one of a contrary Temper to this, who did 
honeſtly all that in her lay to aſfli& her ſelr, but Na- 
ture it ſeems had denied her the Gift of Tears: She 
deſir'd to raiſe the Compaſſion of her Husband's 
Relations, for her All depended on them. 

One Day her Brother-in-Law, who lamented ex- 
ceedingly, reproach'd her for not having ſhed one 
Tear. Alas, reply'd the Widow to him, my poor 
Heart is ſo overwhelm'd with this unexpected Ca- 
lamity, that I am as it were become inſenſible by it. 
Great Sorrows are not felt at firſt ; but I am ſure 
mine will Kill me in the F.nd. I know very well, 
ſaid her Brother-in-Law to her, that Griefs too great 
don't make themſelves at firſt to be perceived; and 
I know as well, that Violent Griefs don't continue 
long. Thus, Madam, you will be ſtrangely ſur- 
priz'd, that the Grief of your Widowhood will be 
paſt before you are aware. 

Another Widow was reuced to the laſt pitch of 
Deſpair, nor was it without a very Sorrowful Oc- 
7 _ F caſion 
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Occaſion. She had loſt upon the ſame Day the Beſt 
Huzband, and the Prettieſt little L- Deg in London. 
This double Widowhood had brought her to fo 


low a Condition, that her Friends were afraid of 


her Life. They durſt not ſpeak to her of Eating 
and Drinking; nay, they durſt not ſo much as offer 
to Comfort her. Tis a dangerous Matter, you 
know, to combat a Woman's Grief. The beſt way 
is to let Time and their Natural Inconſtancy work 
it off. However to accuſtom our Widow by little 
and little to ſupport the Idea of her Two Loſſes, 
a Good Friend ſpoke to her firſt of her Little Dog. 
At the bare Name of Dony there was ſuch a Howl- 
ing ana Crying, ſuch Tearing of Hair, and Beating 
of Breaſts; in ſhort, ſuch a Noiſe, and ſuch a Po- 


ther, that one would have thought Heaven and 


Earth had been coming together : At laſt ſhe faint- 
ed away. Well, ſays this Prudent Friend of hers, 
God be prais'd,] was ſo happy as not to mention her 
Husband to her, for then ſhe had certainly Died nj 

on the Spot. The next Day the Name of Dony ſet 
her Tears a running in ſo great plenty, that it was 
hoped the Spring would ſtop of it ſelf, and the a- 
bove-mentioned Zealous Friend thought ſhe might 
now venture to adminſter ſome conſolation to her. 
Alas, ſays ſhe, if the bare Name of Dony gives you 
ſo much Affliction, what might we not fear from 
you, ſhould we talk to you of your Dear Husband? 
But God forbid I ſhould do that. Ah Poor Dony ! 
To be Mow'd down thus in the Flower of Youth 
and Beauty! Well, Madam, you'll never have ſuch 
another pretty Creature again. But *tis happy for 
the Dog that he's Dead, for you cou'd never have 
Lov'd him longer that's certain! Is it poſſible for a 
Woman to love any thing after ſhe has loſt her Hus- 
band ? After this manner it was that this Diſcreet 


 Gentlewoman very dexterouſly mingled the Idea of 


the Hiuband with that of Dony, well knowing that 
as two Shoulders of Mutton drive down one ano- 
ther 
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ther, ſo two powerful Griefs deſtroy one another, 
by making a Diverſion. She obſerved that at the 
Name of Dany her Tears redoubl'd, which ſtopt 
ſhort at the Name of Husband : It was without que- 
ſtion, a ſort of a Qualm. Every body knows that 
Tears are a Tribute we owe, and only pay to ordi- 
nary Griefs. However it was, our poor afflicted 
Widow paſſed ſeveral Days and Nights in this fad 
Alternative of Weeping for her Dez, and Lament- 
ing her Husband. At laſt her Good Friend enqui- 
red all over the Town for a Preti) Dog; and it was 
her good Luck to light upon one much Finer and 
Prettier than Dony of happy Memory, and pre ſented 
it to our Widow, who burſt into a freſh Stream of 
Tears as ſhe accepted it. This Beautiful New- 
comer, ſo ſtrangely inſinuated himſelf into her Good 
Aﬀections, that within Eight Days he had got the 
Aſcendant of her Heart, and Dony was no more 
thought of, than if he had never had a Being there. 
Obſerve now what a Conſequence enr Widows 
Friend drew from it. If a New Dog has put a ſtop 
to her Tears, perhaps a New Husband will have the 
ſame Operation upon her Qualms. But, alas, the 
one was not to he ſo caſily effected as the other. 
The New Dog fo Play'd his Cards, that he effaced 
the memory of his Predeceſſors in Eight days; but 
it was above Three long tedious Months before our 
Widow could be brought to take a New Husband 

into her Bed. Now tho'I left my ſelf full power 
to drop my Indian Traveller as often as I faw con- 
venient, yet I have no intention to loſe him out of 
my Sight ; for I have occaſion for him to Authoriſe 
certain Odd Fances that come into my Head, while 
| paſs from the Country of Marriage, where we loſe 
our Liberties, into that of Gaming, where we loſe 
our Eſtates. 
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AnusEMENT VIII 
Gaming-Houſes, 


AMING isan Eſtate to which all the World 

has a Pretence, tho” few. eſpouſe it that are 
willing to keep either their Eſtates or Reputations. 
I knew two Middleſex Sharpers not long ago, that 
Inherited a Weſt-Country Gentleman's Eſtate, 
who, I believe, would have never made them his 
Heirs in his laſt Will and Teſtament. 
 Lantrillouis a kind of a Republick very ill orde- 
red, where all the World are Hail Fellow well met; 
no diſtinction of Ranks, no Subordination obſerv'd. 
The greateſt Scoundrel of the Town, with Money 
in his Pockets, ſhall take his Tura before the beſt 
Dake or Peer in the Land, if the Cards are on his fide. 
From theſe Privileg d-Places not only all Reſpect 
and Inferiority is Baniſh'd ; but every thing that 
looks like Good Manners, Compaſſion, or Humani- 
ty: Their Hearts are ſo Hard and Obdurate, that 
hat occaſions the Grief of one Man, gives Joy and 
Satisfaction to his next Neighbour. 

The Gracians met together in former Times, to 
ſee their Gladiators ſnew their Valour, that is, to 
Slaſh and Kill one another; and this they cal- 
led Sport; What a Curſed Barbarity was this? But 
are we a jot inferiour to them in this reſpect, who 
chriſten all the Diſorders of Lanſquenet by the Name 
of Gaming; or, to uſe the Gameſters own Expreſſi- 
on where a Parcel of Sharks meet, To Bite one ano- 
thers Heads of. 

It happened one Day, that my Traveller dropt 
into a Chocolate-Houſe in Covent-Garden, where 
they were at this noble Recreation ; He was won- 
der fully ſurprized at the oddneſs of the Sight. Set 

your 


Gaming-houſe. 69 


your ſelf now in the room of a Supet ſtitious diary 


who knows nothing of our Cuſtoms at Play, and 
you will agree that his Notions, as Abſt racted and 
Viſionary as they may ſeem, have ſome Founda- 
tions iu Truth. I preſent you here with his own 


Expreſſions as I found them ſet down in a Letter 


which he ſent into his own Country. 


Tie Fragments of an Indian Letter. 


TP Engliſh pretend that they Worſhip but one 


God, but for my part, I don't believe what 
they ſay: For beſides ſeveral Living Divinities, to 
which we may ſee them daily offer their Vows,the v 
have ſeveral other Inanimate ones to whom they 
pay Sacrifices, as I have obſerved at one of their 
Publick Meetings, where I happened once to be. 

In this Place there is a great Altar to be ſeen, 
built round and covered with a Green Wachum, 
lighted in the midſt, aad encompaſſed by ſeveral 


Perſons, in a fitting Poſture, as we do at our Dome 


ſtick Sacrifices. At the very moment I came into 
the Room, one of thoſe, who I ſuppoſed was the 


Prieſt, ſpread upon the Altar certain Leaves 
which he took out of a little Book that he held in 


his Hand. Upon theſe Leaves were repreſented 
certain Figures very awkardly painted ; however, 
they muſt needs he the Images of ſome Divinities, 


for, in proportion as they were diſtributed reund, - 


each one of the Aſſiſtants made an Offering to it, 


greater or leſs, according to his Deyotion. Iobſerv- 


ed that theſe Offerings were more conſiderable than 
thoſe they make in their other Temples. 

After the aforeſaid Ceremony is over, the Prieſt 
lays his Hand in a trembling manner, as 1t were, 
upon the reſt of the Book, and continues ſome time 
in this poſture ſeiz d with Fear, and without any 
Action at all: All the reſt of the Company atten- 
tive to what he does, are in Suſpence all the while, 
| ä = 
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and unmoveable Aſſiſtants are all of them in their 
turn poſleſt by different Agitations, according to 
the Serit which happens to ſeize them: One joins 
| his Hands together, and Bleſſi Heaven,another very 
earneſtly looking upon his Image, Grinds his Teeth, a 
third Bites his Fingers, and ſtamps upon the Grougd 
with his Feet. Every one of them, in ſhort, make 
ſuch extraordinary Poſtures and Contortions, that 
they ſeem to be no longer Rational Creatures. But 
ſcarce has the Prieſt returned a certain Leaf, but he 
is likewiſe ſeiz'd by the fame Fury with the reſt. 
Ile tears the Book, and devours it in bis Rage, throws 
dywa the Altar, aud Curſes the Sacrifice. Nothing 
now is to be heard but Complaints and Greans, Cries, 
and Imprecations. Seeing them ſo Tranſported,and 
ſo Furious, I judge that the God they Worſhip is a 
Jealons Deity, who to Puniſh them for what they 
Sꝛcriſice to others, ſends to each of them an Evil 
Demon to Poliels him. 

I have thus ſhewed you what Tudzment an Indian 
would be apt to paſs upon the Tranſports he finds in 
our Gameſters. baer wou'd he not have thought 
then if he had ſeen any of our Gaming Ladies there? 
Tis certain that Love it ſelf, as extra cagant as it 
18, Never occaſion'd fo many Diſorders among the 
Women as the unaccountable Maduefs of Gaming. 
How come they to abandon themſelves thus to a 
3 that diſcom poles their Minds, their Healths, 

eir Beauty, that Ruine What was! going 
<- ſay ? Bur this Picture does not ſhew them Ad- 
vantage, let us draw a Curtain over It. 

n = Places they call Gaming-Houſes Acade- 
"ics; but I know not why they ſhould inherit that 
Honcnrable Name, ſince there's nothing to be learn'd 
there, unleſs it be Night of Yand, which is ſometimes 
at the Expence of all our Money,toget that of other 
bens by Fraud aud Cunuing. The Per ſons that 
meet are generally Men of an Infamous Character, 
ANG are in various Shapes, Habits, and Employ- 

ments. 
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ments. Sometimes theyare Squires of the Pad,and 
now and then borrow alittle Money upon the King's 
 High-Way, to recruit their Loſſes at the Gaming- 

Houſe, and when a Hue-and-Cry is out, to appre- 
hend them, they are as ſafe in one of theſe Houſes as 
a Prieſt at the Altar, and practiſe the old Trade of 
Croſs-biting Cullies, aſſiſting the Frail ſquare Dye with 
high and low Fullums, and other Napping Tricks, in 

compariſon of whom the common Bulkers, and 
Pick- Pockets are a very honeſt Society. How unac- 
countable is this way to Beggary, that when a Man 
has but a little Money, and knows not where in the 
World to compaſs any more, unleſs by hazarding 
his Neck for't, willtry an Experiment to leave him- 
ſelf none at all: Or, he that has Money of his own, 
ſhould play the Fool, and try whether it ſhall not be 
another Man's. Was ever auy thing ſo Nonſen- 


ſically Pleaſant? One idle day I ventur'd into one 
of theſe Gaming-Houſes, where I found an Oglio of 


Rakes of ſeveral Humors and Conditions met to- 
gether. Some that had left them never a Penny to 
bleſs their Heads with. One that had play'd a- 

way eveu his Shirt and Cravat, and all his Clothes 
but his Breeches, ſtood ſhivering in a Corner of the 
Room, and another comforting him, and ſaying, 
Damme jack, who ever thought to ſee thee in a State 
of Innocency : Cheer up, Nakednefs is the beſt Re- 
ceipt in the World againft a Fever ; and then fell a 
ranting, as if Hell had broke looſe that very Mo- 
ment. What the Devil have we here todo, ſays 


my Indian, does it rain Oaths and Curſes in this 


Country ? I ſee Gameſters are Shipwrackt before 
they come to underſtand their Danger, and loſe 
their Clothes before they have paid their Taylors. 
They ſhould go to School in my Country to learn 
Sobriety and Virtue. I told him, inſtead of Acade- 
mies, theſe Places ſhould be call'd Cheating- Houſes - 
Whereupon a Bully of the Blade came ſtrutting up 
to my very Noſe, iu ſuch a Fury, that | would wit- 
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lingly have given half the Teeth in my Head for a 
Compoſition, crying out, Split my Wind-pipe, Sir, 
you are a Fool, and don't underſtand Trap,the whole 
World's a Cheat. 1 
The Play-Houſe cheats you of your Time, and the 
Tradſemen of your Money, without giving you either 
Senſe or Reaſon fort. The Attorney picks your 
Pocket, and gives yon Law fort; the Whore picks 
your Purſe, and gives you the Pox fort ; and the 
Poet picks your Pocket, and gives you nothing for't. 
Lovers cozen you with their Eyes, Orators with their 
Langues, the Valiant with their Arms, Fidlers with 

their Fizge-s, Surgeons with Wooden Legs, and Cour- 
vers and Songſters empty your Pockets, and give you 
Breath aud Air for it: And why ſhould not we Re- 
cruit by the ſame Methods that have Ruin'd us. 
Our Friends, continued he, gives us good Advice, 
and would fain draw us off from the Courſe we are 
in, but all to no purpoſe : We ask them what they 
would have us do? Money we have none, and with- 
our it there ts no Living: Should we ſtay till it were 
brought, or come alone ? How would you have a 
poor Individuum Vagum live, that has neither E- 
tate, Office, Maſter, nor Friend to maintain him, 
and is quite out of his Element, unleſs he be either 
in a Tavern, a Bawdy-Houſe, or a Gaming- Ordinary? 
No, we are the Men, ſays he, that Providence has 
appointed to live by our Wits, and will not want 
while there is Money above Ground. Happy Man 
catch a Mackcril. Let the worſt come to th' worſt, 
y Mouth ou the Tripple Tree puts an end to 
all Diſcourſe about us. From the Gaming-Houſe 
we took our Walk through the Streets, and the firſt 
Amuſements weencountred, were the Variety and 
contradictory Language of the Signs, enough to 
per ſwade a Man there were no Rules of Concord a- 
mong the Citizens. Here we ſaw Foſeph's Dream, 
the Bull and Mouth, the Hen and Razor, the Ax and 
Bottle, the Whale and Crow, the Shovel and Boor, the 
= | M 
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Leg and Star, the Bible and Swan, the Frying-F. d 
Drum, the Lute and Tun, the Hog in Armour, a 4 
thouſand others that the wiſe Men that put ti n 
there can give no Reaſon for. 

' Here walk'd a Fellow with a long white Rod on 
his Shoulder,that's aſham'd to cry his Trace,though 
he gets his Living by it; another bawling out Todd's 
Four Volumes in Print, which a Man in reading of 
wou'd wonder that fo much Venom ſhould not tear 
him to pieces, but that ſome of the ancient Moraliſts 
have obſerved, that the rankeſt Peyſen may be kept 
in an Aſſes Hoof, or a Fool's Boſom. Some ſay, the 
firſt Word he ſpoke was Raſcal, and that if he lives 
to have Children, they will all ſpeak the ſame Dia- 


lect, and have a Natural Antipathy to Eggs, becauſe | 
their Father was palted with hundreds of em, 
when he was dignified on the Pillory. | 


Other Amuſements preſented themſelvesas thick 


as Hops, as Moſes Piftur'd with Horns on his Head, 
to keep Cheapſide in Countenance. The Sign of the 


Three Nuns very diſmally Painted, to keep up young 
Women's Antipathy to Popery and Maiden- heads. 
Here ſate a Fellow ſelling little Balls to take the 
Stains out of the Citizens Wives Petticoats, that 
ſhould have been as big as Foor-Balls, if applied to 
that purpoſe. Under that Bulk was a Projector 
clicking off his Swimming Girdles, to keep up Mer- 
chants Credits from ſinking. A pretty Engine to 
preſerve Bankers and Inſurers from Breaking, and 
prevent publiſhing it in the Gazerte, when they are 


Broke, that they will pay all their Debts as far as 


it may ſtand with their Convenience. In that Shop 
was an indebted Lord talking of his Honour, and a 


Tradeſman of his 3 that every Man has 


and every thing is, in ſome Diſguiſe or other; but 
duly conſider' d, there are ſcarce any ſuch things in 
the World, unleſs among Pawn-Brokers, Stock- 
Jobbers, and Horſe-Courſers ; ſo that the Lord and 
Tradſeman were diſcourſing about nothing; and ſig- 


niſied 
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nified no more than the Parſon's Preaching againſt 
Covetouſueſs to the Maim'd, Blind, and ſuperannua- 
ted Soldiers in Chelſea-College, nor Dr. Salmon's pre- 
fcribing Cow-Heels to a Married Couple, as a con- 
glutinating Aliment. But there the Weaver had the 
Aſcendant of the Doctor. 

As we paſs'd along, I could not forbear looking 
into ſome of the Shops to ſee how the Owners im- 
ployed themſelves in the Abſence of Cuſtomers, and 
in a Barber's Shop I faw a Beau ſo overladen with 
_ Wig, that there was no difference between his 
Head and the Wooden one thac ſtood in the Win- 
dow. The Fop, it ſeems, was newly come to his 
Eſtate, though not to the years of Diſcretion, and 
was ſinging the Song, Happy is the Child whoſe Father 
2s gone to the Devil; and the Barber all the while 
keeping time on his Cittern ; for you know a Cit- 
tern and a Barber is as natural as Milk to a Calf, or 
the Bears to be attended by a Bagpiper. 
In the Scrivener's Shop I ſaw a company of Sparks 
that were ſelling their Wives and their Portions, 
and purchaſing Annuities ; and old Ten-in-the-hun- 
dred Fathers damuing themſelves to raiſe their Po- 
ſterities. In the Tobacconiſts Shops Men were 
ſncezing and ſpauling, as if they were all clapt, and 
under a Salivation for the cure on't: They that 
Imoak d it, were perſecuting others to follow their 
Example; and they that ſnuff'd it up in pouder, 
were drawing on themſelves the Incommodities of 
Old- age, in the perpetual Annoyance of Rlieum and 
Drivel. 

Purſuing my Voyage thro? the City, and caſting 
a leer into the Shops of the rich Drapers, Mercers, 
and Lacemen, I ſaw them haunted by many People 
in Want, eſpecially young Heirs newly at age, and 
Secudthrifts, that came to borrow Money of em. 
Alas, ſaid the Traders, Times are dead, and little 
loney ſtirring 5, all we can do, is to furniſh you with 
lat the Shop afforde, and if a Hundred Pound or two 
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in Commodities will do you 00d, they are at your ſer- 
vice. Theſe the Gallants Take _ at an [coal 
rate, to ſell immediately for what they can get, and 
the Trader has his Friend to take 'em off under- 
hand at a third part of the value, by way of helping 
Men 1n diſtreſs. Theſe are they that inveagle un- 
thinking Animals into all ſorts of extravagant Ex- 
pences, and ruine 'em inſenſibly, under colour of 


Kindneſs and Credit ; for they ſet every thing at 


double the value, and if you keep not touch at the 
Day, your Perſons are impriſon'd, your Goods ſei- 
zed, and your Eſtates extended; and they that 
help'd to make you Princes before, are now the for- 
ward'ſt to put you 1n the condition of Beggars. 
Among other Amuſements, let us ſpeak a word or 
two of Lombard-ſtreet, where Luxury ſeems to carry 
us to Peru, where you behold their Magazines, In- 
gots of Gold and Silver as big as Pigs of Lead ; and 
your Ladies, after they have traveFd thither with 
ſome liberal Interloper, carry home with *'em more 
than their Husbands are worth, and drag at their 
long Tails the whole ſubſtance of a Herd of Credi- 
tors. Here are Jewels and Pearls, Rubies and Dia- 
monds, Broad-pieces, Guineas, Lewis d Or's, Crown 
pieces, and Dollars without number : Nay, in ſome 
of their Shops is nothing to be ſeen or ſold but great 
heaps of Money, that would tempt a Man to think 


the whole Indies were emptied into one ſingle Shop, 
tis ſo full of Gold and Silver; and yet it often hap- 


pens, that he who is poſſeſt of this vaſt Treaſure is 
not worth a Braſs Farthing ; to day his Compters 
bend under the weight of Caſh, and to morrow the 
Shop is ſhut up, and you hear no more of our Gold 
ſmith, till you find him in a Gazette, tore to pieces 
v7 a Statute of Bankrupt, and he and his Credi- 


tors made a Prey by a parcel of devouring Vermin 


"all & Commiſſ.oners. 


The neighbouring Country is Srocks-market,,where 


on fee a large Garden pav'd with Pebble Stones in all 
the 
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the Beds and Alleys, ind icferently open to all comers 
and goers, and yet bears as good Herbs, Fruits and 
Flowers as any in the World: Here is Minter dreſt 
in the Livery of Summer; every Day a Crop is ga- 
ther'd, and every Night are ſtock'd up in Baskets 
till the next day's Sun does open em. 

About this Garden great numbers of Nymphs 
reſide, who each of em live in their reſpective 
Tubs; they have not only that in common with Dio- 
genes, but, like that Philoſopher alſo, they ſpeak 
out freely to the firſt con cr whatever comes up- 
permoſt. A further D-icription I would give you 
of their Parts and Perſons, only I cannot endure the 
ſmell of the Serjeants at the Counter-gate, who ſtink 
worſe than Aſſa fetida,and would poylun the Coun- 
try, if this pleaſant Garden was not an Axtidote 
againſt their Infection: And therefore I'll go back 
again into the Country of 


COFFEE-HOUSES. 


vw Here being arriv'd, I'm in a Wood, there 
are ſo many of em, I know not which to 
enter : Stay, let me ſce, where the Sign is painted 
with a Woman's Hand in t, tis a Bawdyhouſe ; where 
a Mar's, it has another Qualification; but where it 
has a Sar in the Sign, tis calculated for every lewd 
purpoſe. 5 
Every Coffee-houſe is illuminated both without 
and within doors; without by a fine glaſs Lantern, 
and within by a Woman fo light and ſplendid, you 
may ſee thro? her without the help of a Perſpective. 
At the Bar the good Man always places a charming 
Phillis or two,who invite you by their amorous glan- 
ces into their ſmoaky Territories, to the loſs of your 
Sight. This is the place where ſeveral Knights Er- 
rant come to ſeat themſelves at the ſame Table, 
without knowing one-another, and yet talk as fa- 
miliarly together as if they had been of many Years 
; 8 4 


Coffee-houſes. 
acquaintance : They have ſcarce look'd about em, 
when a certain Liquor as black as Soot is handed to | 
em, which being foppiſhly fum'd into their Noſes, 4 
Eyes, and Ears, has the vertue to make 'em talk | 
and prattle together of every thing but what they 
ſhould do: Now they tell their ſeveral Adventures 
by Sea and Land; how they conquer'd the Gyant, 
were overcome by the Lady, and bought a pair of 1 
wax'd Boots at Northampton to go a wooing in. One 4 
was commending his W:fe, another his Horſe, and 
the third ſaid he had the beſt ſmoak'd Beef in Chri- 
ſtendom. Some were diſcourſing of all ſorts of Go- 
vernment, Monarchical, Ariſtocratical, and Democr a- 4 
tital ;, ſome about the Choice of Mayors, Sheriffs and | 
Aldermen ;, and others, of the tranſcendant Vertues ' 
of Vinegar, Pepper and Muſtard. In ſhort, I thought | 
the whole Room was a perfect reſemblauceof Duoer- 1 
Court, where all ſpeak, but no- body beard or anſwer' d. 4 
| 
/ 


To the Charms of Coffee the wiſer ſort joyn'd Spi- 
rit of Clary, Uſquebaugh, and Brandy, which com- 
pleatly enchants the Knights : By the force of theſe 
Soporiferous Enchantments you ſhall find one ſnoring 
heartily on a Bench, another makes Love to beauti- 1 
ful Phillis at the Bar, and the third, as valiant as Or- 3 
lando Furioſo, goes to ſignalize his Valour in ſcour- 
ing the Streets. 4 


I ſhould never have done, if I ſhould attempt to 7 
run thro' all the ſeveral Countries within the Walls 1 
of London, as the Long Robe, the Sword, the Treaſury. 1 


Every State, in brief, is like a ſeparate Country by 
it ſelf, and has its particular Manners and Gibbe- | 
riſh, Here you may view the fruitful Country of bk 
Trade, that has turn'd Leather Breeches into Gold 
Chains, blue Aprons into Fur-gowns, a Kitchinſtuff- "i 
tub intoa gilded Chariot, a Drayman into a Knight, 1 
and Noblemens Palaces into Shops and Warehnuſcs. i 
Here is alſo the barren Country of the ?hilo/opher's * 
Stone, inhabited by none but Cheats in the Opera- 
tion, Beggars in the Concluſion, and now is become 
3 | _ 
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almoſt deſolate, till another Age of Fools and Xnaves 


do People it. To this may be added the cold Country 
of the Newſmongers, that report more than they 


hear, affirm more than they know, and ſwear more 


than they believe, who rob one-another, and lie in 
Sheets for want of a Coverlid. The hot Country of the 
Diſputers, that quarrel and raiſe a Duſt about no- 
thing. The level Country of bad Poets and Presbyte- 
rian 9 one of which is maintain'd by a good 
ſtock of Confidence, and the other by Flartery and 
Canting. The deſart uninhabited Conutry of Virtuous 


 Womcin. The Conquer'd Country of Coquets,and an in- 


finite number of others; not to reckon the Loſt 


Country inhabited by Strollers, who aim at nothing 


but to lead others out of their way : They are of 
eaſie acceſs, but *tis dangerous to traffick with 'em. 


Some of em have the Art to pleaſe without Ma- 


nagement, and to love without Loving. 
But how have I forgot my own dear Country, that 


is conſecrated to Bacchus, that abounds with Nectar, 
the Wonder-working Liquor of the World, that 


makes a Poet a Prince in his own conceit, a Coward 
valiant, and a Beggar as rich as an Alderman. Here 
I live at eaſe, and in plenty, ſwagger and carouſe, 
quarrel with the Maſter, fight the Drawer, and ne'er 
trouble my ſelf about paying the Reckoning, for one 
Fool or other pays it for me: A Poet that has Wit 


in his Head never carries Money in his Breeches, 


for fear of creating a new Amuſement. 
In Leiceſter-fields | ſaw a Mountebank on the Stage, 
with a Congregation of Fools about him, who, like 


a Maſter in the Faculty of Lying, gave em a Hiſto- 
ry of his Cures, beyond all the Plays and Farces in 


the World: He told 'em of fifteen Perſons that 


were run clear thro' the Body, and glad to carry | 


their Puddings in their hands for a matter of three 
days together, but in four and twenty hours he 
made *em as whole as Fiſhes, and not ſo much as a 
Scar for the remembrance of the Orifice. If a Man 


had 


„ a head , \ © 
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had been fo bold as to ask him when and where, his 


Anſwer would have been ready without ſtudying, 

That it was ſome Twelve hundred Leagues off, in 

Terra incognita, by the token, that at the ſame time 

he was Phyſician in Ordinary to a great Prince,who 

died about five and twenty Years ago; and yet the 
nac was not forty. 

All theſe Subjects, tho” very amuſing, were not 
equally edifying ; and therefore in my Voyage to- 
wards the City I call'd in at a Quaker's Meeting, 
where a Fellow was talking Nonſence as confident] 
as if he had got a Patent for it, and confirm'd the 
Popiſh Maxim, that Ignorance is the Mother of Devo- 
tion. The Women were the oddeſt Creatures in the 
World, neither Fiſh nor Fleſh, but like Frogs, only 
their lower part were Man's meat. 

From thence I fail'd into a Presbyterian Meeting 
near Covent- garden, where the vociferous Hoiderforth 
was as bold and ſawcy as if the Deity and all Man- 
kind had ow'd him Money : He was ſhewing the 
way to be rich when Taxes riſe and Trading falls, and 
deſcanting upon all Humours and Manners: He 
(ſays the Tubſter) that would be rich according to the 
Pratt ice of this wicked Age, muſt play the Thief or the 
Cheat ; he that would riſe in the World, muſt turn Para- 
ſite or Projector; he that marries, ventures for the 
Horn, either before or afterwards : There is u Falour 
like Swearing, Quarreling, or Hetborins : If you are 
poor, no body owns you if rich, you'll know no body: If 
you die young, what pity t was, they'll ſay, that he ſhould 
be cut off in his prime? If old, he was een paſt his beſt, 
there s no great miſs of him: Tf you are Religious, and 
frequent Meetings, the World mill ſay you are a Hypo- 
crite : And if you go to Church, and don't make a liberal 
Contribution to us, we ſay you are a Papiſt. To which 
make bold to add, it you are gay and pleaſant, 
you pals for a Buffoon ; and if penſive and reſerv'd, 
you are taken to be ſour and cenſorious. Courteſie 
is call d Colloguing and Currying Favour z dow A 

right 
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right Honeſty and Plain-dealing is interpreted to 
be Pride and Ill-manners. And fo I took my leave 
of Dr. —, and peep'd into a fine Church in my way 
to Fleet-ſtreet, where a huge double-belly'd Doctor 

was ſo full of his Daubtleſſes, that he left no room 
for one grain of Scepticiſm, and made me ſo perfect 
a Dog mati ſt, that I made theſe innocent Reflections: 


The Dr. does not love butter'd Buns, Doubrleſs, he 


is glad his firſt Lady Wife is under ground, for he 
married again within two months after her death ; 
Daubtleſs, he is carnally inclin'd, he has got his ſe- 
cond Wife with Child; Doubrleſs, a Man of his ſan- 
guiue appearance had no body to help him: He is 
very fat, Doubtleſs he is rich; he looks very grum 
and ſurly, Doubtleſs he is not the beſt-humor'd Man 
in the World. But I ſoon gave over theſe Remarks, 
for being a Stranger to his Worſhip, Dowbrleſs I 
might have been ſometimes in the right, and Doubt- 
leſs 1 ſhould ſometimes have been in the wrong; and 
therefore I remov'd my Corps to another Church in 
my Road to London. : 
Here, before Sermon began, the Clark (in a ſlit 


— 


Stick contriv'd for that pur poſe) handed up to the 


Desk a number of Prayer bills, containing the hum- 
ble Petitions of divers Devotee's, for a ſupply of 
what they wanted, and the removal of their Affli- 
ctions. One was a Bill from a Courtier, that having 
a good Poſt, deſir d he might keep it for his Life, 
without being call'd to account for Neglect or Miſ- 
management; and, that he might continue God's 
Servant in Ordinary, and the King's Special Favou- 
rite. A young Virgin, apprehenſive of her Wants 
and Weakneſſes, being about to enter into the holy 


Nate of Matrimony,pray'd for proportionable Gifts 


and Graces, to enable her for ſuch an Under-Taking. 

Some pray'd for good Matches for their Daugh- 
ters, and good Offices for their Sons; others beg'd 
Children for themſelves; and ſure the Husband 
That allows his Wife to ask Children abroad, _ 
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be fo civil as to take em home when they are given 
him. | 


long Journeys by Land ; both Praying for the Gift 
of Chaſtity for their Wives, and Fidelity for their 
Prentices, till they ſhould return again. Then the 
Bills of Complaint coming in thick and threefold, 
Humbly ſhewing, that many Citizens Wives had hard 
Hearts, Undutiful Hasbands, and Diſobedient Chil- 
dren, which they heartily Pray'd to be quit of; l 
diſcharg'd my Ears from their Attendance on fo Me- 


lancholy a Subject, and employed my Eyes on the 


variety of Diverting Faces in the Gallery. 

Where you might ſee in one Pew, a Covey of Hand- 
ſome, Buckſome, Bona Robe's, with High Heads, and 
all the Mundus Muliebris of Ornament and Dreſs a- 
bout them, as Merry as Hawks in a Mew, as Airy as 
their Farns, and as Light as a Beaux Head, or his 
Feather. | 

In another Pew was a Neſt of ſuch Hard-favour'd 
She's, that you would have bleſt your ſelf. Some 
with their Faces ſo Pounced and ſpeckled as it they 
had been Scarrified, and newly paſs'd the Cupping- 


Glafs 3 with a World of little Plaiſters, Large, Round, | 


Square, and briefly cut out into ſuch variety, that it 
would have poſed a good Mat he matici au to have 
found out another Figure. They employ'd them, 
| _ while the Bills were reading about — Huſh, 
—_ - 

The Wou'd be Biſhop is beginning, and 'tis a ſign of 
a Clown, as well as an Atheiſt, Ludere cum SFanctis; 
for tho” I expoſe the Foppery of Perſons, | have a 
great Veneration for Holy Offices. Our Doctor, I 
Grant it, has ſome of the Qualifications of an Al- 
Souls Candidate, Bene Veſtiti & Medzocriter Docti; 
and in good earneſt fills a Pulpit very well, but 
that he ſo often hauls in his Com mon- Place Book by 
Neck and Shoulders, that Ly cloys his Auditors with 

that 


Now came abundance of Bills from ſuch as were | 
going Voyages to Sea, and others that were taking 
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that unpalatable Nagouſt, calld in Latin Camben 
Biſcoctum, and in plaia Engliſh,Twice-boil'd Cabbage; 
for having iu every Harangue, let the Subject be 
what it will, Marſhal'd his Diſcourſe by the help of 


the Warl:ck Joſephus, and by the Aſſiſt ance of the learn- 
ed Grotius, and pious Dr. Hammond our own Country- 


man, pazied Aquinas, confuted Bellarmin, and baffled 
Origen, paſs we on (ſays he) to the next thing as con- 

rable. | 

The Clark is ſuch an Affected C. C. c, that 
he ſings out of Tune, repeats out of Order, and 
does nothing as he ſhould do: For inſtead of ſaying, 
Amen, he ſcreams out A Main,which had like to put 
me into a confounded Fit of Laughter ; for a Spark 


who had been over-night at 7 or 11, falling a fleep 


in the Church, and being waked by the Noiſe of 4 
Main, he ſtarts up, and cries out aloud, PU ſer you 
Half a Crown. Ws 
Crowding to get out to breath my Spleen at this 
Ad venture, I put the B/k upon a Picl-Pec let; who 
meaſuring my Eſtate by the Length and Bulkineſs 
of my New Whig, which (God knows) is not paid for, 
he made a Dive into my Pocket, but encountring a 
Diſappoiatment, Rub'd off, Curſing the Faccuum ; 
and 1 as heartily laughing at his Folly, that could 
think a Poet ever went to Church when he had Mo- 
ney to go to a Tavern. Poets are better principFd 
than to hoard up Traſh; and could they as well 
ſecure themſelves from the Fleſh and the Devil, as 
they do from the World,there would not be a Hairs 
breadth *twixt them and Heaven. This Pains-ta- 
ker of a Divine has ſome time fince, I hear, been ob- 
lig'd to his kind Parifhioners, for letting him make 
a ſure Cure of his Care of Souls, by pulling down 
that Church he gave ſuch Inſtances of preternatu- 
ral endowments in, and have rebwlt it to pull it down 
again, or one of the Church Wardens does not talk 
fo much like an Apothecary as he's reported to do, 
e Cother takes as much Care of other Peoples Mo- 
. 8 FW: „ 3 op" a4 4; : ney, 
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ney, as he does of his own. But talk is but talk, and 


the Gentlemen of the Veſtry would never ſhew 
their own Heads to be heavier than their Bodies, 


| by building a greater Superſtructure to that of the 


Church, than its Foundations will bear : Tho? W--- 
Kt, to be ſure knows more of the matter than 
Sir Chriſtopher Wren, and the Bookſellers thereabouts 


will have more than ſufficient Amends made for the 


Coſt they will be at in beautifying the Dr's Church 
and Pulpit, would his Reverence oblige em with 
the Copies of his elaborate Sermons. 

| After ſo learn'd a diſcourſe, l could digeſt nothing 
under the D— of St. P—, and over went to the 
Temple Church, but who ſhould be a layiag down 
new Schemes of Church-Government but K— 
D. D. he had learn'd to flatter Arch-Biſhops and 


other great Men, from this Pedantick Tranſlation 


of Pliny's fulſom Panegyrick, and was drawing forth 
his Words at full length, in order to draw himſelf 
into ſome Church Preferment, tho in my Opinion, 
it was very improper, that a Man that bad written 


_ contrary to the Canons of the Church, and the mu- 


nicipal Laws of the Kingdom, ſhould be perch'd up 
in a Pulpit to give Inſtructions to thoſe Gentlemen 
whoſe Abilities would be too hard for his Igno- 
rance. But Dr. Atterbury has handled him with 
that dexterity, as to have occaſion for no one elſe to 
expoſe his Weakneſs, and if he muſt have other Pre- 
ferment before he flings him upon his Back, he may 
reſt contented with his Arch-Deaconry and Curacy. 
Now I croſs'd the way to a Bookſellers, in hopes to 
get a Dinner and a Bottle, but the ſtingy Cur Popt 
me off with a Diſh of Coffee, and the old Talk, that 


Trading was Dead, that they ſuifer'd for other Mens 


Works as well as their own; and in ſhort, finding 
not a Penny to be ſcrew'd out of the Prig, I pur- 
ſued my Voyage to the City; but it happeuiag 
to Rain, to ſhelter my ſelf from it, I run my 
Face into | 
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A Heralds Office. 


FL ER E was a confounded Noiſe of Deſcents, 
Pedigrees, Genealogies, Coats of Arms, Bear- 
1:g5, Additions, Abatements, and a deal of that in- 
ſignificant Jargon. While I was liſtening to this 
G z»veriſh, in comes a Fellow with a Roll of Parch- 
meut in his Hand to be made a Gentleman, and to 
hive a Coat of Arms finely painted to hang up 
in his Dining-Room till his Wife died, and then to 
be trauſported on the Outſide and Front of the 
Houſe, to invite a rich Widow to marry him. 
Ny Father, ſays he, has bore Arms for his Majeſty 
iu mauy honourable Occaſions of Watching and 
Warding, and has made many a Tal! Fellow ſpeak to 
the Conſtable at all Hours of the Night. My Uncle 
was the firſt Man that ever was of the Honourable 
Order of the Black Guard: And we have had five 
Brave Commanders of our Family, by my Father's 
fide, that have ſerv'd the State in the Quality of 
AarſhaFs Men, and Thief-Takers, and gave his Ma- 
jeſty 2 fair Account of all the Priſoners that were 
taken by them: And by my Mothers ſide, it will not 
be denied, but that lam Honourably Deſcended; 
for my Crandmot her was never without a dozenCham- 
bermaids and Nurſes in Family. Her Husband 
wore a Sword by his Place, for he was Deputy-Mar- 
ſhal; and to prove my ſelf a Man of Honour, I have 
here a Teſtimonial in my Hand, in Black and White; 
and in my Pocket brave Tellom-Boys, to pay for a 
Coat of Arms: Which being produc'd and Fin- 
ger'd by the Herald, he immediately aſſign'd him a 
Coat, viz. A Gibbet erect, with a Wing volaut, a 
Ladder aſcendant, a Rope Pendant, and a Marſhal's 
Man Swinging at the End on't. 
| am Scandalized, ſays my Indian, at your Cuſtom 
—_— 
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in London, in making every ſaucy Jack a Gentleman. 
And why are you not as well offended, reply'd I to 
my Indi an, to hear almoſt every Gentleman call one a- 
nother Jack, Tom, and Harry. They firſt dropt 
the Diſtinction proper to Men of Quality, andScoun- 
drels took it up and beſtow'd it upon themſelves ; 
and hence it is that a Gentleman is ſunk into plain 
Jack; and Fack is rais'd into Gentleman. 

In Days of Tore, a Man of Honour was more di- 
ſtinguiſhable by his Generoſity and Afﬀability, than 
by his Lac'd Liveries ; but too many of then ha- 
ving degenerated into the Vices of the vulgar Fry, 
Honour is grown contemptible, the Reſpect that 
is due to their Birth is Joſt in a Savage Manage- 
meat, and is now aſſum'd by every Scoundrel. 

The Cobler is affronted, it you don't call him 
Mr. Tranſlator ;, the Groom names himfelf Gentle- 
man of the Horſe, and the Fellow that carriesGuts to 
the Bears, writes himſelf one of his Majeſty's Officers. 
The Page calls himſelf « Child of Honour, and the 


tle Naſty Whore takes upon her the Title of Lady, 
and every impudent Broken-mouth'd Manteausmaker, 
muſt be call'd Madam Theodoſia Br—. EveryDunce 
of a Quack is call'd a Phyſician. Every Gown-Man 
a Counceller. Every filly Huff a Captain. Every Gay 
thing a Chevalier. Every Pariſh Reader a Doctor: 
And every Writing Clerk in the Office, Mr. Secretary: 
Which is all but Hypocriſy and Knavery in Diſ- 
guiſe ; for nothing is now call'd by its right Name. 
The Heralds I ſee have bur little to do, Honour 
and Arms which us'd to employ all Men of Birth 
and Parts, now almoſt dwindled into an Airy No- 
thing : Let us then go and ſee how the World 
wags in the City Circle. nes; 
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Foot -boy ſtiles himſelf my Ladies Page. Every lit- 
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A Mus EM ENT IX. 
Ib!be City Circle. 
155 given my Traveller Walking enough from 


Country to Country, let us ſave him the Trou- 
e now of beating the Hoof, and ſhew him the 
reſt of the World as he fits in his Chair. 

To be acquainted with all the different Chara- 
Qers of it, it will be ſuffictent for him to frequent 
certain Numerous Aſſemhlies, a ſort of a City Circle, 
they are ſet up in Imitation of the Circle at Court. 

- The Circle in Foreign Courts is a Grave Aﬀem- 
bly, but ill ſeated, upon low Stools fet in a Round. 
Here ail Women Talk and none of them liſten. 
Here they make a Pother about nothing. Here they 
decide all things, and their moſt diverſified Conver- 
fations are a ſort of Ronndelays, that end either in 
Artificial Slaunders, or groſs Flattery, but this 
being in no wiſe applicable to the Exgliſb Court, I ſhall 
wave a further Deſcription of it, and come to 


g 


The City Ladies Viſiting-day. 


Hich is a familiar Aſſembly, or a general 

Y Coancil of the fair and charming Sex,where 
all the important Affairs of their Neighbours are 
largely diſcus'd, but judg'd in an arbitrary man- 
ner, without hearing the Parties ſpeak for them- 
ſelves. Nothing comes amiſs to thefe Tribunals ; 
matters of high and no conſequence, as Religion and 
Cuc koldom, Commodes and Sermons, Politicks and Gal- 
lantry, Receipts of Cookery and Scandal, Coquertry and 
Preſerving, Jilting and Laundry; in ſhort, every 
thing is ſubject to the Juriſdiction of this Court, 
and no Appeal lies from it. The Coach ſtops at the 
CGold/mith's or Mercer's Door, and off leaps Mr. Skips 
kennel 
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kennel from behind it, and makes his Addreſs to the 
Book-keeper or Prentice, and asks if his Lady (for 
that is always the Name of the Miſtreſs) receives 
any Viſits that day or no: Some ſtay muſt be made 
till the Woman above Stairs ſends down her An- 
ſwer, and then the Pink of Courteſie is receiv'd at 
the top of the Stairs, like King James by the French 
King, and handed to her Stool of Diſcourſe. 

Kei) dear Lady, tis an Honour to give me your Com- 
pany a ter ſo obliging 4 manner, is the firſt word that 
drops from her the Viſit is paid to, and / ſhould ne ver 
have forg ven that uneaſmeſs of Mind which muſt have 
been the conſequence of it, had J any longer forbore paying 
my Reſpeits to my dear Lady Tattle, is of courſe the 
Anſwer to it. Lord, Madam! Did you hear the News 
of the misfortune that befel Mrs. ſuch a one's Husband ? 
Never believe me again, if that old filthy Sot ſhe was mar- 
ried to for the ſake of his Money, has not had a Statute 
of Bankrupt taken out againſt him; but Alderman Vani- 
ty's Lady had the moſt inſupportable Accident that befel 
her, which it's poſſible to think of : Let me never go 4 
_ viſiting again, if ber Coach did not overturn juſt againſt 
the Royal Exchange, in full Change time, and exposd 
what her Ladifhip had, a foul Smock and a dirty Sksn, to 
the whole Company. I could never have outliv'd the Diſ- 
gr ace, nor have ſuffer'd my ſelf to be ſeen in pubizck, but 
ber Ladiſhip is of another ſort of Complexion, than I carry 
about me. I ſuppoſe you are no Stranger to her making 4 
Bedfellow of that filthy Fellow her Groom, or the Conver- 
ſation Mr. Alderman turn d away his Coathman for: 
But Heavens forbid I ſhould expoſe her, &c. 

Thus they take a ſip of Tea, then for a draught or 
two of Scandal to digeſt it, next let it be Karaſia or 
any other Favourite Liquor, Scandal muſt be the af- 
ter draught, to make it lit eaſie on their Stomach, 
till the halt-bour's paſt, and they have disburthen 
themſelves of their Secrets, aud take Coach for 
ſome other place, to collect new matter ior Defa- 
mation. ” 
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A venerable old Gentlewoman, calld Madam 
Whimſey, whoſe Relations are diſpers'd into all cor- 
ners of the Earth, is Prefident of this Board ; ſhe is 
lineally deſcended from the Maggots of the South, an 
illuſtrious and ancient Family, that were a Branch 
of the Wag-tails of the Eaſt, who boaſt themſelves 
deſcended in a right Line from Madam Eve. Here 
are to be found as many different Opinions as there 
are Heads in the Room. The ſame Judge is ſome- 
times ſevere, and ſometimes indulgent, ſometimes . 
grave, and ſometimes trifling, and they talk exact- 
ly there as I do in my Amuſements. 

They paſs in a moment from the moſt ſerious to 
the moſt comical Strain; from the greateſt things 
to the ſmalleſt, from a Duke to a Chimney-ſweeper, 
from a Council of War to a Chriſtning ; and ſome- 
times a ſudden Reflection upon a Woman's Head- 
dreſs hinders the decifion of a Caſe of Conſcience un- 
der Examination. 

In this Country twenty ſeveral Sentences are pro- 
nounc'd all at once. The Men vote when they can, 
the Women as often as they pleaſe; they have two 
Votes for one: The great Liberty that is allow'd in 
the City Circle invites all ſorts of Perſons to come 
thither to ſee and be ſeen; every one talks accord ing 
to his Deſigns, Iuclination and Genius; the young folks 
talk of what they are now doing, the old Fellows 
talk of what they have done in the Days of Queen 
Dick, and your Sots and Coxcombs of what they 
have a deſign to do, tho? they never go about it. 

The Ambitions rail at the Sluggards, as a compa- 
ny of idle Fellows, that take up room in the World 
and do nothing ? The Sluggards return back the 
Compliment to the Ambitious, That they trouble all 
the Morld with their Plots, to advance themſelves and 
rume others, The Tradeſman curſes War from the 
bottom of his Heart, as that which ſpoils Com- 
merce, depopulates Countries, and deſtroys . 
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kind; and the Soldier wiſhes thoſe who bad a hand 
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in making the Peace were at the Devil. 
The Vertueſe deſpiſes the Rich for making ſuch a 
buſtle about ſo fooliſh and pale-fac'd a Metal as Gold. 
The Rich laugh at Learning and learned Men, and 
cry, A Fig for Ariſtetle and Des Cartes. Your Men 
of Gravity and Wiſdom rail at Love, as the moſt 
_ fooliſh and impertinent Trifle in the World: and 
the Lover fattens himſelf with his own Fancies, and 
laughs at Wiſdom as a four and ſevere thing, that 
is not worth the purſuit. Thoſe who are Unmar- 
ried fall upon the jealous-pated Husbands, as Men 
that create their own Troubles; and thoſe who are 
married juſtifie their own prudent Conduct in en- 
deavouring to prevent their own Diſhonour. 
A young forward Puppy full of vigor and health, 
ſeem'd to intimate by his Diſcourſe, that he thought 
himſelf immortal: Vell, ſays he, I have drank my 
gallon of Claret every night theſe Seven Tears, and yet 
the devil of a Fever, or any other Diſeaſe, dare attack 
me, tho* I always keep two or three Sins going at once : 
Before George, I think our Family's made of Iron; there 
is that old Prig my Father (a Plague on him) turn'd of 
Seventy, and yet he's as ſound as 4 Roach ſtill ;, bell ride 
you Forty mile outright at 4 Fox Chace; Small- Beer be 
my Portion here and hereafter, if I believe he'll ever 
baxe the good manners to troop off. A grave old Gen- 
tleman, offended at this rude and frothy Diſcourſe, 
gave his Whiskers a twirl, and thus reprimanded 
our ſawcy Whipperſnapper : Know Boy, crys he to 
him in an angry tone, know Sirrah, that every Age 
| ſtands upon the ſame level as to the duration of Life; 4 
Man of Fourſcore is young enough to live, and an Infant 
but of Four Days birth is old enough ts die. I apprehend 
your meaning, old Gentleman, ſays our young Prig to 
him, well enough , Tou are young enough to live to day, 
and old enough to die to morrow, 
Thoſe whom you have hitherto heard, talk'd on- 
ly to let the Company ſee what they were; the reſt, 


both 
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both in their Converſation and Manners, appear'd 
directly contrary to what they were. 


You admire the gay noiſie Impertinence of that 
Country Wit yonder, who tells ſo many pleaſant 


Stories, and ſets all the Company laughing. Don't 
be miſtaken in him, he's the dulleſt Rogue alive, if 
you ſtrip him of what he has plunder'd trom others. 
All his Jeſts and Repartees he purloia'd from his 
Father's Chaplain ;, they are the effec of his Memory, 
and not of his Invention. 

That other Spark there ſets up for a Wit, and has 
ſome Senſe to't. Pray mind that Worſhipful Lump 
of Clay, that inanimated Figure who lolls in the 
Elbow-Chair, he takes no manner of notice of what 
is ſaid in the Company: By his plodding, ſtarch'd 
ſolemn Looks you would conclude that Buſineſs of 
Importance and Affairs or State took up all bis 


Thoughts, and that his Head was brim-full of Di- 


ſpatches, Negociat ions, Decrees, Orders of Council, and 
the Lord knows what. I'll tell you what, he's the 
emptieſt, dulleſt, ſnalloweſt Monit er within the B. 
of Mortality; he's equally incapable of Buſineſs and 
Pleaſure; he'll take you a Nap over a Game at 
Cards, and yawn and ftretch at the moſt diverting 
Comedy; nay, under the Pulpit, when the Parſon 
has preach'd all the Dogs out o th' Church: He 
dreams as he walks, and the Sort, when he's aſleep, 
ditters from the Sot when awake, as a Ninepin does 


when tis up, from a Ninepin down. He has a con- 


ſiderable poſt in the Government, and a pretty 
Wite, and minds 'em both alike; tis pity he has 
not a Deputy to officiate for him. 855 

That Leung Creature there by the Window, at the 
bare mention of the word Love, ſtarts and tre mbles 
as it a Demi-Culverin were ſhot off at her Ear: Her 
virtuous Mother has told her ſuch terrible Stories 
about it, that the poor Fool believes ſhe hates it. And 


do you thiak, Sir, ſhe']] hate it to the end of the 


Chapter? That's fo uncertain, I dare not engage 
ror 
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for it; a Woman who hates Love before ſhe knows 
what it is, is not in danger to hate it very long. 
Perhaps I explain things aſter a freer manner 
than 1 ought, and unmask too many Faces in my 
Circle, but if | were never ſo much inclin'd to ſpare 
'em, and they themſelves had Addreſs enough to 
conceal their own DefeQs, I ſee a Lady coming into 
the Room, who will decipher em more unmerci- 
fully than Ican. Now ſhe has ſeated her ſelf, ob- 
ſerve what a modeſt Air ſhe has, how critically ſhe 
draws off her Gloves, how artfully ſhe manages her 
Fan; and if ſhe lift up her Eyes, *tis only to ſee 
whether other Woman are as handſome and modeſt 
as her ſelt ; ſhe has ſo much Virtue, the World ſays, 
that ſhe can't endure any that have a leſs Share on'r 
than her ſelf: What is harder ſtill, thoſe that have 
more Virtue than ſhe, do equally diſpleaſe her. *Tis 
for this reaſoa ſhe ſpares no-body. 


I ask'd a Lady of the ſame Character tother day, 


how it came to paſs that her Exhortations were 
half God/meſs and half Slaunder : Bleſs me! cries the 
Slaunder ! what mean you by the Word ! "Tis enough ty 
give one the Spleen, or an Ague Fit. The truth on't is, 
1 am ſometimes oblig'd to accommodate my ſelf to the 


Taſte of the World, to ſeaſon my Remonſtrances with a 


little Satyr, for the World expects we ſhould make every 

thing agreeable, even Connexion it ſelf. We muſt ſome- 
times give 4 little ſlip from Morality, to bring in a few 
ſtrokes of Satyr. Spedk more honeſtly, Madam, ſays 1 
to her, and confeſs, that you bring in one ſtroke of mo- 
rality ts countenance the making of a thouſand ſcandalous 
Reflections. 


Very well, replies the Indian to me, I find the Lon- 


doners are 4s comic al in their Garbs as affected in their 
Diſcourſes ;, they would think themſelves diſhonour d to 


appear in 4 Suit they wore laſt Tear According to the 


Rule of Faſhions, this furious Beau the next Tear muſt 
make but a ſcurvy Figure; but I pardon them for follow- 


tug the Cuſtom of their Country : I put ſo ill a Conftruft;- 


on 
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en upon their Curioſity, I will not hereafter judge of the 
Hearts of Women by the ſteps I ſee thew male 4 u9 

As for that Beau yonder, I have a great Curioſity to 


know whether his Inſide anſwers his Oui ſide; not a Word 


has dropt from him as yet, but ſurely the Oracle will open 


ann. The Ladies that encompaſs him, ſaid I to my 


Curious Traveller, are as impatient to hear him 
talk as you caa be; therefore let us liſten. They 


all compliment and addreſs their Diſcourſes to him. 


What Anſwers does he make em? Sometimes Tes, 
ſometimes No, and ſometimes Nothing at all. He 
ſpeaks to one with his Eyes, to another with his 
Head, and laughs at a third with ſo myſterious an 
Air, that *tis beliey'd there is ſomething extraordi- 
nary meant by it. All the Company are of opinion 
that he has Wit in abundance ; his Phyſiognomy 
talks, his Air perſwades, but all his Eloqueace lies 
ia the fine Outſide he makes; and as ſoon as the Spark 
has ſhew'd himſelf, he has concluded his Speech. Tis 


a thouſand pĩties that Nature had not Time enough 


to finiſh her Workmanſhip : Had ſhe beſtow'd ne- 
ver ſo little Vit upon an Outſide, fo prepoſſeſſing 


us in his Favour, the idleſt Tales from his Mouth 


would have paſs'd for the moſt ingenious Story in 
the World. 

But our Ladies now begin to be weary of holding 
a longer Diſcoarſe with their Idol; all of 'em re- 
ſolv'd, if they muſt ſpeak, to ſpeak with ſomebody 
that will anſwer 'em again, and not with a Statue. 
Our Bear retires into the next Chamber, intent on 
nothing bur how to diſplay his Charms to the beſt 
advantage: He is at firſt view enamour'd with a 


pretty Lady, whom he ſaw in the Room; he beſie- 


ges her with his Eyes, he ogles at her, he prims and 
plumes himſelt, and at laſt boards her. 

This Lady is very reſerv'd, and tho' our Gentle- 
man appear very charming to her, ſhe is not ſur- 
priz'd at the firſt ſight of him; *ris nothing but her 
Cirioſity which makes her hazard meeting him in 
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the Field; with this Intention ſhe liſtens to what 
our Adventurer has to ſay. In ſhort, this was the 
ſucceſs of his Aﬀair with her : He found himſelf 
mightily at a loſs how to cope with this Lady; ſhe 


had an inex hauſtible Source of Mit, and would not 


be paid with gracious Neds and Smiles, but as we 
ſee there are a hundred witty Women in the World, 
that are not diſpleas'd with a fair Outſide; our 
confident Spark flatter'd himſelf, that if he could 
but once periwade the Lady he was in love with 
her, the Garriſon would immediately ſurrender. 
To effect this, he imploy'd the fineſt Turns of Elo- 
quence, and the moſt touching Expreſſions of the 
mute Language, but this fair Lady made as if ſhe 
did not underſtand him: What ſhould he now do 
to explain himſelf more clearly to her ? He had a 
Diamond Ring of a conſiderable value upon his Ein- 
ger, and found himſelf put to't to contrive a piece 
of Gallantry a la mode to preſent it to her: Thus 
playing with his Hand, and holding it ſo that he 
might ſheiv his Diamoud more advantageouſly to the 
Eyes of the Fair Indifferent, he plays with it; ſhe 
turns her Head firſt on one fide, then on the other. 
This Vnconcernedneſs mortified him extreamly, yet 
ſt ill he kept on his Shew, which Is always the laſt 
Refuge of a Coxcomb : He is aſtoniſh'd to find a 
Woman Jn/enſible to ſuch a Beau as himſelf, and ſuch 
a Diamond as his was; but this made no Impreſſion 
on the Lady. 

At the very Moment he deſpair'd of his Enter- 
prize, this Cruel, this inſenſible ſeiz'd him haſtily 
by the Hand, to look nearer at the Diamond, from 
which ſhe firſt turn'd her Eyes: What a Bleſſed turn 
of the Scene was this to a Dejected Lover! He reaſ- 
| fumes his Courage, and to make a Declaration of 

his Paſſion for once and all, he takes the Ring from 
his Finger, and after a Thouſand Crinses and Gri- 
maces, Preſents her with it. The y takes it in 
her Hand, and holds it cloſe to her Eyes, to view it 


more | 
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more carefully, redoubles his Hope and Aſſurance, 
and thought he had a Right to Kiſs the Hand that 
had Received his Diamond. The Lady was ſo taken 
up in looking at it, that ſhe was not at leaſure to 
think of being angry at this Freedom; but on the 


_ contrary ſmiled, and without any more Ceremony 


put the Ring upon her Finger. 


Now it is that our Lover thinks himſelf ſecure of | 
 Viftory and tranſported with Joy, propoſes the Hour 


and Place of Meeting. Sir, fays this Lady coldly to 
him, I am Charm'd with this Diamond; and the rea- 
ſon why I have accepted it without Scruple, is be- 
cauſe it belongs to me. Tes, Sir, this Diamond is 
mine; my Husband took it from off my Toilet ſome 
Three Months ago, and made me afterwards believe 
he had loſt it. That cannot be, replies our Fop, it 
was a Marchioneſs that exchane'd it with me for 
ſomething that ſhall be Nameleſs. 
Right, right, continues the Woman, my Husband 
was acquainted with this Marchioneſs, he Truck'd 
with her for my Diamond, the Marchioneſs Truck'd 
with you for it, and I tale it for nothing, tho if I were of 
4 Revengeful Nature, my Husband very well deſerves, 


for the Marchioneſs. At this unexpected Blow our 


I can now forgive his being Mute upon ſo Odd an 
Occ iſion. A Man of Wit and Senſe could hardly 
avoid it. 

That Great Lord yonder, was Bred and Born a 
Lords His Soul is full as Noble as his Blood, bis 
Thoughts as high as his Extraction. I Eſteem, but 


don't Admire his Lordſhip; but the Man, who by his 
Aeris and Virtues raiſes himſelf above his Birth and 
Education, I both Effeem and Admire. | 


Why then ſhould you, whoſe Virtues equal your 
Fortune, coaceal the meanneſs of your Original, 


which raiſes the luſtre of your Merit? We ſhall bet- 


ter eſteem the Merit of your Elevation. 


ae Thing ſtood Confounded and Aſeoaiſh'd ; but 


a_ Vcwos +. ca am 


The City Circle. 95 


Look, yonder goes a Man, ſays one, that takes up- 
oa him fo much of the Lord, that one would think 
he had never been any thing elſe. It often happens 
that by our Over- acting of Matters, the World diſ- 
covers we were not always the Men we appear. 

While I made my Reflections, my Indi an was like- 
wiſe buſie in making his. He did not ſo much won- 
der at the Man in the Embroidered Coat, who did 
not know himſelf, as at the Aſſembly, who likewiſe 
ſeem'd not to know him. He was treated with the 
reſpe& due io a Prince; theſe are not Civilities, but 
downright Adorations. What cannot you be con- 
tent, ſays our Indian, cannot you be content to Ido- 
lize Riches that are uſeful to you? Muſt you likewiſe 
Idolize the Rich, who will never do youa Farthings- 
worth of Kindneſs ? ile 
I confeſs, continued he, that 1 cannot recover out 
of this Aſtoniſhment. I ſee another Man of a very 

| good Look come into the Circle, and no body takes 
the leaſt Notice of him. He has ſeated himſelf, and 
Talks, and very much to the purpoſe too, and yet 

no one will vouchſafe him a Hearing. I obſerve, 
the Company Files off from him by degrees, to ano 
ther part of the Room, and now he is left alone by © 
himſelf. Wherefore, ſay I ro my ſelf, do they ſhun & 
him thus? Is his Brearhcontagious,or has hea Plague- 
Sore running upon him? At the ſame time I took 
Notice, that thefe Deferters had flock'd about the 
Gay Coxcomb in the laced Suite, whom they wor- 
ſhipp'd like a little God. By this I came to under- 

| ſtand, that the Contagious Diſtemper the other Man 
was troubled with was, his Poverty. 

Ob Heavens | fays the Indian, falling all on the ſud- 
den into an Enthuſiaſtick Fit, like that wherein you 
ſaw him in his Letter; Oh Heavens! Remove me 
quickly out of a Country where they ſhut there Ears 
to the wholſom Advice and fage Inſtructions of a 
Poor Man, to liſten to the Nonſenſical Char of a Sor 
in Gaudy Cloaths. They ſeem to refuſe this Philo- 


ſopher 
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fopher a Plice among Men, becauſe his Apparel is 
but indifferent, while they rank that Wealthy Cox- 
comb in the Number of the Gods. When I behold 
this ab>miaiable Sight, I cou'd almoſt pardon thoſe 
that grow Haughty aud luſolent upon Proſperity. 
Tais latter Spark a little while ago was leſs than 
a Mar among you, at preſent you make a fort of a 
Deity of him. If the Head of their new Idol ſhould 
grow Giddy, he may e'en think thoſe who Incenſe 
him at this abominable rate. 
There are among us in my Country, continues 
he, a ſort of People who Adore a certain Bird for 
the Beauty and Richneſs of its Feathers. To juſtify 
the Folly wherein their Eyes have engaged them, 
they are perſwaded that this proud Animal has a 
Divine Spirit that animates him. There Error is in- 
kaitely more excuſable than yours; for, in ſhort, this 
Creature is mute, but if he could talk like your Brute 
there in the rich Embroidery, they'd ſoon find him to 
be a Beaſt, and perhaps would forbcar to «dore him. 
This ſudden Tranſport carry'd our well-mean- 
ing Traveller a little too far. Tooblige him to drop 
his Diſcourſe, I defir'd him to caſt his Eyes upon a 
certain Centlemaa in the Circle, who deſerved to 
& have his Veil taken off, with which he covered him- 
ſelf, to procure the Confidence of Fools. Examine 
well this ſerious Extravagant. The Fool's Bawble 
he makes ſuch a pother with, is his Probity, an ami- 
able thing indeed, if his Heart were affected by it; 
but tis only the Notion of it that has Fly-blown his 
Head. Becauſe, forſooth, it has not yet appear'd 
in his Story, that he is a Notorious Cheat and Falſi- 
fer, upon the Merit of this Reputation, the Inſect 
thiaks himſelf the moſt Virtuous Man in the World. 
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maſt not queſtion any thing he is pleas'd to affirm, te 
but muſt pay the ſame Deterence to his Words as V 
to the Sacred Oracles of Truth it ſelf. If he thinks Ne 
fit to aſſert, that Romulus and Remus were Ln O] 
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dren to John of Gaunt, tis a Breach of Good Manners 
to enquire into their Pedigrees. 

If any Difference happens, he pretends his Word 
is a Decree, from which you cannot appeal with. 
out Injuſtice. He takes it for a high Affront, if yon 
do but ask him to give you the common Security. 
All the Univerſe muſt underſtand that his Ver- 
bal Promiſe is worth a Thouſand Pounds. He would 
fain have perſwaded his Wife's Relations to have gi- 
ven him her in Marriage upon his bare Word. with- 
out making a Settlement. He affects to be exactly 
nice to a Tittle in all his Expreſſions, and if you 
think it impoſſible to find it in him, all his Words 
you ought to believe to a Hairs breadth : Nothing 
leſs, and nothing beyond it. If ever he gives you 
liberty to ſtretch a little, it muſt be in his Commen- 
dation. Let the Converſation turn upon what Sub- 
ject it pleaſes, be it of War, or of Religion, Morality, 
or Politicks, he will perpetually thruſt his Noſe into 
it, though he is ſure to be laugh'd at for his Pains, 


and all to make a fine Parade of his own good Qua- 


lities and Vertues. | 
 Acertain Lady for Inſtance,after ſhe had effectual- 
ly proved, that all Gallantry and Sincerity was ex- 
tinct among the young Fellows of this Age, cor rect- 
ed her ſelf pleaſantly in this manner. I am in the 
wrong Gentlemen, ſays ſhe, I am in the wrong, I own 
it. There is ſuch a thing as Sincerity {ill among 
the Men: They ſpeak all that they think of us Mo- 
men. 

Upon the bare mention of the Word Sincerity,our 
Gentleman thought he had a fair Opportunity to 
enlarge upon his own. Every Man fays he, has 
his particular Faults z my Fault is to be too ſincere. 
Soon after this, the Difcourſe fell upon other Mat- 
ters, as want of Compaſſion and Charity iu the Rich. 
What an Exceſs of Barbatity, cries our Man of Ho- 
nour, is this? For my part | always tall into the 
oppolite Extream. I melt at every thing, I ain roo 
; H Good 
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Boes out, threatens, all the Company with his Eyes. 
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Good in my Temper, but 'tis a Fault I ſhall never 
Correct in my ſelf. To make ſhort, another who 
towards the Concluſion of his Story, happen'd acci- 
dentally to let the Word Avarice drop from him, 
found himſelf interrupted by our modeſt Gentleman, 
who wade no difficulty to own that Liberality was 
his Vice. Ah Sir, reply'd the Man coldly, who was 
Interrupted, you have three great Vices, Sincerity, 
Goodneſs and Liberality. This Exceſs of Modeſty 
in you, which makes you own theſe Vices, give me 
to underftand, Sir, that you are Maſter of all the 
contrary Virtues. 

In my Opinion now, this was plucking off the Vi- 
zor of our Sir Formal. This was diſcharging a Pi- 
fol at his Breaſt 3 one would have thought it would 


have went to the very Heart of him. In the mean 


time he did not ſo much as feel the Blow; the Callus 
of his Vanity had made him invulnerable, he takes 
every thing you ſay to him in good part. Call him 
in an lronical manner, the Great Heroe of Probity, he 
takes you in the literal Senſe. Tell him in the 


plain Language of J. O. that he's 4 confounded Raſ- 


cal, Oh Sir, ſays he, your humble Servant, you are 
di ſpos'd to be merry I find: Thus he takes it for 
Raillery. 88 

The Kaillers have a fine time on't you ſee, to Jeſt 


upon a Man of ſo Oily a Temper. What a Vexa- 
tion is it to your Gentlemen that ſpeak ſharp and 


witty Things, to level them at ſo ſupple a Slave. All 
the Pleaſure would be to touch him to the Quick, to 
confound his Vanity. Wit does but hazard it ſelf 
by Attacking him in the Face, there's nothing to 
be got by it: Vanity is 2 Mall of Braſs. 

But I find nothing will be loſt. There fits a Gen- 
tleman in the Corner of a quite different Temper, 
who takes every thiug upon himſelf that was meant 
to another. He Bluſhes, he grows Pale, he's out of 
Countenance ; at lalt he quits the Room, and as he 
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What does the World think of this holding up the 
Buckler, they put but a bad Conſtruction upon it, 


and fay that his Conſcience is Clcerated, that you 


cannot touch any String, but it will anſwer to ſome 
painful place. Touch a Gall's Horſe and He'll Vince. 


In a word, he's wounded ai. over; becauſe he's all o- 
ver ſenſible ot Pain. . 


Theſe are two Characters that ſeem to be direct- 
ly oppoſite ; however, it were eaſie c jp ove that 
theſe two are the ſame at Bottom. Whar's this Bot- 
tom? Divine it if you can: One Word wov'd not 
be ſufficient to explain it clearly to you, and I am 


not at leiſure to give you any more. I perceive a 


Man coming into the Room whom | am acquainted 


better be beforehand with him. and hold my Tongue. 
Silence Gentlemen, Silence. and ſee you ſhew due Re- 
ſpe. You will immediately ſce one of tt oſe Wo- 
ble Lords, who believe that all is due to them, and 


Lord enter'd, every one put on a demure Look, and 
he himſelf came in with a Sm. ling look, like a true 
Politician. Immediate ly he makes a thouſand Pro- 
teſtations of Friend ſhip to every one; but at the 
ſame time that he promiſes you his Service, he looks 
as Pale as a Scotchman, when he offers you his Purſe. 
He is ſcarce fate down in his Chair, but he embroils 
the Converſation. He talks to four ſcveral Perſons 
about four ſeveral Affairs at once: He puts a Que- 
ſtion to one Man, without waiting for an Anſwer of 
another: He propoſes a Doubt, treats it, and re- 
ſolves it all by himſelf. He's not weary of Talk- 
ing, though all the Company be of hear: nim. They 


| ſteal off by degrees, and ſo the Circle e ded. 
The Publick is a great Spectacle always New, 


which preſents it felt to the Eyes of private Men, 
and Amuſes them. Theſe private Men are fo ma- 


ny diverſified Spectacles, that offer tremi. [ves to 


the Publick View, and Diver: it. I have already as 
H 2 it 


with, he will interrupt me wit out Remorſe. I had 


that they owe nothing to any Body. When my 
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it were in Minature, ſhew'd ſome few of theſe ſmall 
inconſiderable private Spectacles, which will ſuffice 
to point out the reſt, and therefore to draw towards 
a Concluſion, ſhall in the laſt Place take a View of 
the deſolate aud frightful Country of Philoſophy and 
P:yfick : Thoſe being Regions that few Viſitants 
return from in ſo good a State of Health as they 
went, or rather with any Life at all. 


— 


AMUSEMENT X. 
The Philoſophical, or Virtuofi Country. 


1 this Country every thing is obſcure, their Ha- 
bitations, their Looks, their Language, and their 


Learning. Tis a long time ago ſince they under- 


took to cultivate the Couatry of Science; but the 
only thing they have made clear and undeniable, is, 
that One and One makes Two: And the Reaſon 
why this is ſo clear, is becauſe it was known by all 
Men before they made a Science of it. | 
Their Geometricians work upon ſo ſolid a Foun- 
dation, that as ſoon as ever they have well laid the 
firſt Stone, they carry on their Bv1ldi..zs without 
the leaſt Fear, fo high as the Atme/phere ; but their 
Philoſophers build thoſe hauglity Edifices they call 
Syſtems upoa a quite different Bottom. 
They lay their Foundation in the Air, and when 


they think they are come to ſolid Ground, the Build- 


1ag diſappears, aud the Architects tumble down 

from the Clouds. 1 
This Country of Experimental Philoſophy, is very 
amuſing, and their Collections of Rarities exceeds 
that of John Trudusken, for here are the Galls of 
Doves, the Eye-Teeth of flying Toads, the Eggs of 
Ants, and the Eyes of Oyſters. Here they weigh 
the Air, meaſure Hear, Cold, Dryreſs and Humidity, 
: great 
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great Diſcoveries for the publick advantage of 
Mankind. Without giving our ſelves the trouble 
to make uſe of o:r Senſes, we need but only caſt our 


Eyes upon a Weather-Glaſs, to know if 'tis Hot or 


Cold, if it Rains, or is Fair Weather. 
Tempted by theſe Noble Curioſities, I deſired 
the favour of ſeeing ſome of the Gentlemen they 
called Improvers of Nature, and immediately they 
ſhewed me an Old Bard cutting A ſp-leaves into 
Tongues, which were to be faſtened in the Mouths 
of Flowers, Fruits, Herbs, and Seeds, with deſign 
to make the whole Creation Vocal. Another was 
Diſſeting Atomes, and Mites in Cheeſe, for the 
improvement of the Anatomical Science, and a third 
was transfuſing the Blood of an A/s into an Aſtrolo- 
gical Quack ;, of a Sheep into a Bully; and of a Fiſh in- 
to an Exchange-Woman, which had all the deſired Ef- 
fects; the Quack prov'd a Sor, the Bully a Coward, and 
the Tongue-Pad was Silent. All Prodigies in Nature, 

and none miſcarried in the Operation. 
In another Apartment were a curious Collection 
of Contemplative Gentlemen, that had their Employ- 
meats ſeverally aſſign'd them. One was Chewing 


the Cud upon Dr. Burnet's New Syſtem of the World, 


and making Notes upon it in Confutation of Moſes, 
and all the Antidiluvian Hiſtori ant. Another was 
Reconciling the Differences among Learned Men, 
as between Ariſtotle and Des Cartes, Cardan and Co- 
rernicus, William Penn and Chriſtianity, Mr. Edwards 
and Arabick : Determining the Controverſy between 
the Acidiſts and Alkal:fts, and putting a Period to 
the Abſtruſe Debates between the Engineers and 

Mouſe-trap-makers. 
If any one ask me, which of theſe Diſputants has 


the Reaſon of Antiquity, the other the Reaſon e Novel- 
ty; and in Matter of Opinion, theſc two Reaſons 


W 


Reaſon it ſell. 


0 


Reaſon of his ſide, I will ſay, that ſome of them have 


have a greater influence upon the Learned than 
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Thoſe that ſet up for finding the North-Weſt 
Paſſage into the Land of Philoſophy, would with all 
their Hearts, if it were poſſible, follow the ſe two 
Guides all at once, but they are afraid to travel in a 
Road where they talk of nothing but Accidents and 
Privation, Hecce;ties and Entelechias. Then they find 
themſclves all on the ſudden ſciz'd with Hot and 
Cold, Dry and Moift, penetrated by a ſubtile Mat- 
ter encompallſ*d with Yortexes, and fo daunted by 
the fear of a Vucuum that it drives them back inſtead 
of £:5couragi::s hem to go forward. 

A Man need not lay it much to Heart that he ne- 
ver Travel'd through this Country ; for thoſe that 
have not ſo much as beheld it at a Diſtance, know as 
much of it almoſt as thoſe that have ſpent a great 
deal of Money and Time there; but one of their 
Arts I admire above all the reſt, and that is, when 
they have conſum'd their Eſtates in trifling Expe. 
riments, to perſwade themſelves they are now ag 
Rich, and Eat and Drink as Luxuriouſly as ever; 
they view a fiigle Shilling in a Multiplying Glaſs, 
which makes it appear a Thouſand, and view their 
Commons in a Magnifying Glaſs, which makes a 
Lark look as big as a Turkey-Cock, and a three- 
pen Chop as large as a Chine of Mutton. 

Before I let my Traveller paſs from this Place to 
Phyſick, twill not be amiſs to make him Remark, 
That in the Country of Science and the Court, we loſe 
dur ſelves; that we don't ſearch for our ſelves in 
Marriage; that in the Malis and among Women we 
fiad our ſelves again; but ſeldom or never come 
back from the Kingdom of PH ck. 


— 


AMUSEMENT. XL 
PHYSICK 


THE firſt thing remarkable in the Country of 
T The nh iris nate pe the Nr 
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Paſſage from this World to the other. Tis a Cly- 
macterick Country, where they make us breath a 
Refreſhing Air, but ſuch a one as is a great Enemy 
to the Natural Heart, and thoſe that Travel far in 
this Climate, throw away a world of Money in 
Drugs, and at laſt Die + f Hunger. 

The Language that is ſpoken here is very Learn- 
ed; but the People that ſpeak it are very Ignorant. 

In other Countries we learn Languages, to be a- 
ble to expreſs what we know in clear and intelligi- 
ble Terms; but it looks as if Phyſcians learnt their 
Gibberiſh for no other purpoſe, than to embroil what 
they do not underſtand. 

How l pitty a Patient of good Senſe that falls in- 
to their Hands? He is obliged at once to Combat 
the Arguments ot the Doctor, the Diſeaſe it ſelf, 
the Remedies, and Emptineſs. One of my Friends, 
whom all this together had thrown into a Dilirum, 
had a Viſion in his Fever which ſav'd him his Life. 
He fancied he ſaw a Fever under the ſhape of a 
Burning Moaſter, that preſsd hard upon a Sick 
Maa, and every Minute got Ground of him, tiil a 
Man who look'd like a Guide came and took him 
by the Wr:/? to help him over a River of Blood. The 
poor Patient had not Strength enough to croſs the 
Stream, and ſo was Drown'd. The Guide uſed 
meaus to get himſelf paid for his pains, and imme- 
diately run after another Sick Man, who was carried 
down a Stream ofCarduus Poſſet- Drink, Barley-Broth, 
and Water-Gruel. My Friend, adviſed by this Vi- 
fion, diſcarded his Doctor, and *rwas this that did 
his Buſineſs; for whea he was by himſelf, there was 
no Body to hiuder him from recovering. The Ab- 
ſence of Phyticiaas is a Sovereign Remedy to him 

that has not Recourſe to a Quack. 
| Theſe Gentlemen of the Faculty are Penſioners to 
Death, aid travel Day and Night to enlarge that 
Moaarch's Empire; tor you muit know, notwith- 
ſtagding diſtemper'd Humours make a Man fick, 
H 4 'tis 
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tis the Phyſician has the honour of killing him, and 
expects to he welt paid for the Jobb, by his Rela- 
tions, that lye in wait for his Life to ſhare his For- 
tune: So that when a Maa is ask'd how ſuch a one 
died, he is not preſently to anſwer according to 
corrupt Cuſtom, That he died of a Fever or a Pleuri- 
ſie, bat that he died of the Doctor. 

See a Conſult of 'em marchiag in ſtate to a Pa- 
tient, attended by a diminutive Apothecary that's 
juſt A—lſe high, and fit to give a Glyſter ; how ma- 
giſterially they look, and talk of the Patient's Re- 
covery, when they themſelves are but Death in a 
Diſguiſe, and bring the Patient's Hour along with 
em. While the Patient breaths and Money comes 

they are ſtil] preſcribing ; but when they have ſent 
the Patient hence, like a Rat with a Straw in his 
A—ſe, they'll ſay his Body was as rotten as a Pear, 
and *twas impoſſible to ſave him. Cruel People, that 
are not contented to take away a Man's Life, and 
like the Hangman, be paid when they have done, but 
muſt Perſecute him in the Grave too, and blaſt his 
Honour, to excuſe their Ignorance. 

It were to be wiſh'd that every Phyſician might 
be oblig'd to marry, for it's highly reaſonable that 
thoſe Men ſhould beget Children to the State, who 
every day rob the King of ſo many Subjects. 

In this Land of Phyſick they have erected them- 
ſelves a College, for the improvement of the Myſtery 
Gf Manſlaughter, which way be call'd their Armory, 
for here are their Weapons and Utenfils forg'd,and 
a Company of Men attending to kill Poor Folks out 

of meer Charity. 
ln one part of their Convent is a Chymical Elabora- 

tory. where ſome were calcining Calves Brains, to 
ſuppl; thoſe of the Society that wanted; ſome fix- 
ing volatile Wits, and others raritying dull ones: 
Some were playing Tricks with Mercury, promiſing 
themſelves vaſt Advantages from the Proceſs ; but 
2frer they had reſolv'd the viſcous matter, and 
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brought the Materia Prima into the Coppet, all went 


away in a Fume, and the Operator had his Labour 


for his Travel. 

In another place were Apothecaries preparing Me- 
dicines; the outſides of their Pots were gilt with 
the Titles of Pre ſer vat ives, Cordials, and Pharmacons, 
but in the inſide were Poyſens, or more nauſeous 
Preparations. However, of all onr late pretended 
Alchymiſts, recommend me tothe Aperkecaries,as the 
nobleſt Operators and Chymiſts; tor out of Toads, Vi- 
pers, and a Sir- reverence it ſelf, they will fetch ye 
Gold ready min:<.!, which is more than ever Para- 
celſus himſelf pretended to. 

Here were allo Chirurgeons in great Numbers, 
talking hard Words to their Patients, as Solution 
of Continuity, Diſlocations, Fractures, Amputation, 
Phlebotomy, and ſpoke Greek Words, without un- 
derſtanding the Engliſb of them. One of the Gra- 
veſt among them, propounded this Queſt ion to the 
reſt. Suppoſe a Maa falls from the Aain-Tard, and 
lies all bruiſed upon the Deck, pray what is the 
Firſt Intention in that Caſe? A Brisk Fellow an- 
ſwers, You muſt give him Iriſh Slate quantum ſufficit, 

and Embrocate the Parts affected Secundum Artem. 
At which | ſeeming to Smile, an anotherReprimands 
me, ſaying, What do you Laugh at, Sir, the Man's ith? 
right ont. To whom I reply'd, With Revcrence to 


your Age and Underſtanding, Sir, I think he's in 


the wrong; for if a Man falls from the Main- Tard, 
the firſt Intention is, To take him up again. 

Among all theſe People every thing is made a My- 
ſtery, to detain their Patients in Ignorance, and 
keep up the Market of Phy ict; but were not the ve- 
ry Terms of Art and Names of their Medicines ſuf- 
ficient to fright away any Diſtempers, tis to be 
feared their Kemedzes would prove worſe than the 
Diſeaſe. 


That nothing might be wanting in this Famous 


College, there were others that like Porrers and 


Plaiſterers 
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Plaiſterers ſtood ready to be Hired, as Corn-Cutters 
and Tooth-Drawers. The One of which will make 
you Halt before the beſt Friend you have; and if 
you do but Tenn, the other Knaves will be examin- 
Ing your Grinders, Depopulate your Mouths, and 
make you Old before your time, and take as much 
for Drawing out an Old Tooth, as would buy a Sett 
of New ones. | * 

Aa ill Accident happened while we were view- 
ing the Curioſities of this College. A Boy had ſwal- 
lowed a Knife, and the Members ot the College be- 
ing ſitting, he was braught among them, if it were 
poſſible to be cured. The Chirurgeons claim'd the 
Patient as belonging to their Fraternity, and one 
of em would have been poking a Crane's Bill down 
his Throat to pluck it up agala, but the Doctors 
would not ſuffer him. 

After a long Conſultation, one of the two Reme- 
dies was agreed on, viz. That the Patient ſhould 
ſwallow as much Aqua fortis as would diſſolve the 
Knife into minuite Particles, aud bring it aw. by 
Seige ; hit the other Remedy was mote Philo: phi- 
cal, and therefore better apprav'd, and that was, to 
apply a Loadſtone to his Arſe, and ſo draw it out by 
a Magnetic Attraction; but which of the two was 
put in practice | know not, for I did not ſtay to ſee 
the Noble Experiment, tho my particular Friend 
Dr. W—— 4 was th: firſt that propoſed that Reme- 
dy, and he is uo Quack, I aſſure you. 

Net but that there are ſome Quacks as honeſt Fel- 
Jows as you would deſire to Pifs upon. This Fo- 
reigner here, for inſtance, is a Man of Conſcience, 
that will take you but Half Crown a Bottle for as 
good Lambs-conduit Water as ever was in the World. 
He prete.:ds it has an Occult Quality that Cures all 
Diſtempers. He Swears it, and Swears like T. O. 
on the right ſide of the Hedge, fince this very Indi- 
vidual Water has Cured him of Poverty, which 
comprehends all Diſeaſes. N i 
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Tis with Phyſicians in London, as with Mmanacks, 
the Neweſt are the moſt Conſulted; but then their 


Reign, like that of an Almanac, concludes with the 


car. 
When a Sick Man leaves all for Nature to do, he 
hazards much: When he leaves all for the Doctor 


to do, he hazards more: And fince there is a Ha- 


Zard both ways, I would much ſooner chuſe to rel 
upon Nature; for this, at leaſt, we may be ſure of, 
That ſhe acts as Honeſtly as ſhe can, and that ſhe 
— not find her Account in prolonging the Di- 
ſeaſe. 4 

So much for Phyſick, which as it is the laſt thing 
I ſhould be perſuaded to take, fo it's the laſt Coun- 
try 1 ſhall Travel thro” for the Preſent ; and if the 
Reader has any good Na ture in him, he'll coogratue 
late my ſafe Arrival from a Place where there are 
ſo many Obſtacles to be met with, before you can 
poſſibly return from it. 


The End of the Amuſements; 


L E T- 
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LETTERS 
Serious and Comical, 


By the Author of the 


 AMUSEMENTS, 


| Suited to the preſent Age by Tho. Brown. 


* 


To Midam——, ſbewing how 4 young Gentle- 
man that had try d all other Methods unſucceſs- 
fully, made his Miſtreſs comply with him, by 
threatning to ſtarve himſelf in her Cloſet, 


O U will excuſe me, Madam, if I have made 
bold to ſend you a remarkable Accident 
which lately happen'd ia theſe Paris of the 
Wald; and for the Truth of which, dare pawa my 
Reputation to you. It will give you a wholeſome Te- 
ſtimony of the Power of Love, and ſerve to inſtruct 
vou, that when a Lover is once poſitively reſolved to 
gain his Point, the beſt thing a Woman can do, is to 
ſtrike up a Barg iu with him, and loſe no more 
time in Capitulat ing. 

Monſieur —— had courted a Lady two Years, 
but was fo unfortunate as not to make the leaſt 
Prooreſs in her Affe dion. All his Services, his Cares, 
his Keſpecta, his Complaints ,, in ſhort, all his Tears 

and 


To the Ladies. 109 
and Proteſtations, had prov'd unſucceſsful. One 
Day, bappening to be alone with her in her Clo- 
ſer, he fairly and plainly told her, that fince nothing 
was capable of touching her, he was fully reſolved to 
die, and put an end to his Pains. This Diſcourſe, I 
muſt confeſs, had nothing that was ſmgwlar in it: 
For a thouſand Men have threat ned to d:/patch them- 
ſelves that never intended it; but what follows, you'll 
own to be very particular : And to the end, Madam, 
ſays he, that you may fully enjoy my Death,and have the 
Satisfaction to ſee it ſteal upon me by deprees, I am re- 
ſolved to die of Hung er here in your Cloſet With that, 
he flung himſelf upon the Floor, reſolving to put 
dis Delign in Execution from that very Moment. 
The young Lady only Laughed at him, and left him 
there, making ao queſtion but that le would be gone 
in leſs than a quai ter of an Hour. In the mean time 
the Evening approach'd ; yet ovr Truſty Lover ſtill 
continu'd in the Cloſet. She came to fee him, and 
ask'd him whecher his Brains were not grown addle, 
and whether he i-:ci.d«cd ro take up his Quarters 
there. To boch which Queſtions our Gentleman 
made no manner of Re iy; ſe that the Lady was ob- 
liged to leave him. la ſhort, the Night paſſed, and 
next Morning the Lady came very early to adviſe 
him to lay aſide this focliſh Reſalution; but all ſhe 
could get from him was, Madam, I have already done 
my ſelf the Hon:ur to acquaint you with my laſt Inten- 
tions. Having ſaid this, he lock d Languiſbingly up- 
on her, fetchd a deep Sigh, and turned his Head the 


other way. On the Third Day, our Lady, more per- 


plex'd than ever, brought him ſomething to eat 
with her own Hands. Tis impoſlible to tell you 


with what a ſcornful Look he beheld it: He appear- 


ed in this ſhort time to be conſiderably weakzed ; his 
Eyes look d dead and heavy, his Complexion pale, and 
there ſeem'd to be ſomething wild and diſtracted in 
his Looks. The fourth Day no ſooner arriv'd, but 


our Lady began ferioully aud gravely to conſider 


what 
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what 2 cruel Scandal this would be to her, if ſhe 
did not take care to prevent it. How l a Man die in 
my Cloſet, kilfd by Deſpair, kilbd by Hunger! I am 
utterly =ndone if 1 don't hinder it. What malicious 
Stories will the Neighbourhood raiſe of me, if this 
ſhould happen ? Perhaps by this time too Love had 
gain'd ſome Ground upon her Heart; and I am apt 
to believe, for my part, that Love work d as power- 
fully with her as the Fear of Scandal. However it 
was, ſhe reſolv'd to go and argue the Matter with 
him; and after a long Exbortetion, which he did 
not ſeem to anderſtand, becauſe he was in a manner 
dead , the told him, that fince all the Arguments ſhe 
had offer'd to him, could not ger him out of her Clo- 
ſet, ſhe was willing to let him go out upon his own 
Conditions: With this, our poor Lover caſt an amo- 
rous Look at her, and ask'd her, whether what he 
heard was true, or only an Ituſion of his Senſes. She 
ſatisfied him that all was true; when immediately 
Life return'd to him; and not only Life, but a ſur- 
izing Y:gour, which enabPd him to pay off part of 
his debt to Madam, before ever he ſtirr'd out of the 
Cloſet. Never did Lover make a more honourable 
Retreat, that's certain: In all probability, our Lady 
was mightily pleas'd with her own Charms, ſince 
they had Efficacy enough to perform ſo miraculous a 
Cure; and I don't doubt but in Reality they had a 
good ſhare in the Miracle: But then tis as true, 
that they ought not wholly to aſſume it to them- 
ſelves, but to divide the Glory of it with a cold 
Neat"s-Tongue, a Roll of Bread, and a good Bottle of 
Vine, which our Lover had dexterouſly convey'd 
under a Couch which was in the Cloſet ; for you muſt 
know, that foreſeeing he was to die, he had taken 
care, like a good Chriſtian as he was, to make ſome 
Preparation for it before-hand. And now, Madam, 
methinks I ſee your Ladyſhip ſtriking your Fann a- 
gainſt the Table, and crying, Was there ever ſucha 
horrid Piece of Treachery ated ? What will hs 
wicked 
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wicked Age come to? And yet, Madam, I muſt 
take the Freedom to tell you, that I look upon that 
Woman to be happy, exceeding happy, who has a Lo- 
ver that can cheat her ſo ingeniouſly : For in the 
firſt place, ſhe has the Honour of having done all 
that can be requir'd from a Lady, of the moſt riged 
Virtus; and, Secondly and laſtly, ſhe has the Plea- 
ſure of finding her Appetite gratify'd without the 
leaſt Injury to her Honour. I dare engage that our 
young Lady has not been beckward to teſtifie her 
Love to Monſieur and that, to convince 
him of it, ſhe has ſent him home, an hundred times 
ſince, with as much Satisfaction as then, and leſs 
Hunger. The Truth on't is, he deſerv'd this kind 
Treatment, if it were orly for the Fruitfulneſs of his 
Irvention. Others take Towas by blocking them up 
till they ſtarre em; whereas our Lover carried the 
Place before him, by only pretending to ſtarve him- 
ſelf. Well, this was certainly one of the prettieſt 
Stratagems in the World. All the miſchiet is, that 
you Ladies, for the ſuture, will take no notice of us 
Lovers, when we talk of dying for you; tho”, afterall, 
I am apt to believe, that it will do us no very great 
Harm neither. You may find by this ſhort St 
that our Cavalier had come off but blewly had the 
Lady's Rigour continu'd; but to our Comfort be it 
remembred, her Vertuous Reſolutions did not hold 
out ſo long, as a ſmall French Roll, and a ſingle Bot- 
tle of Wine. 


To Madam de P , Upon her refuſing to mar- 


ij her Daughter to a Couſin-German. 


Ith all due Submiſſion be it ſpoken, methinks 
your Ladyſhip overſtratus the Point a little, 
in ſo poſitively refuſing to marry your Daughter to 
Monſieur de . You tell us you don't * 
0 
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of a Marriage betwixt two Couſia- German, but ſure- 
ly Madam, you can never believe this to be any 
lawful Impediment in Hymer's Spiritual Court. 
Would you have Mockeur S— — think Ma- 
dam? ——to be leſs agree able becauſe he is her 
Couſi:i-German ? This fort of Reaſoning may ap- 
pear ſtrong to you; but has not Beauty much ſtronger 
Arguments? Has a Man his Genealogy always before 
his Eyes, and when he fees a charming Young Wo- 
man, is he oblig'd to call to mind, that He and She 
came from the ſame Grandfather, whea tlie Grand- 
daughter is in the Room, eſpecially if ſhe is beauti- 
ful? But after all, what have you to ſay againſt Mon- 
fieur de S——? For my part, I think he has be- 
haved himſelf like a very good Relation: For in- 
ſtead of Friendſhip, he has ſhew'd his Love to your 
Family; and if he finds himſelf diſappointed, the 
Fault will lie at your Conſent, your Ladyſhip may 
be pleaſed to remember, that all the good Folks in 
the Old Teſtament always married in their own Tribe, 
and that one thouſand ſeven hundred Years ago, 
Monſieur de 5 — had been obliged in Conſcience 
to love your Ladyſhip's pretty Daughter, and zo one 
Elſe. I owu that thiags have been ſomewhat chang- 
ed ſince that; but then | beg of you to give your 
_ Conſent, that the young People may fend to Rome, to 
ſee if the old Geatlemau will grant *em a Diſpenſa- 
tian. | need not inform you, Madam, that ſuch Mar- 
riages are permitted between Relations, when their 
Eſtates or Lands are fo ent angled one with another, 
that there is no dividins em without endleſs Lam 
Suits; | confeſs that our young People have not this 
Reaſon to alledge for themſelves; but whit is eve- 
ry jot as forcible, they may ſay, that the Affairs of 
their Heartsare fo ſtrangely embroiled together, that 
It is too late now to think of parting em. If your 
Daughter were an Heireſs, in whom your Name 
would expire, and who would carry all your Efare 
into a ſtrange Family, I don't doubt, bur that out of 
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a juſt Concern for your Eſtate and Family, yon wou d 
employ all your intereſt to procure her a Diſpenſa- 
tion to marry a Kinſman of the Name. Now, what 
ought to go much farther with your Ladyſhip, your 
Daughter has Beauty and Charms that are infinitely 
more valuable than all the dirty Acres and Lands in 
the Kingdom, which will aſſuredly go ont of your 
Family, and perhaps never come into it again, if your 
Lad yſhip ſhould force her to marry any one elſe but 
Monſieur S——. As for me, that have the Honour 
to be related to you, tho' at a great diſtance, I can't 
forbear to concern my ſelf in the Beauty of your Fa- 
mily. For which Reaſon I conjure you not to im- 
poveriſh it, by beſtowing your pretty Daughter elſe- 
where, and by cbligiag Monſieur S— to make a- 
nother Choice. You ſee how the whole Family of 
the .; are deformed and gh, ſo that it will take 
up a hundred Years, | warrant you, before they re- 
cover themſelves. Let us take fair Warning by this 
Example; and ſince we have Beauty in our Poſſeſſion; 
be ſo wiſe as to preſerve it. - 


”_ 


— 


To Madam , Upon her talking of bim in hey 
Sleep. 
Madam, 


Receiy'd an Account the other day of the great 

L Favour you have lately done me. *Tis in vain 
tor you to diſown your Paſſion: 'Tis certain you love 
me in your Heart, and your Sleep has betray'd ycur 
_ deepeſt Secrets. See, Madam what a Folly it is to 
pretend to conceal ones Afections, and hide em from 
thoſe that occaſion em. If yon had frankly own'd 
all to me, I aſſure you, I wou'd have given you no 
Reaſon to find fault with my Secrecy, but you were 
reſoly'd to truſt it with no other Confident but your 
ſelf; when as it has . you have not been ſo 


diſcreet 
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diſcreet as twas expected. From hence, Madam, 
you may learn this uſeful Dectrin, not to rely alto- 


| gether upon your ſelf. You will tell me perhaps 


that you talk'd in your Dream you know not what ; 
but had you not done much better to have freely 


and honeſtly told me, what you afterwards owned in 


your Sleep, without knowing it ? Had it not been 
much more prudent to acquaint me with your Paſ- 


ion in a few Words, than to ſpeak of it thus in the 
Night, like a Perſon that was beſide her ſelf? Love 


loſes no time, and therefore you ought to have com- 
municated this Secret to me, which, you ſee, will 
eſcape from you Women ſooner or later. If your 
Reafim enjoyns you Silence, yet your Reaſon will 
take a Napp, and then Love will not be idle: If your 
Virtue can anſwer for your Days, yet what can an- 


ſwer for your Nights? That Interval belongs all 
to Love; and accordingly you ſee that the Secret of 


ſo many Days has ſtole from you in one Night. But 
Madam, may 1 make ſo bold as to ask you under 


what Figure I appear'd to you, when you declar'd 


your ſelf in my Favour ? For an Opportunity may 
offer it ſelf when I ſhall be very glad to re- aſſume 
the ſame Shape. For my Part, I am y + to believe 
that I was very haughty and inſolent; for hitherto I 


have been able to obtain nothing of you with all my 


Submiſſion and Reſpect. Don't tell me that I ought 
to draw no Conſequence from what you ſaid in the 
Night : It was you that ſpoke then, and you alone; 


whereas in the Day tis Conſtraint, tis Ceremony, tis 


Diſſimulation, that ſpeaks. By this you may find 
that for the future I ſhall be s/enſeble to all the Rigors 
you ſhew me in the Day time; and let your Treat- 
ment be then what it will, I ſhall tell you that you 
will unſay it again at Night. In ſhort, I ſhall take 
you for one of thoſe cunning Hypocrites who never 
appear as they are, but in the dart: But whereas o- 
ther Ladies leave all their Ornaments upon their Toi- 
lets, when they go to Bed, you leave that trouble- 

ſome 
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ſome Load, your Severity, upon yours. How hap- 
py muſt the Man be, who can ſee your Ladyſhip and 
the reſt of your Sex, ſuch as you are in your Primi- 
tive State, without any of thoſe Arts that tonceal 
you from us at other times. 


a * 1 1 


To the ſame Lady. 


Ulnce you did me the Honour to talk of me in your 

Dreams, I have not been able to ſleep a Minute, 
ſo ſtrangely am I diſtracted between Joy and Sorrow. 
It is the greateſt Satisfaction in the World to me 
to fiud my ſelf fo near your Heart; but at the ſame 
time I tremble as often as | think that our Secret: 
are in ſuch danger of being divulg'd. I am not at 
all 4:/plees'd to fee you fo reſerv'd in the Day-time : 
But this «accountable Affection and Eagerneſs at 
Night alarms me; for in ſhort, Madam, I am a- 
fraid that you'll diſcover all our Intrigues. What 


with more Security? For my part, I know but one, 
which 1 beg you to take into your Conſideration. 
Be not then, if you pleaſe, altogether ſo ſevere in 
the Day, and I give you leave to make it up a-Nights, 
and diſpenſe with you from thinking of me ther. 
*Tis a plain Caſe, that Love cannot always ride full 
ſpeed : There is a certain time when the tendereſt 
things diſguſt, and tis impoſſible to hold out twenty 
four Hours iu the ſame Strain of Paſſion, and not 


find ſome ſmall giving back of the Spring. But by 


talking of me in your Sleep, you have gain'd that 
Aſcendant over my Heart, that for the future it will 
wholly be devoted ro your Service. A Favorr ſo un- 
deſerv'd and ſo unexpected makes me diſregard all 
the Ladies I fce; it effaces all their Charms, ſpoils 
the Luſtre of their Eyes, and ruin all their Shapes. 
What is more, I am not at all moy'd with the Con- 
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verſation of the Mittieſt Nomen: For what can the 
happieſt of her whole Sex, with all her Pains and 
Application too, ſay that is comparable to what 
you ſpeak at random in your Dreams, even when 
you don't think on't ? This Kindneſs of yours, has 
intirely baniſh'd my Flem:ſh Miſtreſs from my 
Thoughts, and has done her a Prejudice, which all 
her other Good Qualities will never be able to re- 
trieve. I am inform'd ſhe fleeps very profoundly, and 
that her Imagination, which is not over- active in 
the Day, enjoys a more profound Repoſe at Night. 
Now this is a fault which I can never pardon the fi- 
neſt Woman upon Earth. I cannot apprehend 
how e' tis poſſible for a Man to love a Woman, who does 
not rave now and then, and talk of him when the 
Fit ſeizes her. May I be hated by the whole Sex, 
if 1 would not refuſe Venus if ſhe had not this Quali- 
fication. Therefore, Madam, take good Advice trom 


your humble Servant, and continue theſe affectio- 
nate Fits. Love it ſelf is a fort of Diſtraction, but 


to pleafing and delightful that the Wiſdom of Philoſc- 
p/2e75, is not to be brought in competition with it. 


LETTERS to the MEN, 


by the Author of the Aus EME NTS. 


To Monſieur de O—, apon asking his Advice, 
whether he ſhoutd marry 4 young Gentlewoman 
that was very beautiful, but had no Fortune. 


Dear Conſin, 
Y OU unttle imagin what a ſevere Task you im- 
- Posd upon me whea you deſir'd me to adviſe 
you in the picfent Poſture ot your Affairs. On one 
hand you are up to the Ears in love with a pretty 
young Lady; on the other, your Father ſends you 
word, 
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word, that he will certainly diſinherit you if you mar- 
ry her. To be plain with you, I don't know what 
Advice to give you. There are but two Ways for 
you to take, the Heroick, which is to prefer your 
Paſſion to every thing on this ſide Heaven; and the 
Prudent, which is, not to loſe fifteen hundred Pounds 
a Year for a Miſtreſs, tho? ſhe was as beautiful as an 
Angel: Now you need only conſult your ſelf to be a- 
ble to determine this Point. I make no queſtion 
but your Jnclination leads you to act the Hero; but 
the Difficulty is not what you are at preſent, but 
what you may be hereafter. I would adviſe you to 
follow your Greatze/s of Soul, if you could be ccr- 
tain that it wou'd never leave you: But the Miſ- 
chief on't is, there is no relying upon it; for perhaps 
it may take its Farewel of you, even before the He- 
ney- Moon is over. In ſhort, a Man ſoon grows wea- 
ry of playing the Hero, but the Devil is in him that 

rows weary of a good Eſtate. You never yet ſaw 
Ffecen hundred Pounds a Year make People forget 
their Vows, tho' Beauty, to its Mortification, has of- 
ten ſeen it. I know full well, that theſe Arguments 
will appear very zro/s to you; and that they are de- 
cry'd in all the Meraphyſeck Syſtems of Love: Vet it 
vexes me, that the Experience | have of this wicked 
World, will not permit me to recommend theſe I- 
dieas to you, which I own to be much more Noble 
and Delicate, than thoſe that are built upon ſordid 
Intereſt. Tis not my Fault, if I don't believe that 
Love is ſufficient to make a Man happy : I ſhould be 
glad to believe it withal my Heart: But why has 
Love deceiv'd ſo many thouſands of his Votat ics be- 
fore my Face, whom he promis'd to provide fo 
pleatifully for, that they ſnou'd want nothing ? If 
he deceives us when he has his Arms at //6-rry, I 
have much ſtronger Reaſon to believe he'll do it 
when he's manacied with a Family. You may flat- 
ter your ſelf perhaps, that you will {nd a thouſand 
Charm, aud al the Obſequious Reſpect that can ba 
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imagin'd, in the Perſon you are going to marry, bee 
cauſe ſhe owes all to the Man that ſacrificed his For- 
tune to her. Take care that rhis be not the very 
Rock on which your Marriage ſplits. As the World 
oes at preſent, a Woman's Gratitude may eiſily 


all ſhort of the Obligation ſhe has receiv'd, and yet 


it ought not to paſs for a Prodigy. I ſhow'd be very 
loth to marry a Woman,whom | might have as juſt 
a Pretence to quarrel with, as you will have with 
yours. In my Opinion, that Man is an unhappy 
Wretch indeed, who has other Matters of Complaint, 
beſides thoſe that Marrimeny naturally furniſhes of 
its ſelf. A Woman, take her in the beſt Circum- 
ſtances you can, has but too many Obligations to her 
Husband,why then ſhould you involve her deeper in 
your Debt? Conſider that this will make her much 
more your Wife than any other Woman could have 
been; and conſequently make you leſs happy with 
her: Beſides, you can't imagine what a cruel Pu- 
niſhment it will be to you, that you dare never open 
your Lips to complain of her, but muſt carry on with 
Honour what you began in a fooliſh Freak. Thus you 


muſt always ſeem to be charm'd with her Behavi- 
our, even at the very time when you are angry with 


her in your Soul. For my part, I make no Scruple 
to own to you, that I would not for all the World 
deprive my ſelf of the Liberty of railing a little at my 
Wite, whenever I ſhould have a Fancy that way. 
Beſtow a little Conſideration upon theſe Reaſons ; 
hut before You wholly determine your ſelf, abſtain 


from reading Romances, and Books of that Nature, 


that will rather ſerve to feed than extinguiſh the 
Flame. Thus, Sir, I have ſent you my Thoughts free- 
ly upon this Head, without perſecuting you with a 
long Ser mon, after the manner of a Cholerick Father, 
or an ill-natur d Uncle. I am not wiſe or moroſe e- 
nouęh to pretend to ſpeak to you in that Language. 


Howerer | fancy I have in a very little Compaſs 


told 
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told you all that needs be ſaid to you upon this Oc- 
caſion by People that are more w/e or morſe than, 


S483 &, - | 
Tour moſt Humble, &c. 


——_—_— 


— 
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To Monſieur de B , How he had brought 4 
1 upon his Hands for ſtanding up far lean 
omen, againſt the Fat. 


1 Am going to ſurprize You with an odd Ad ven- 
ture. Altho' | have liv'd ſo many Years in the 
Army withouc a Quarrel upon my Hands, | am now 
engag'd iu a very ſtrange one; and what d'ye think 
was the Occaſion of it? You mult know, I diacd very 
peaceably at my own Lodgings: And after Dinner 
was over, I took a Walk with tour or five Gentle- 
mell in the Garden. We had exhauſted all the pub- 
lick News at Dinner: We had drain'd the Gazertes 
and the Mercuries, talk'd over all the Diſorders of 
Poland, and the Troubles of Hungary, and what 
ſhou'd our Diſcourſe run upon now, but Women ? 
You cannot expect that the Converſation of Soldi- 
ers ſhou'd turn upon Matters of Gallantry in fo fine 
and delicate a Strain as the Converſations in Clel:ia. 
Thus, we did not amuſe our ſelves about the Diffe- 
rence hetween Love and Friendſhip, or aſſign the pre- 
ciſe Limits between Eſteem and Inclination. The 
Queſtion in debate was, who were the handfomeſt 
of the two, the lean Women, or the fat: Since I was 
oblig'd tochuſe one of theſe two Eæxtreams, I reſolv'd 
to declare my ſelf in favour of the Lean. There 
hapned to be a broken Captain in the Company, 
who began to maintain the oppeſite Side, but with 
as much Fury aud Eagerneſs, as if he had been going 
to ingage an Enemy: So that I was forc'd to raiſe 
the Pitch ot my Voice to keep up with him. He 
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pretended that there was Grace and Majeſty in a Fat 
Woman, which commanded Reſpect and Adoration 
from all that ſaw her: All this I turn'd into Ridi- 


cule, and perform'd my part fo happihy, that I had all 


the Laughers on my fide. When it came to my A7:- 
litary Man's turn to jear the Lean, not a Man of us 
ſeconded his Raillery. This went to the very 
Heart and Soul of him. As for me, I expreſs'd my 


ſelf in the Language of a Conquerour ; and I muſt 


own to you, that my Vanity was not a little puff'd 
up with having gain'd ſo important a Victory for the 
Lean. My Spark inrag'd at his Defeat, began at 
laſt to be ſcurrilous, and addreſs'd himſelf perſonally 
to me; but the Company thought it became 'em in 

oint of prudence to put a Stop to the Controver- 
fie. They told me, that the Captain was a paſſionate 


Admirer of a Fat Lady, which made him eſpouſe 
the Intereſt of all that were in her Circumſtances ; 
but this they ought to have inform'd me of before 
by ſome Sign or other: And as I was not in love 


with any lean Women, I ſhou'd not have conteſted 
the Point with him. *Tis about fifteen Days ago 
ſince this Diſpute hapened ; ſince which time, I have 
made ſeveral Advances to my furious Antagoniſt, 


to make him forget this Affair, but he does not ſeem 


diſpos'd to hear of any Terms of Accomodation. 


I ſuppoſe by this means he hopes to ingratiate him- 


ſelf with his Miſtreſs, and that, among other Prote- 
ſtations, he has ſwore to her by all that is good and 


ſacred, never to forgive the preſumptuous Wretch 


that ſhould think irreverently of a double Chin, and 
a Tun-Belly. Yeſterday I had engaged to wait upon 


a pretty Young Laayat a certain Hour, when I knew 
J ſhould have an Opportunity of finding her all alone. 


The time was juſt approaching, and my Chairmen 
being out of the way, I was forc'd to trudge it on 
foot, as hard as [cou'd drive. Paſſing thro' a nar- 
row Lane, I came full butt upon my Captain, who 
cried out in an angry Tone to me, Sie, Sir, I have 

mY l no: 
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not forgot your late ſawcy Language: But not having a 
Minute then to loſe, I anſwered him with the ſame 
Bluntneſs, and without ſo much as looking at him, 
that I was not at leĩſure to fight, and fo on I march- 
ed, having ſomething elſe to do. He would have 
been raviſh'd to have had an Opportunity to tilt with 
me; but to deal plainly with you, 1 did not think 
it worth the while at that time to goto Loggerheads 
with him. The Lord knows what will become of 
this Matter; but it would be a very pleaſant Thing, 
if our merry Diſpute about Far and Lean Ladies 
ſhould bring Us two before thoſe worthy Gentleman 
the Marſchals of France. I am inform'd, that my 
Adverſary goes ahout from Houſe to Houſe, ſtirr- 
ing and prepoſſeſſing all Fat People againſt me; 
and indeed I have obſerv'd of late that they look 
upon me with a very Evil Eye. Now, what ſhall 

do, dear Friend of mine, in fo preſſing a Danger? I 
think I have no other Card left me to play, but to 
arm all the Lean ones in my own Defence. 


SIR, 


Tours, &c. 


— 


To Monſieur B—, about a nice Fantaſtical Wi- 
dow that was wery difficult in her choice of a 


Husband. 


Have ſent You an Account of all that has hapned 
here at my Lady . ſince ſhe has been a Wi- 


dow. To be plain with you then, ſhe is fully re- 
ſolv'd to have another Husband; but what fort of a 
Husband do you think will content her ? Why ſhe 
will have one that is 27, realy and ſincerely in love 
with her, but is afraid the World has wicked De- 
ſigns upon her Eſtate rather than her Perſon, which 
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is a very nice and reaſonable Diſtinction, I muſt own; 
but ſuch a one as her Ladyſhip ought by no means 
to remember at this time of day. She is obſerved 
all along in her Diſcourſe to leſſen her Eſtate as 
much as ſhe can, to hinder her hamble Servants from 
loving her for the ſake of her unrighteous Mammor, 
and at the fame time ſhe makes her Age leſs than it 
is: But "tis not in her Ladiſhip's power to prejudice 
either her Eſtate or her Ase, for all the World knows 
to an Acre and a Mouth how far each of em does 
extend. I could wiſh with all my heart You were 
here to ſee with what Contempt ſhe talks of her 
Daughters fine Complexion, whenever fhe has the 
leaſt Occaſion to ſpeak of it. Child, it is not the Li- 
lies and Roſes in your Cheeks that you muſt truſt to, 
thoſe Trifles are but of a ſhort continuance ; but what 
will make you longeſt beloved, is your Air and Shape, 
Child. Now, what makes her trump up this Di- 
ſtinction? Why, 1 muſt inform you, the old Lady 
has ſtill a very noble Air and a very handſome 
Shape; but as for her Complexon, it has given her 
the flip many a Year ago. On the other hand, the 
Daughter endeavours all ſhe can to hinder her Mo- 

ther from marrying again, becauſe it nearly concerns 
her in point of Intereſt to do fo; and this is the Rea- 
ſon why ſhe uſes all her Addreſs to prevent it. If 
any Pretender happens to take the right way to gain 
the Old Lady's Heart, the Daughter throws her ſelf 
in his way; and to make him leave off the Purſuit 
of that Game, ſheemploys thoſe never failing Charms 
that always attend Tourh and Beauty. This makes 
her Mother wonderfully jealous, and that is Plague 
enough in all Conſcience: For when ſhe is once 
poſleis'd with that Devil, ſhe makes as great a Hur- 
ricane, and is as difficult to be reconciled, as a 
bilk'd Girl of fifreen. This young Lady, after all, 
might perhaps find her ſelf miſtaken in her Politicks, 
it a Via of good Senſe made his Court to her Mo- 
ther, who without ſtopping ſhort by the way, would 
£0 
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go and attack her regularly, and reſolve not to raiſe 
the Siege till he carried the Town ; but it falls out 
luckily for her, that the old Lady admits none but 
Young Fellows to make their Addreſſes to her; and 

Young Fellows, you know, will always be cullied 
by a young Face, I made her uneaſie for ſome time, 
for I pretended to be mightily in Love with her 
Mo! her, who gave me no unkind Reception; and 
immediately the Daughter i»ployed all her wheed- 
ling Tricks to make a Diverſion. As I had no other 
Deſign than to alarm her for a while, I took care 
not to fall into the Trap ſhe had laid for me; but at 
laſt 1 put her out of her Pain a few Days ago by a 
Letter which I writ to her. I have ſent you a Co- 
py of it enclos'd in this, becauſe it may ferve to give 
You ſome Light into the Hiſtory of the Widow hood 
of my lady L-—, which you are fo deſirous to 
know. I am, 


SIR, 


Your, &c. 


atk. 


——_— 


To Monſieur de S—, Upon his being in love 
with a Lady, whom he was to marry after 
ber Husband's Deceaſe. 


SIR, 


A Ccordiag to the laſt Advices, I find you pre- 
tend to fucceed Monſieur de R— in kis 
Wife: I mean, you have engag'd to marry Madam 

de R ſo ſoon as Providence is ſo kind to her 
as to make her a Widow. Let me tell you, this is 
a Bold Engagement; not but that her good Man is 
ſixty Years old: But what will you ſay, if the Fancy 
ſhou'd take him to live till Ninety; or how do you 
know, 
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know, but he may prove ſuch a croſs Dog as to 
make it up a full Hundred, when his Hand is in. 
'Tis now ten Years compleat ſince Madam de R 
married him, by the ſame token ſhe was then but 
Fiſteen; and Pm afraid ſhe is reſolv'd to give him 
half a Score Years out of her own Stock, and make 
her ſelf amends out of his Eſtate; which was the 
only Rea ſon for which ſhe married him. Not that, 
properly ſpeaking, ſhe is a Miſer in her Temper, or 
cares much to heap up Wealth for her ſelf : She on- 
ly did it far a certain Gentleman that ſhall be name- 
leſs, for whom, it ſeems, ſhe had no Averſion, and 
whom ſhe reckon'd to marry every Day in the week: 
For it was agreed on all hands, that the Old Gen- 
tleman would ſoon take his leave of this Tranſitory 
World. But to ſee how ineffectual and darł- ſighted 
Human Prudence is! The ſuperannuated Hysband 
ſtill lives; he ſurviv'd the above-mention'd Lover's 
Paſſion and Conſtancy, who foreſeeing there was no 
good to be done, was een forc'd to marry elſewhere 
in his own Defence. Another worthy Gentleman 
ſucceeded him, who after ſome Years ſpent in the 
ſame Expettations, was glad to throw up his Preten- 
ſions to a Woman, whoſe Husband was ſo obſtinate - 
ly reſolv'd to live: And now worthy Friend, You 
are coming into his Poſt; but I'm afraid the Old 
Man will ſerve You exattly as he has done your Pre- 
deceſſors of unlucky Memory, and that you will not 
be a Farthing the better either for Money or the 
Charms of his Widow. As you have a peculiar A- 
ſcendant over her, I don't doubt but this Virtuous 
Lady makes uſe of all the Ways and Means which a 
Young Woman may lawfully employ to diſpatch an 
old tumbling fellow; but fiading him look as brisk as 
ever, | am of Opinioa he 1s not to be murder'd be- 
tween a Pair of Sheets; and that he laughs in his 
Sleeve, when the Spouſe of his Boſom wou'd oblige 
him by her Careſſes to do that which wou'd ſoon 
make a Man of his years a Bakr in Love. I don't 
queſtion, 
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queſtion but that *tis the beſt Cordial and Elixir in 
the World to him, to ſee that he enjoys more Health 
than all his Wite's humble Servants can boaſt of Per- 
ſeverance. He has already ſeen her Court chang'd 
twice or thrice, and yet he is ſtill in the Land of the 
Living. He is fo far from being jealous at all theſe 
obſequious Services that are paid his Lady, that he 
enjoys a perfect Tranquility ot Mind upon it, which 
wou'd make me ſtark mad, if I went upon the ſame 
Deſign as You do: For I am ſure I ſhou'd take it for 
one of the greateſt Afronts in the World. This one 
may gather by him, that he looks upon himſelf ſure 
to live long enough to weary out your Expectations, 
nay, to do the ſame by Your Succeſſor. The Autumn 
now approaches; and I know both You and his 
Wife flatter your ſelves more than ever, to do his 
Buſineſs for him: For this reaſon You never let him 
ſup till Twelve, ply him hard with Bumpers, look 
over the Weekly Bills to ſee what Diſtemper is /ikely 
to have the Honour to ſend him to his long Home, 
and at laſt conclude, it muſt be a Defluxion upon his 
Lungs, or an Apoplexy. However, | dare lay You 
what Wager You pleaſe, that he will weather this 
Seaſon; and that the Fall of the Leaf will bring you 
no good Tidings. *Tis an old poſitive ill-natur'd 
Hunks, that will not die till his Wife's Beauty is ex- 
pir'd, and her Face has gone the Way of all mortal 
Faces. If he ſhou'd be fo wonderfully complaiſant | 
as to kick up his Heels before You, he will take care i 
that his Wite's Charms ſhan't ſurvive him, and will 
end his Days Satisfaction after ſo pleaſant a Piece of 
Revenge. As for me, were I in your Place, I wou'd 
not engage in this Paſſion, nor fill my Head with ſuch 
Chimera's as You do, unleſs a whole College of Phyſi= 
cians wou'd give it me under their Hands and Seals 
that the old Fellow wou'd not live above a Month, 
or at leaſt, promiſe me to give him a Civ Lift out 
of the World by a time appointed. Unleſs a Man 
cou'd propoſe ſomething like this to himſelt, te i 
might ö 
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might perhaps make ſome People think well of hls 
Affection, but none of his judgment. 


__— 


To Monſieur B—, giving an Account of an | 
old Gentlewoman that was Caned by her Lover, 
and how vain (he grew upon t. 


Am going to ſend you the moſt ſurprizing News 
I You ever heard. Madam D-—, whom you 
are ſo angry with for talki "g of Love and Gallantry, 
and ſprucing up her decay'd Perſon, flouriſhes and 
triumphs in ſpite of her Age, which the Malicious 
ſay exceeds Fifty, and lately haq the moſt glorious 
Adventure befallen her that ever ſhe cou'd have 
hop'd for. In ſhort, fhe receiv'd a few days ago 
ſome hearty Drubs with a good Oalen Cudgel from 
her Lover, for ſome Suſpicion of Infidelity, as ſhe 
pretends; nay, the Spark was ſo ſtrangely tran- 
ſported, that going out of her Chamber, he thraſh'd 
the Lanthorn on the Stair-Caſe all to Pieces. Old 
Puſs is grown ſo inſupportably proud, upon receiv- 
ing ſuch viſible Tokens of her Gallant's Affection, 
that there's no enduring of her. She maintains in 
all Companies, that *tis the Womens Fault if they 
don't make themſelves as much belov'd as they 
_ pleaſe; and that if they had but the Wit to make a 
right Uſe of their Advantages, there is ne'er a Man 
ia the World whom they might not eaſily manage 
with a ſingle Thread. She mightily commends 
the kind Geatleman, before thoſe Perſons whom ſhe 
honours with any Share of her Confidence. She 
ſays he has Charming Tranſports, and bewitching Ex- 
travagancies; and that whoever is concern'd with 
him, ought to know when his different Sallies of 
Paſſion and Tenderneſs come in; and that he is the 
Eaſieſt Man in the World, if but rightly humoar'd. 
Imagine You heard this Diſcourſe deliver'd in 4 
trembling 
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trembling broken Voice, and coming from a Mouth, 
where not a Tooth, or the leaſt Remainder of one is 
to be ſeen : She thinks that this Cudgeling has ſer 
the Clock of her Life Twenty Years backward, and 
mercileſly inſults the reſt of her own Age, that 
have not Merit enough todeſervea Drubbing. This, 
I find, has made ſome of them as jealous as Furies. 
So they take all the Pains in the World to ander va- 
lue the Merit of the Favours which ſhe has ſo lately 
receiv'd. One of her Neighbours, who is her Con- 
temporary, and, what is more one that envies her 
from the Bottom of her Heart, told me, when her 
Gallant thraſnh'd her, he was juſt come from the Cho- 
colate- Houſe, where he had loſt all his Money; and 
that in the Heat of this ill Humour he had laid his 
Cane upon this charming Perſon : That as for the 
Lanthorn, it was not he, but an ilcontriv'd Rogue 
of a Lacquey that broke it. Thus you may ſee, vir, 
what ſtrange things Envy will make ſome People 
talk; and with what Artifice and Subtilty it endea- 
yours to leſſen every thing that raakes for the Ho- 
nour of its Neighbour : Nay, even the Mer are an- 
gry with our poor Spark for employing his Cudgel ſo 
unwort hily, as if a Man were not allow'd to uſe it 
where and when he ſaw fit; but was oblig'd to give 
the Publick an Account of every Woman's Age whom 
he vouchſated to chaſtize. So that according to 
this Doctrine, if in one of your amorous Tranſports 
You ſhould happen to fall foul upon ſome amiable 
Old Gentleman, the World has a Right to cenſure 
thoſe Favours as ill beffen'd, and blame You for not 
making them light upon a Younger Back. Now, in 
Truth, this is very hard Dealing; but the People 
of this Age are fo ill condition d, that there's no 
pleaſmg them. Farewel, Sir: Make a right Ule of 
this Example; uſe your Cane diſcreetiy, and be ſure 
to remember, that when a Woman has once ſeen 
Twenty five, ſhe does not deſerve to be ſaluted with 
it. 


To 
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To Monſieur de C—— Upon 4 Friend's riſol= 
ving to marry a Old Woman. 


——— 


HIS comes to acquaint You that our Friend 


S —, notwithſtanding all the Advice o 


| his Friends to the Contra: y, is reſolvꝰ d tomarry Ma- 


dam D**. All the Reaſon that he can give for ſo 
doing, is, that he is poor and the Lady has a thou- 
ſand Pounds a Year. Well then, do you think this 
a ſufficient Feaſor ? I preſume you don't; for there 
is ne'er a ſingle Feature about her, that does not want 
the above-mention'd Sam to keep it in Repair. If 
Want of Beauty implies Want of Fortune, ſhe is the 
pooreſt Woman upon the Face of the Earth. I wou'd 
willingly know what Method he takes todelude her. 


In the firſt Place, I take it for granted, that his De- 


ſign upon her muſt be wicked: And tho” ſuch a Re- 
ſolution, in my Opinion, is not eaſie to take, yet ſince 


he has fallen upon it, I long to know what Succeſs 


he has had in his Pretentions. I have heard this Ve- 
nerable Perſon often ſay, That Heaven knew her 
Heart, ſhe had no Deſign to marry again: But that 
if ſhe was predeſtinated to commit ſuch a Folly the ſe- 
cond time (and Widows, by the bye, are mighty 
Sticklers for Predeſtination) ſhe would at leaſt take 
care not to chuſe that Man for her Husband who 
ſhould propoſe nothing elſe to himſelf but to make 
himſelf Maſter of her Eſtate ; but one that had a 
real and ſincere Conſideration for her Perſon. 1 own 
this Word Conſideration was a modeſt Word; 
but ia the Ladies Dictionary it ſignified Love: And 
ſince Satan has put it into her Ladyſhip's Head to 
make a Diſtinction between her Eſtate and Perſon, | 
can't imagine what Method a Man can take to ſa- 
tisfie her that he has a Fancy to the Former, and not 
at all to the Latter, Can fo ſurerannuated a Piece of 
Mor- 


Perfections? What, has ſhe ne er 2 in 


| to the Ladies. _ 
Mortality believe, that ſhe has any Merit to boaſt of, 


.exclufive of her Thouſand Pound a Year; or is ſhe 


ſo varn as to think that the World looks upon her 
Acres to be nothing but an Appendix to her other 


her Houſe, to convince her of her AMiſtate f Have 
her Gentlewoman and her Dreſing maid, her Chap- 
lain, Steward, and her Butler, her Cook-maid,and her 
Gardiner, her Coachman and her Groom, have they 
all conſpired to abuſe her and keep her in Igno- 
rance ? It almoſt makes me mad to think ont. For 
Heaven's ſake, what can be the meaning of ſo ftrange 
an Infatuation ? But, to return to our Friend, hat- 
ever Sins he may have to anſwer for, I am ture he 
ought not to be rax'd with Cowardice. Bleſs me 
to have the Impudence to throw himſelf at an old 


Painted Dowdy's Feet, and there to tell her in a 
ſcoundril whining Tore, that the Divine Luſtre of 


her Eyes, forſooth, has burnt his Heart to a Coal; 
That her Company is Heaven to him, and her 40 


fence the greateſt Hell; in ſhort, that his Life, his 


Happineſs, his All, depends upon the Sentence of 
her Celeſtial Lips: To ſay all theſe Sot t iſb Flarte- 


ties, and do all theſe w:cked things, is certainly a- 
dove any Man's attempting, but one that has the 


Courage of Hercules. For my part, I cou'd ſooner 
run up to the Mouth of a Cannon, leap dewn a 
Precipice, or, what is worſe, tie up my right Leg 
behind me, and beg upon a Bridge, than reconcile 
my ſelf to ſuch little Practices. Inſtead of loading 
my tender Conſcience with fo many horrid Lyes, 
I wou'd honeſtly tell her Ladyſhip, that I was moſt 
wondertully in love with her Bags and her Acres; 


and that it ſhe would be pleas'd ro make me Maſter 
of rhem, the ſhou'd find me a complaiſant grate- 


ful Drudge to the end of the Chapter; Bur the 
Devil a Sable weu'd I tell her of her Beauty. I 
aou'd moreover W to in eim * 

le 


130 LETTERS Serious and Comical &c. 


ſhe was bound in Honour, and all that, to marry me, 
becauſe I did not go about to banter her as the reſt 
of her hunble whining Raſcals did, who pretended. 
to be ſmitten with her irreſiſtible Charme. A Wo- 
man of good Senſcand Diſcretion, if ſuch a Monſter 
as that is to be found above ground, wou'd be bet 
ter pleas d, one wou'd think, with ſo frank an 44. 
Anewledement, than with all thoſe Fulſom Com- 
pliments, of which the common Herd of Lovers 
are fo profuſe. You will tell me perhaps, that a- 
bove three Parts in tour of the Women are Fools. 
Why, ſo they may be : however, 1 2m ſuch a good- 
natur d Foo/ to believe they are not altogether fo 
fooliſh as we make them. Beſides, to open my felt 
farther to you, there ate ſome People in the World, 
whom, as wicked as I am, I thou'd make a Con- 
ſcience to cheat. *Tis ſome pleiſure ro put falſe 
Dice upon a caurious ſolemn C cn, that ſtands 
eternally upon his Gard; But what Kind of Sa- 
tisfaction can it be to angle for Gadgeons that 
will ſwallow a Hook without a Bait? 
When you write to me next, pray fend me word 
Whether the abovemention'd Lady be not a down- 
right Natural: For if ſhe is not, Jam refolved to 
renounce all manner of Acquarntance with our 
Friend: For if he has cunning enough to perſuade 
her that he is in love with her Perton, he muſt cer- 
tainly be the molt dangerous Impoſtor in the 
Word; and an Impoſtor, as I take it, is none of 
the fitteſt Men to make a Companion. 


| The End of Letters Serious and Comical. 
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DE CLAMATION 
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W---—- and Gaming, 
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D2unkenneſs. 
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| Written in Latin by Beroaldus, made Engliſh 
1 5 by Tho. Brown. 


The Azcuuenrt. 
A Father had three Sons, one a 2 — 
another a Gameſter, and the third a Dꝛunkard: 
being ſick be made this ill, That the moſt wicked 
of his Sons ſhould he difinherited. He being 
dead, they go to Law which of em was by this 
Wl difenberited : The Cauſe is beard before the 
Fudges by way of mutual Accuſation of each otber; 
he Dꝛunkard having made bis Defence, the 
other two give the following Anſer, 


So P, that admirable Deliverer of fine Mo- 

rals in pleaſing Fables, (moſt Reverend 
Judges) tells us, That Men are furniſh'd 

wirn two Wallers, one hanging before, and rother 


A | © 2 - has; 
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behind : That we put our Neighbour's Follies and 
Vices in that which hangs before; and hide our 
own in that which is, more out of the way, behind. 
In which ingenious Apologue he, with a greatdeal ot 
Wiſdom and Knowledge, informs us, that mortal 
Men have a Haw#'s Eye in the diſcovery of the leaſt 
Blifter or Scar in their Neigh hours but are as blind 
as Moles in their own Licers and unſcemly Blotches; 
extreamly ſharp ſighted in other Peoples Pecadillocs, 
but purblind in their own greateſt Defetts : Thar 
nobody looks back into the Wallet behind, as if of 
no concern to 'em. This, tho' of common Experi- 


_ ence, yet has never been more viſible and evident, 
than in our Brother's ple1ding before this Honoura- 


ble Bench this Day, who being very ſhort ſigh ted in 
his own Affair, has diſcover d fo ſharp an Fye in 
ours, while be could ſee a Mote in our Eyes, but 
ct a Beam in his own ; who has been very copious 
and eloquent againſt the MUhoemaſter and Game- 
ſter, but has endeavour'd ro prove Dumkenneſs 
(his peculiar and beloved Vice) not only pardon- 
able, but very pleaſantly defends ir, as a Quality 
extreamly worth our acquiring, and meriting the 


Breatelt Applauſe. 


But we ſhall not preſume to banter this Honoura- 


ble Bench with fuch an Abſurdity, nor put a gloſs 


upon cur Errors, or cover our Warts ; bur fhall in- 
genuoufly confeſs, that both Gaming and Whoring 
are really Evils: But all we contend for is, that 
Prunkenneſs is yet a greater Evil than thefe; and 


this we hope to make good by the moſt evident Ar- 


guments and Demonſtration: We only moft hum- 
bly beg Jou Lordſbips to fhew us the fame Favour 
vou have our Brot her; ard as with a patient and 


<quitable Ear you hare given attention to his In- 


vectives againſt his Brothers,you will with the fame 
Benigmty and Corfideration liſſen to our Reply 
and excuſable Recrimination; Thar if he has gra- 

titi.d 
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tified himſelf with any ill-natur'd Pleaſure in his 
Raillery, he may loſe that Satisfaction in hearing 
his own Follies expos'd in their proper Colours, 
who having taken the liberty of ſaying what he 
pleas'd, may be oblig d, without any Injuſtice, to 
hear waar he his no mind to. *Tis your Bufineſs, 
moſt reverend Fudges, when you have heard both 
fides, and compard and nicaly weigh'd our Follies 
and Vices, to mike ſuch a Decrez as ſhall to Pur 
W:fdoms ſcem molt equitable and juſt. 

To begin from the Root of the Cauſe : Man, con- 
filting ot Body and Sou, knows nothing more near 
and dear to him than He,; whence it comes to 
piſs, that the chief Ohj & of his Care and Concern 
is, to preſerve the Realch of his Body and Mind, 
that he may te Mens ſana in Corpore ſano, a ſound 
Mind in a ſound Boly; and to adjuſt. firſt of all, 
and make agree thoſe things which the Greets call 
r "T:4T4 verso, and the Lat ins, Prima Nature, or 
Primogena,i.e. the Firſt or Primitive Things of Na- 
ture; in which number are plac'd Hea/th, the Inte. 


grity of the apr po the Preſervation of all the 
( 


Parts, which molt Men make the Meaſure and 
Rule of theSummum Bonum, ot Suproam Good: And 
fince Prudence is the proper Act of Life, and which 
makes the greateſt and moſt valuable figure among 
the Goods of the Mind, our firſt and chief Care 
ought to be the Preſervation of that, leſt we fooliſh- 
ly quit the method and means of Living. 

Since therefore this Health and Safety of the 
Body and Mind is the moſt precious and valuable 
of all things in Nature, ſince the Goods of the Mind 
and Body are allow'd to be the grearelt of Sablunary 
Goods, is there any Man ſo wiltully blind, as not to 
elteem that, by much, the grearelt Vice and Folly, 
which deſtroys the moſt valuable of man Goods? 
Bur tis moſt plain and evident, all theſe ſuffer the 


greateſt ſhock by Drunkenneſs, and grow dull and 
L 4 ; 


heavy 
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heavy by the perpetual Inundation of Wine. Drun. 
kenneſs obſcures the Mind in dark Clouds, and ſut- 
focating Fogs of unwholſome Vapours ; drives a- 
way the Health and Robuſtneſs of the Body, ind is 
at once the Rock, on which both our Subſtance and 
Reputation ſuffer Shipwreck. Tis an old Proverb, 
That a Drunken General is @ bad Commander in 
the Day of Battel, ſince Wine throws a Miſt over 
his Conduct, and enervates the Vigour which is 
neceſſary for the Onfer. This gives us an Idea of 
the W:/dom of the Ancients in the Meaning of their 
Words, eſpecially ſuch as were compound, for they 
call'd Wine Jemetum quod teneat Mentem, ac lentet, 
from being a Clog and Impediment to the Mind, 
and bent co Evil: Hence alſo is Drunkenneſs call'd 
Temulent ig. 

What, O ye Judges, is there more ſcoundrel? 
Waadt more beaitly, than a Man depriv'd of bis 
+ inhocd, robb'd of his Senſes by an laundation of 
2e? te knows not himſelt, and hes no more 
Uicrtindirg than an old Fellow in his Doatage, 
or Child of two Month old; the Health of the 
Mi: 3 waſhd away by the FO of good Ligzors, 
ant 2 {vil Forgeituirets of ail things cifucs, and 
The p<i.ct Dearn of the Memory. The Mind ot a 
DPruncard, drowid in Wine, and vanquifh'd in 
Ebriety, is not in his own power, Wiich never is 
the tare oi either the Whoremaſter or Gameſter; and 
as Seneca, the molt fever: Centur of rhe Drunkards, 
fays, D-unkenneſs is only a voluntary Maimeſs. Is 
there, can there be any greater and more {candy 
lous Shame in Nature, than that a Man ſhould be 
pleas's and delighted with a /pontaneors and volun- 
tary Delirium, whole greatett Good is to be in his 
true Senſes, and enjoy a perfect Health of Mind 

In Drunkenneſs we find a Vertigo of the Brain, all 
things turn round, the Head ſwims, the Houſ: 
irls about, and the Feet reel: For as Plaut aus wi 8 
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tily remarks, Wine is a cunning Wreſtler, thar 
Artt trips up the Heels; and Androc/zdes, eminent 
for his Witdom, juſtly obſerv'd, that as Hemlock 
is Poyſon to a Man, fo Wire is to Hemlock ; inti- 
mating by this, that Ve was even Poy/or to Poyſor. 

Who is ignorant how many Diſtempers ariſe out 
of intemperate Drinking? tor hence come running 
Eyes, weak Nerves, trembling Hands, mlignant 
Fevers, ulcerous and gouty Feet, a ſtinking Breath, 
and a thouſand more which 1 might here enume- 
rate; ſo that we may with a great deal of Juſtice,ſay, 


Duunktennels e ſ-/low i by its Companion Pain. 


Tis evident that /e is of a very injurious na- 


ture to human Bodies, when the uſe of it is by the 


Phyſicians always torbid ia our Diſtempers, as if 
that were the Food and Fuel of the Diſeaſe. 

We may add to theſe Evils of Drinking, which 
we hive mencion'd already, that the Man who is a 
Devotee to that, is but a very bad Husband of his 
Affairs, while be ruins his Eſtate in the purchaſe 
oi Wines from all parts of the World,and pays the 
Vintner tor odd and whimfical Names triple the va- 
lue of the Liquor, while he values Wine more than 
Gold, and is more pleas'd to /ook on a ſparkling 
Glaſs, rhan on the Beams of the all-cheering Sun. 
Every Day furniſhes us with Examples (tho? in a 
matter io xctorioms, lo known to all Men, particular 
Inftances are not neceſſary) of Men who have 
brought themſelves to Beggary by Drinking at fo 
expenſive a crate; its Force and Extortion is ſo 
great, that it turns the Head, and begets Madneſs - 
There is no more obvious Argument of its Infamy, 


than that it is us d in common Abuſe, as the laſt 


and molt defpicable Exprobration that can be 

made to any Man; nor could Homer's Achilles find 

out any more ſhameful Reproach to throw at Aga- 

memnon, than that he was sv age, i. e. one laden 

with Wine. The Mother of OI ny be- 
K 4 
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ing by her Maid upbraided and call'd in the height 


of her Anger a Wine bibber, was ſo ſhock'd at the 
infamous Raillery, that ſhe left off Wine, and on- 
ly mix'd Water wich it for the future. 
Examine, moſt Equirable Fudget, the Opinions of 
all Men, make Enquiry of every one, and you will 
ſcarce be able to find ſo much as One, who had nor 
rather be call'd a Whoremaſter or Gameſter, than 
2 Drunkard. Of fo general and receigd Infamy is 
2 Vice ſo abominable and ſenſeleſs. | 
Let us add to this the Conſideration of how many 
Quarrels, even among the nęareſt and deareſt 
Friends: how many Murders and abandon'd W ic- 
kedneſſes have Men committed in their Drizk, 
which they might well (tho' in vain) wiſh undone 


when the Bacchanalian Fury was over, (for Wine, 


28 it is in E/draz, ſeduces the Mind,and the drunken 
Man takes up the Sword) who coming to themlelves 
and rifing as it were from a ſhort fort of Death, re- 
member not any of chair Actions? Let us inſtance 
in Alexander the Great, of whom my good Brother 
but now made his boaſts, Did he not ſtab his beſt 
Friend Cytus in the hear of his Cups? Perſe polis 
fell à Sacrifice to the heat of his Liquor, and many 
of his moſt intimate Favourites felt in their Deaths 
he Frenzy of his Vine. Nor is this recorded by 
Hiſtorians as a Precedent for Dran far dv, as you vain- 
ly and weakly imagine, bur ro deter all Men from 
the ſhameful Vice that had produc'd ſuch fatal E- 
vents. Ler us ſee whar Slaughters publick De- 
bauches have brought forth in this kind: tis this 
has berray'd the moſt Warlike Nations into the 
Hands of their Enemies ; this has brought under a 
foreign Yoke the mott obſtinate and impatient of 
Thraldom ; this has vanquiſh'd thoſe that could 
not he overcome in Battel. 2 
Thus the Syracuſians fell in the hands of Marcel. 
/« and the ſuriſdiction of he Romans; thus the 
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Maſſagetes, drown'd in Wine, were routed and 
made captive by the Perſians : What Vice therefore, 
O Equitable Judges, can be more intamous, foul and 
| ſhameful than Drunkenneſs?It aſſaults the Health of 

the Mind deſtroys the Vigor of the Body, waſtes the 
Eftate,and ſinks the Reputation; of which the Con- 
ſequences are Quarrels, Murders, unheard-of Wic- 

kedneſs, and even the Extirpation of Nations. 
Dur Life isa perpetual Refutation of the Szoick's 
Paradox, which ſhews more of Cunning, than 

Truth,v:z. That all Sins are equal. This is contrary 
to Common Senſe, and our Vices too viſibly contra- 
dic ir, whoſe inequality, and greater and leſſer de- 
gree of Miſchict is obvious to every one. Thus tis 
apparent, even to the Blind, that Drunkenneſs is by 
ſo much the more sdiows and abominable than 
Whoredom and Gaming, by how much more valu- 
able and precious Goods are deſirqy'd by the for- 
mer than by the larter. : 

But to comply as much as poſſible with you, out 
of Brotherly Love, and depart a great deal from 
thoſe Advantages which we have, let us allow you, 
that Drunkernneſs in all other things is a leſs Evil 
than Whoring or Gaming; let us grant Fornication 

and Dice more-abandon'd Vices in all other things, 
yet you muſt be compel'd toallow this whether you 
will or not, That Dr«aakenneſs overclouds the Wit 
and Underſtand ing, that it makes all the Senſes 
languiſh, and puts a Man out of his own power and 
Conduct; by which Conceſſion, which you cannot 
yet deny, tis evident that Vi&ory declares of our 
fide, fince nothing is equal to this very Vice alone, 

and nothing wicked and od ious enough to demand 
the ſecond place. Suppoſe you make what Com- 

pound you pleaſe of aur Vices, yet you will not be 
able to prove, but that we are always Compos mentis, 
Maſters of Common Senſe and Underſtanding; 
which Drunkenneſs in you ſhocks and throws into a 
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perfect Delirium; but in this Madneſs, and the 
Shipwreck ef the Mind and Senſes, a Man loſes 
the Name oh Aan, und voluntarily catts away that 
only diſti & in betwixt the Human and Brutal 
kind, which muſt render him the molt abandon'd, 
moſt ſham fol, and moſt infamous of Men, it he 
yet d<lerve that Name. 
As for che priſe my Brother has been pleas'd to 
beſtow en Hine, agreeing with the Opinion of A/cle- 
tad-'s, that it almoſt equals the Power of the Gods, 
he fi ts with a Balruſb, not a Sword, fince we are not 
avert 1 Wuc and drink it with pieaſure; for tis 
not Mine, ue ets of it. which we contend aga inſt. 
We arc e fible there are two Liquors extreamly 
rirctul 1© human Bodies, Mine within, and Oy/ 
wichout; it:re for the Stomach, and Cy to auoint 
th» Tims. We allow, tha: nothieg contributes 
morg ve Rienghning our Bodies, than Mine, ta- 
1 * oderitioa; we know very well, that 
' -- +. *r{hcs the Sromach, whets the Appetire, 
tes the edge t our Cares, expels Cold, and in- 
vitcs deep but all theſe Advantages are confin'd ro 
abet moderate, and extreamly remperate Uſe of 
it; tha: Excu: ſion therefore inthe Praife of VVine 
no body denics : But however, what Excuſe, what 
Juſtificarion can rkence be drawn for Drunkenneſs, 
or the Drankard,who is the ſubject of our preſent 
Debate? Does the Excellence of V Vine juſtifie his 
perverting it to the moſt infamous Defect? Can a- 
ny Authority defend him? What, will you venture 
to ſhelter yourſelf under the Shield of Plato, whom, 
as the drunken Advocate of Druntenneſs,you have 
talſly quoted? For you mult know, my very good 
Brother, that he is far from praifing, or authori- 
zing by a Law, that odions Ebriery, which uſes to 
weaken and mike languid Mens Minds and Under. 
ſtandings, the Guilt of which is this day laid to 


your Charge; hut he would by this Law let us * 
that 
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that he does not condemn ſometimes a little larger 


and more pleaſant Carouſe at ſet Banquets, under 


the government and direction of ſome certain pru- 
dent and ſober Sympoſtarchs, or Maſters of the 
Feaſts. But that you may know how far the P/a- 
tonic Laws are from countenancing or authori- 
Zing Drunkenneſs, that itis to the greateſt degree 
condemn'd by him, give a little attention to what 
we ſhall ſay. 


This Philoſopher orders only a lizle meer Y V. 


ter tor Boys, and wholly interdiQts the uſ- of / Vine 
to them, as adding Fire to Fire. The ſame Philo. 
ſopher commands a new married Pair, both Bride 
and Bridegroom.to apply themlelves wholly to the 
getting an Offspring, and to be very abſtemious, 
that the Conception be ſolid and quiet, becauſe 
Drunkards, like Mad men and Fools, are not proper 
for Generation; fince tis very probable that, from 
a drunken Man's Coition, the Child would proceed, 


both in Limbs and Motion, crooked and untowmard. 


As for your boaſt of imitating Hercules, Alexan- 


der, and Cato, telling us, that the firſt was a good 


drinker, the ſecond drank, and the third apt toraiſe 
up bis Spirits with VVine, give me leave, good Bro- 
ther,to ask you one civil Queſtion upon this Head : 
Wou'd you really imitate theſe great Men or no? 
Would you plac? them and their Lives and Actions 
before you for an Example to follow, and a Copy 
to write after? It you will, pray ler your Imitation 
be compleat, follow them cloſely thro' their whole 
Lives.tread in the ſteps of their Virtues and excel- 
lent Qualities, as well as in their Frailties. Let us 
ſee you, like Hercules, free the Earth of Monſters, 
equal Alexander in the Wonders of his Acquifitions 
and Actions, and come up to the Santtity, the In- 
regriiy of the Manners of Cato, then we ſhall allow 
Ebriety as excuſable in you, as it was in them; then 
no body will moleſt you; then our Suit with you 

bh 
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for our Paternal Inheritance would be at an End; 
we ſhou d of our own accord give way to the Good; 
we ſhou'd give up the Cauſe to Merit, and you 
ſhou'd, without any hazaid, hear the Conteſt be- 
tw¾ixt me and my other Brother, for our ſhare of 
the Fſtate, allowing yours not fit to come into the 


Controverſie. But what a Perverſeneſs, Impiety, 


and Iniquity is this of yours, which makes you like 
theſe great Heroes in their Vices, but moſt unlike 
'em in their Virtuet; which makes you deſire to 
follow em in what ſhou'd be avoided, and ſhun 
em in what you ought to follow em; to imitate 
em in their evi Deeds, bur have no regard to 
their good? If you are pleas'd with Cato in his 
Cups, be pleas d likewiſe with him in his Fruga- 
lity, Gravity, Integrity, Learning, Manners, and all 
his other admirable Virtues, of which he is pro- 
pos'd as the Rule, Aurbor and Example. 

But you muſt not think thete great Men like 
you, returning every day to their Vomit, ſpending 
our whole Life. day after day, in the mad thought- 
eſs Revels of Bucchus; for Virtues and Vices, fo 
oppoſite in their Nature, could never inhabir the 
Breaſts of thoſe great Men, bur they indulg'd a 
Glaſs now and then, to rouze em up from their per- 
petual Labours and Fatigues, which Day and Night 
employ d either their Body or their Thoughts, whoſe 
Pecadilloes are hid in their Virtues, ro which, 


fince you have not the leaſt laudab'e Ambition of 


aſpiring, for ſhame never pretend to ſupport your 
Infamy by their Examples, whoſe Virtues you are 
fo far from attaining, that you don't ſo much as 
deſire em. 8 . 
Ceaſe, ceaſe to boaſt of thoſe whoſe Authority 
you have fondly venturd to produce in your de- 
_ fence, becauſe they only make your Cauſe worfe, 
more ſhameful and infamous, than if you had nor 
nam'd em. But we are really ſurpriz'd to find, 
| that 
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that you have in your Liſt fo Tiberius Ceſar, 
fince the PraQice of one of the greateſt of the Rowax 
Emperors would have brought ſome ſeeming Force 
to your Cauſe, who from his exceffive drinking of 
VVine was call'd Biberizs Claudizs Mero, inſtead of 
Tiberius Gaudium Nero; who made P/ Prefet 


| of Rome, for fitting out his Hand at the Bottle for 


two Days and two Nights without interruption. 
But Examples,tho' they are never fo illuftrious, of 
vicious Men, are more prejudicial to the Perſon 
guilty of the ſame Crime, than beneficial ; for their 
Ad; are a perpetual Monument of their Fo/ly, and 

for ever condemn their Cauſe. 
But, moſt Equitable Judges, if, in Excuſe or De- 
fence of our Vices,we may beallow'd the Authority 
of Princes in their Practice, we are able to produce 
not a few Emperors guilty of thoſe we too juſtly 
ſtand accus d of; for Hiſtory aſfures us, that Aagu- 
tus Ceſar, who was eſteem'd a God even in his 
lite time, than whom none was thought greater or 
detter on Earth, was very fond of Dice, and the 
Emperor Claudius made a Book of the Art of Dice, 
of which he was ſo great an Admirer, that he 
would play even as he rode in his Coach or Litter. 
Bur tor VVhoremaſters, there have been a thou- 
ſand Parrons 3 Solomon, who was the wiſeſt of Men, 
as holy Writ aſſures us, had almoſt innumerable 
Troops of Concubines; and Cæſar the Dictator 

was call'd Every VVoman's Husband. 

But tis not our purpoſe to pretend to waſh out 
our own Offences by the Examples of great Ti- 
tles, and of Men of the firſt figure in the World; 
nor ſhall we make uſe of even that Defence,which 
without doubt carries with it the greateſt force and 
power of any, as if we ſhould urge, that there is 
nothing in nature ſo neceſſary as Yenerial Cortion, 
which being baniſh'd the Earth, all the various 
kinds of Animals, that 1erder the Farth fo blorious, 
would 
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would ſoon come to nothing, and certainly periſh. 
Let Venus (to uſe the Words of Seneca) leave Man- 
kind's Affaire, and the whole VVorld mould be neg- 
ledled and uncultivated. Take from human Com. 
merce Meretrician Amours, you would find a hor- 
rid Confufion of all things, and inceſtuous Luſts 
diſturb every Family. | 

_ *Tis of no uſe in this Cauſe before you, moſt 
reverend Judges, to urge, that Dice are the ſea- 
Toning of a Life of Pleaſure, the delight of the 
Mind, with which Men deceive the Hours,in their 
cool Retreats from the burning heats of the Clime 
or Seaſon, which they make ute of after Dinner, for 
the ſake of their Health,when all Agication of Bo 
dy and Application of Mind is of no Advantage in 
the Opinion of the beſt Phyficians. But we pre- 
tend ro draw no force to our Cauſe from any of 
theſe things, but we fairly and plainly do acknow+ 
ledge, that we are criminal, we are vicious, but then, 


without all doubt we muſt aſſert that our Brother 


is more criminal, and more vicicus. And this we 
have, in our Opinion, thus far prov'd by Argu- 
ments of the higheſt probability: But, that this 
may be more evident to you, that the F:/th:neſs of fo 
great a Vice be made yet more apparent, and ſet in 
a better light; in ſhort, that not the leaſt Scruple 
remain in your Minds, but that a Dran tard is far 
more criminal, and guil ty of a Vice far more odious 
and infamous than a V/Þboremaſter or Gamſter, we 
ſhall in this place endeavour to convince you. 

But becauſe our Adverſary has attempred to for. 
tifie himſelf by Examples and the Opinions and Sen- 
tences of Authors of the nrlt Forms, we ſhall there: 
fore in the ſame manner evince by Examples, and 
the Sayings of Philoſophers, Orators, and Churchmen, 
that Drunkenneſs was by the wiſeſt ard beſt ot the 
Ancients eſteem'd always deteſtable, and declaim'd 
againſt with the utmoſt Reproaches, as a Vice o 

the 
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the moſt pernicious conſequence. And fince theſe 
things will not be unpleaſant to be known, or un- 
- uſeful to be told, or to be rejected by the Ears of 
the Learned, we hope, as you have hitherto heard 
us with attention, that you will continue ſo to do 
in what we have yet to lay. 

The frugal Lacedemonians, under the happy 
Laws and Inſtitu tions of Lycurgas, deligning to de- 
ter their Vouth from Ebriety, as from a molt baſe, 
mean, and ſervile thing, took this Method on thei: 
Feſtival Days; they caus'd ſome of their Slaves the 
Helotes to be brought into their R efectories Drunk, 
that ſceing the ridiculous Figure, the fantaſtick 
Actions, the beaſtial Ignorance, and all the filthy 
Effects of Exceſſve Drinking, they ſhould have 2 
perfect abhorrence of a Vice, which, like the Cup 
of Circe, threw off the human, ard put on the brutal 


Form. Pato, Ariſtotle, Euſebius, and the greateſt of 
Phy ſicians, Galen, have given a unanimous Applauſe 


to that Carthaginian Law, which forbid all Wine 
during the Campaign, ordering all to abſtain from 
it during all Warlike Expeditions, as ſoftening and 
rendering em unfit for Labour and Fatigue. Ceſar, 
in his Commentaries, informs us, that the Szev:,2 
People of Germany, utterly forbid the importation 
of Vine, believing it would enervate their Bodies, 
and deſtroy their Strength. The Stoic Chremor 
relates, that the ancient Egypt ian Prieſts always 
abſtain'd from Vine and PFleſb, from the time that 
they addreſs d themſelves to the Divine Worſhip; 
that the Senſes, unclogg'd with Vapours, and 
Fumes, might be more robuſt and ſprightly. A- 
mong the Romans, and through all the Latin Ter- 
ritores the Women were Exemplarily abſfe mious 
all their Lives; that is, they drank no VV:ze, nay, 
if we may helieve Dionyſius, in his Book of Antiqui- 
ties, if they were caught drinking Wine, they 
were put to death: and ſome of our W 
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Larin Writers have deliver'd it as a Truth, That 
the Wife of Inari, who had drank ſome Vine out 
of the Cask, was kill'd by her Husband, and he ac- 
quitted of the Murther by Romulus. Fabizs Pretor 
tells us in his Anals of a Lady that was ſtarv'd to 
death by her Relations, for having the Keys of her 
Wine cellar in her Pocket. Cacias Domitius bei 
Judge, condemn'd a Woman to the forfe iture o 
her Dowry 
band's Knowledge; for this rea ſon, if we credit Caro, 
and from him Tertullian, in his Apologetick, the 


Friends and Relations of the Woman kiſs her, to 


find whether ſhe has been drinking Wire. And in- 
deed.it muſt be confeſs d, that the inordinate uſe of 
Mine ſhuts the Door faſt againſt all Virtue, but ſets 
it wide open to all manner of Vice. Afpolloniur 
Tyaneus, a Man of the firſt Character among the 
Heathens, was a Water-drinker, fearing and ſhun- 
ing Wine, as the Bane of the Underſtanding. St. 
Hierom direQs his Chriſtian Virgin to avoid Wine, 
as Poi ſon; he likewiſe makes almoſt a total Inter- 
diction of it to the Priefthood,(which we hope they 
obſerv'd better in his days than ours) who writing 
to Nepotion,Never ſays he. ſuffer your Breathto have 
the frowzy Hautgouft of Wine left you ſhou'd be liable 


to that Rebuke of the Philoſopher, This is not to offer a 


Kiſs, but a Glaſs. One of the chief and moſt ſcan- 
dalous Objections of Cicero to Piſo, and which 
he urges as the greateſt Reproach, is, that being an 


eternal Guzzler of Vine, his Mouth ſmelt like a 


Vintners Vault. But, not to accumulate Examples 
from prophane Hiſtory, God himſelf, in Leviticus, 
ſays thus to Aaron the High- Prieſt; Vine (ſays he) 
and all that can inebriate, thou ſhalt not drin, nor thy 
Sons, toben you enter the Jaber nacle. leſt you die. Thus 


likewiſe the Fo/lomer of God, the Veſſe! of Election, 


and the Bulwark and Defence of the b9/y Seriptures, 
St. Paul the Apoltle,condemning the Debauches of 
the 


„for drinking Wine without her Huſ- 


An 
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the Bottle, in his Epiſtle to Timothy, declares, Thar 


d be ſober, and not at all given to drinking : 


Bil 

hence that memorable paſſage in the Canoni- 
cal Decrees, That the Apoſtle condemns, and the 
old Law forbids a Prieſt much drinking. The 
Prieſts that miniſter in the Temple or Church of 
God are forbidden ine and Strong Drink, leſt their 
Hearts and Spirits bc overburthen'd with Surfeits 


and Ebriety. 

Before the Flood Men were ſober, and abſtemi- 
ous in their Liquors, the uſe of the Vine not being 
found out, nor any Vineyard planted; after the 
Flood, as we find it in holy Writ, Noah was the 
firſt who planted a Vineyard, and drinking of the 
Juice of the Grapes, became druzk ; ſo that Wine did 
wot ſo much as ſpare the Author of its being. We find 


likewiſe in the Pentateuch, that Nine was the Cauſe ot 
Inceſt, the Daughters of Lot having made him drunk 


with Wine, drew him into the abominable Act of 
Inceſt : From which time the heat of line has in- 


vaded mortal Men with Fury, that Fury with Dr1;:- 
kenneſs, and in Ebriety Modeſty is loſt, and then 


Impudence, which enſues, produces Inceſt, and all 
manner of monſtrous Con junctions: From this time 
Vine began to affect the Minds of Meu with various 
and different Motions, ſo that ſome grew quarrel- 
ſome and frantick ; others pleaſant, facetious, and 
talkative ; others drowſy and fleepy; others mand- 
lin, and full of Tears; for Line has the ſame force 
as black Choler, that is, various and manifold; on 
which we have an excellent and noble Problem of 


the moſt celebrated Philoſopher Ariſtotle, from 


which Horace ſeems to have borrow'd the begin- 
ning of the Twenty-firſt Ode of his Third Book : 


0 Nate mecum conſule Manlio, &c. 
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O charming Cask of Sprightly Wine, 

Whoſe Life bears equal Date with Mine; 
Born both upon the Latian ſhore, 

When Manlius Rome's great Taxes bore , 
Whether from thee Complaints ariſe, 

Or Wit around the Table flies, 

Or jarring Quarrels intervene, 

Or ſickly Love, or biting Spleen, 

Or from thy friendly V apours creep 

Upon my Temples eaſie Sleep, GC. 


Dienyſiu, vulgarly call d Bacchus, Len the 


Heathen Mriters make the Inventer of the Grape) 


is feign'd to be horn'd; not ſo much becauſe he 


brought Oxen to the Yoke, (as Diodor us believ d) 


as that Men over- poſſeſs d with the Spirit of Vine, 
by its force, are rais'd up to any Raſhneſs imagina- 


ble, and are made impetuons, and as it were arm'd 
with Horns to defend or aſſault : Then is the Poor 


Mau's Horn exalted, then forgetting his humble ſtate 
and Poverty, he admits the Inſinnations of Pride, and 
| ſwells with the empty Imaginations of his «wr 
Work. | | 


As for that vain and inſignificant Boaſt of pur 
Brother's, That Bacchus was made a God, a Vine- 
yard-keeper, a Conſtellation that does not afford 
the leaſt help, nor bring the weakeſt Buttreſs to his 
Cauſe ; but if the Fictions of the Poets may ſerve 
tor Arguments, and be allow'd a good Defence, -let 

us likewiſe have the advantage of the like Inſtan- 
ces; let us remember that our Vems is the brighteſt 
Star in the Firmament, that ſhe exerciſes her Au- 
thority among the very Gods and Goddeſſes, by 

whoſe Nature or Influence all things are born on 
Earth, whom the moſt celebrated Authors ef Fables 
call Toe Pleaſures of Gods and Men. 


To 
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To theſe let us add Anacharſis, who was born to 
Wiſdom among the barharous and dull Sryrhians; he 
tells us, that the Vine bears three ſorts of Grapes, 
the firſt of Pleaſure, the ſerond of Drunkemneſs, and 
the third of cuntumely. e ſop, the Author of the 
Fables, is ſaid to have expel d himſelf much after 
the ſame manner: The Obſervation of Anachas ſit, 
eAſop, or any other wife Man (for its real Author 

is not much to the import of the ſaying) is, That ar 
diner the firſt Cup is offer d to Thirſt, the ſecond to 
Mirth, che third to Pleaſure, but the fourth to Mad ue ſs. 
But if the fourth Cup makes the Driakers mad, 
what will four times four, nay, forty Cups do ? 
Muſt they not drive em beyond all manner of other 
Madneſs, and make 'em what we call tark mad? 
But tis evident by great Drinkers, that the more 
they drink, the more they thirſt; and the more 
they uſe themſelves to drink, the more they covet 


it; fo that they ſeem a Generation of Men born on 


purpoſe for the deſtruction of Wine. Nivellius of 
Milan drinking off near four gallons at a draught, 
was not aſham'd of the Sirname ke acquir'd by it, 
of Tricangius, Or Three-zallons, ſeeking as it were 
an awkard fort of Glory from his Vice. And ſince 
every Vice is ſo much the greater, as the Perſon that 
commits it is more eminent in his Station and Dig- 
nity, what Title of Infamy can we give Bonoſus the 
Roman Emperor, (whom I wonder my Brother 
ſhould omit in his Liſt of Royal Druntards) who 
excell'd all Mankind in Drinking, of whom Aure- 
liauuns was wont to ſay, That he was not born to live, 
but to drink; who being vanquiſh'd by Bobs, when 
he had made his Exit in a Halter by his own hands, 
gave riſe to this Sarcaſm, That 2 4 H but a 
Hogſhead was hanging up. Salomon cries aloud, 
Wine is luxurious, and Ebritty tumulruons, and wic- 
ever i delighted with the{*, cm never be wiſe. The 
ſame cautions us, not 1 in the Feaſts of * 
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| could not but ſmile, my Lords, when I heard 
my Brother but now calling thoſe incontinent and 
zaremperate who are Votaries of Venus, the ſame time 
confirming it out of Ariſtotle's Problems, as if Ari- 
3Zotle had only call'd Men inclin'd to Women in- 
continent and intemperate. But, my good Brother, 
pray do us the favour to repeat the whole Problem 
of Ariſtotle, and then you will find your ſelf under 
The ſame Cenſure, and incurring the ſame Deno- 
mination. But to make this plain, my Lords, you 
muſt recollect, that this moſt eminent of all the Phi- 
loſophers ſays, that lince all Pleaſure accrues to Man 
by his Senſes, all immoderate Pleaſure by theſe Or- 
gans is Criminal and Odious ; but, ſays he, thoſe 
which proceed only from the Taſte or Touch, are 
the moſt contemptible of all Pleaſures ; and, they 
ho are moſt addicted to thoſe two Beſtial Plea- 
ſures, are moſt generally call'd Incontinent, as if 
thoſe ſhould be thought but a ſort of Brutes and 
Savazes, who participate chiefly of Delight proper 
to em; while the others, which proceed from the 
other three Senſes, ſcem peculiar to Men. This 
is the Sum and Subſtance of what Ariſtotle ſays ; 
from whence it is apparent, that the Pleaſure of 
Tafte, in which that of Drinking muſt certainly be 
included, falls equally under the Cenfure with the 
Plcafure ot the Torch, under which the Enjoyment 
of the Fair is alſo plac'd : But every body knows 
now ridiculous a thing it is toobject that to another, 
which may be immediately retorted againſt one's 
ſelf. . | 5 | 
But before we quit the proſecution of this abq- 
minable and odious Vice, let us take a view of the 
Deeds ot Drungeune is, in the deſcription of which 
we ſhall not make uſe of our own Words, but thoſe 
of Pliny, which onght to be in every one's Mouth, 
and in every one's Heart, and are worthy to 
he mention'd every where, as well as in his Book, 
1 7 5 TO 
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to correct the inexplicable Avarice of Drink; let 
us therefore hear Pliny declaming againſt the Vices 
of Drunkenneſs in this manner : Then do the voracious 
Eyes devour the Matron's Beauty, then are the Secrets 
of the Soul betray d; ſome make their laf Wills and 
Teſt aments, ſpeak things that are the occaſion of Death, 
and ean t hold their peace, even after the ſlaughter of ma- 
ny; ſo that now I ruth i vulgarly attributed to Wine: 
But the beſt of the Lot is, they never ſee the riſmg Sun, 
and live a ſhorter time than otherwiſe they might. Hence 
come Paleneſs and pendulous and skinny Cheeks, run- 
ning Eyes, paralitiek Hands humbling full Cups ; and the 


preſent Puniſhment they are troubled with, is, diſquiet 


Nights, and frightful Dreams, the chief Reward of 
Drunkenneſs, prodigious Luſts, and pleaſing Wickedneſs , 
the next day they breath from their Mouths contamina- 
ting Scents, have an utter forgetfulneſs of all things, and 4 
Death of the Memory. They boaſt, that they anticipate 
Life as it flies; whereas they not only loſe the former, 
but the coming Day. Is there any fo beſotted to the 
Bottle, which this Diſcourſe of Pliny's (this cenſo- 
rial Correction, fo ſevere, ſo plain, and fo true) 


_ cannot reclaim to Sobriety, from the Debauches of 


Iize to the Temperance of Water, from the Sup- 
pers of Roarers to the Dinners of the Cinicks ? Who 
s there that can hear this, can read it, and not fly 
from Druakenneſs as a Peſt, and execrate the Bottle 
with his utmoſt deteſtation, as the moſt filthy, 
ſcandalous, odious, and infamous of all Vices what- 
ever ? What judge, endow'd with ſuch Authority 
and Wiſdom as You, my Lords, would not imme- 
diately pronounce Sentence againſt Drunkards and 
Evriety ? : 
But now I think we ought to found a Retreat, 
!eſt while we take the Advantage of the Lex Talie- 
nie, the Law of Retaliatiou, while we recriminate on 
the Reproaches and Accuſations of our Brother, 
while we endeavour to give as good as he brought, 
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in tallying Crime with Crime, Vice with Vice, and 
Folly with Folly, we ſhould ſeem too violent, and 
diſcover too great a Want of Moderation. 

We believe, my Lords, that you have obſerv'd 
bow we have paſs d over in ftlence ſome Objections 
made to ns by our Brother, without any Denial or 
Refutation: We readily confeſs, my Lords, that 
we are far from denying ſo plain a Matter of Fact; 
for he only who can boaſt himſelf free from all man- 
ner of Fault, can particularly refute and wipe off 
all manner of Scandal. But we, my Lords, do 
not pretend to deny our Faults, as Innocent, nor 
do excuſe em as many do, nor boaſt em as our Bro- 
ther. It is confeſs d, that tis a vile and ſhameful 
thing to More and Game, the Name of a Whorema- 
fter and Gumeſter we ought to bluſh at: We do by 
no means deny, but that both our Faults are infa- 
mous and detrimental, and extreamly worthy of 
Reproof ; but all we contend for, is, That cur Bro- 
ther; Vice and Wickedneſs cxcreds ours. We have 
made appear, that Drunkenneſs does not only wea- 
ken our Fame and Eſtates, ( which were our Bro- 
ther's chief Objections againſt us and our Folie,) but 


have with the beſt Demonſtration made it out, that 


Ebriety farther diſturbs, ſhocks, changes and over- 
turns the Senſes, Underſtanding, and all the Facul- 
ties of the Mind; than which there cau be nothing 
more vile and criminal. We have ſhewn what great 
Slaughters, Deſtructions, and Funerals Drunkenneſs 
has brought on Mankind; we have likewiſe given 
you a Liſt of Examples and Authorities of the moſt 
excellent Philoſophers and Princes, from whence 
Drunkenne(s appears to have always been the Ob- 
ject of their Indignation, and in all Ages to have 
been condemn'd as the worſt of Vices. 

As for what remains, my Lords, it is now in your 
Breaſts, it lies upon your Prudence and Gravity to 
weigh with Attention our ſeveral Crimes, and put 

| EM 
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em as it were in the Balance, and whichever of us 
Three ſhall appear the moſt vile and infamous Of- 
fender, he muſt be the Subject of your Sentence. 

Nor are we under the leaſt Apprehenſions in the 
world, but that your judgment will be in our favor. 
We can't doubt but that you, my Lords, who are 
Men of ſuch eminent Wiſdom, will have the ſame 
Sentiments of things with ſo many Writers of the 
firſt Rank,and with what Reaſon it ſelf perſwades, 


We therefore, my Lords, commit our Cauſe to your 
Prudence and Conſciences, and if you plainly know 
(as you moſt certainly do) that Drunkenneſs is by 
much the more infamous Crime, exclude our Bro- 
ther, and by your Sentence abſolve Us, that by your 


Favour and . Juſtice we may enjoy our Paternal 


Inheritance. Dix;- 


Examples fortifie, and Common Senſe confirms. 
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The Continuation of the Qu A-. 
KERS SERMON, 


Printed in the fiſt Volume. 


D God, bleſs, we beſeech thee, thy Churches 
that are beyond the Sea; root out of them 
all Anti-Chriſtian Tiranny of moſt abominable Bi- 
ſhops ;, let not thoſe Silk-worms and Magpies have 
Dominion over us; but give us our true Primitive 
Paſtors, Lay-Elders, Reverend Tanners, Religious Baſ- 
et- mabers, Upright Coblers, Conſcientious Millers, and 
more Conſcientious Taylors, Reform d Weavers, and 
Inſpir d Broom men. Root out of us, thy Church, 
the Rag of Superſtition, the Surplice; and let not 
a Cap be ſeen among us, with an Idolatrous Tuff 
upon it. The Apoſtles were Men ignur mt and ſim- 
ple, and fo are We, Demoliſh the Vnive ſities, for 
they are Nurſeries of vain Learning; Greek is a 
Heathen Speech, and Latin the Language of the 
Beaſt, and all Philoſopby is vain. Bl:(s, we beſeech 
thee, thy Family, and eſpecially our Siſters, that 
there may never be wanting a fruitful Genera- 
tion, ſpringing trom the Loins of regenerate Parents, 
Laſtly, We come unto thee for a Bleſſing on our 
Dinner; bleſs this Tripe, and this Loin of Yeal, for 
it was a Molten. Calf made Iſrael to fin; this Ca- 
por, cas a Cock crowing made Peter repent ; this 


q 
Turky, altho? no Chriſtian Fowl, yet thou haſt — 
commanded us to pray for all Fews, Turks, Inſidels, 3 
and Hereticks, = | | | * 

And, altho* we have Hebrew Roots enough. yet * 
bleſs theſe Potatoes ; and this Cuſtard, for the Land = 


of Canaan flow'd with Milk and Honey; theſe 
Tarts, for thy 


Fudgments are tart, unleſs allay'd 
A 2 2 with 
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with the Sugar of thy Mercy. Sowſe us therefore, 
in the Powdering-Tub of thy Mercy, that we may 
be Tripes fit for thy Heavenly Table, Water us, 
young Shrubs, with the Dew of thy Bleſſing, that 
we may grow up into tall Oaks, and may live to 
be ſaw'dout into Deal- Boards, to wainſcoat thy 
New Jeruſalem. Finally, let this Dinner improve 
and nouriſh our Bodies, ſo that we may with 
Love and Holineſs embrace our Siſters, to the 
2 of the Spicit, in raiſing up the New 


nn. 


Pleaſant Letters to Gentlemen. In Im- 
itation of Monſieur De Pays. 


By Mr, The. Brown. 


To Monſieur de p 


That Women have fold their Favours in all A- 
ges of the World, confirm'd by the famous 
Story of Lais and Demoſthenes. 


Ake my Word for't, Sir, you were exceed- 
1 ingly in the right on't, to refuſe buying of 
Pleaſure at fo dear a Rate. When a Man 
is ſo boneſt as to beſtow his Heart upon Phillis, ſhe 
ought to be ſent to the Devil for a merc Strum- 
pet, if not content with that Preſent, ſhe demands 
the fingering of his Purſe ; For, as Love*s Caſuiſts 
have long ago regulated the Matter, in Caſe of 
1 Services, 


— 
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Services render'd, the Workman ought to be paid, 
and not the Maſter that employs him. I always 
told you, if you remember, that this wheedling 
ung Gypſy lov'd you for the Infide of your Poc- 
ets, and not for your eutward Merits: And ſince 
you have found it by Experience to be true, I hope 
you'll tate my Word for the future. However don't 
be dejected at the Matter, for you are not the firſt 
Man by a Million that has ſuffer'd this Misfortune. 
The Generality of the Seæ in all Ages of the World, 
have ſet a greater Value on wicked Mammon, than 
Integrity. Half a Crown, a Silver-Thimble, a 
Braſs-Ring double gilt, a Pair of Jerſey-Stockings, 
and the like, will purchaſe you a Chamber-maid, 
or one of her Rank at any time: Bribe but higber, 
and you may get an Arm full of Quality, of what 
Complexion or Age you pleaſe: For, after long 
Obſervation, I find it to hold truer no Adney, no 
Aliſtreſs, than no Money, no Swiſs, *Tis a moſt wick- 
ed Cuſtom, | confeſs, and ought to be baniſh'd oui 4 
of all c:viliz'd Nations, but the Diſeaſe, I am a- | = 
traid, has taken too deep rooting to be remov'd. To ' 
convince you that this is true, as likewiſe to give | 
you Conſolation all under one, I reſolv'd to fend 5 
you the following Story, which ſeems to be calcula- 4 
ted tor the Meridian of your Caſe. 2 
Yeu remember, my dear Fricnd, or at leaſt you 
ought to remember that Silver- tongud Orator of — 
Greece, who cou'd per form Miracles by his Elo- 5 
quer.ce, I mean the celebrated Demoſthenes, who led | 
the Nobility and People of Athens juſt as he pleas'd, 
| and who was a greater Tnorn in the King of Mace- 
q don's Foot, by the fingle Power of his Rbetorick, 
than all the Caprains of his Republick by thetr 
5 Bravery. At the ſame time, that this notable Ha- 
ranguer flourifhd at Athens, a certain Lady of Plea- 
tue, whoſe Name was Lais, flouriſh'd at Corintb, 
4 A a 3 who 
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who was as famous for the Lillies and Roſes in her 
Checks, as our Athenian for the Tropes and Meta- 
Phors in his Speeches. No mortal Heart whatever 
could withitar:d the irreſiſtible Charms of Lais, and 
no mortal Ears could detend themſelves againſt the 
bewitching Tongue of Demoſtbenes, In ſhort, they 
agreed in this Particular, that both of -them Pro- 
mo:ed the ow Good with the Sweat of their Brows 
though after a different Manner. Hiſtory no- 
where informs us what Eges Demoſt henes uſed to de- 
mind, but *cis agreed on all Hands, that Lais 
v nld be paid exorhitantly for her Attendance : 
S e was nt one of thoſe generous Damſels, that 
Thick th'y ae ſufficient Gainers by exchanging Love 
for Love; neither thy? ſhe fought for pay, did ſhe 
uſt her ſelf to the next Comer for a ſmall Matter 
No, all ber Favours were taxed, and at fo bigb a 
Ru e (oo, that the occalion'd the famous Proverb 
von nave he ru io often mention'd, that eviry one 
cou'd not afford to go to Corinth. Demaſt bens, who 
had beer inform'd by common R port, of the 
Beauty and a traftive Graces of this charming Co- 
rinthian, fl.iiter'd himfelt that this Proverb did not 
aff. Tim, id that *twas impoſſible for Lais to 
withſtand the all-conquering Harmony of his Peri- 
ods. Thus being ſust,'d that he ſhould gain 
his Point, he took Pea in Hand, and ſent a Cart- 
load of Love-Letters to Lais: She, like a well- bred 
Lady, civill, antwered him, in order to lure him 
on, being one chat lov'd to bring theſe Matters 
from Contemplation to Practice. Upon this, due 
Orator gets ready his Equipage, leaves Athens, aid 
{cts out for Corinth, I cannot politively affirm at 
This diſtance of time, whether a dead or living Ve- 
hicle carried him hither, that is to n, whether 
he went on #2 /coack or ina Coach, the old Phrlofo- 
ders heing y ſilent as to this Point ;but conſide- 
ring how deeply mitten he was, cw ãas probable * 
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he rode Poſt, if they had any ſuch Convenience in his 
Age. 
= off his Boots, immediately (for I ſtill keep to 
my Hypotheſis, that he took Poſt) he repair'd to 


the next Barher's Shop, where being moſt nicely 
1 and perfum'd by Tonſor, he put on his 
15 . 


nnen, bruſd his Hat, and now imagining 
himſelf as great a Beau as Adonis, prepar'd to beat 
up the Quarters of his new Miſtreſs, whom he 
fancy*d more beautiful than Venus. Coming into 
| her Apartment, he found her infinitely more 
charming than he had imagined ; he ſeated himſelf 
over agair:ſt her, he ogled her, he exhauſted all his 
common Places, he ſquander d away the whole Stock 
of his Eloquence, he faid a hundred pretty Things 
to her, he made her a Goddeſs, and what not! 
All this while Lais patiently heard our Athenian 
Tongune-pad, ſtill expecting when he wou'd open 
to the Purpoſe, I mean when he wou'd preſent her 
witha Purie of Gold. After the ufual Forms were 
over, he had Ajjurance enough to ask her the in- 
portant Queſtion, and ſhe had the Conſcience to 
aſk ten thouſand Drachmæ, that make up in our 
Money ——let me fee —— 2s I hope to be ſav'd, 
J can't tell you exac/ly ; but I dare venture to af- 
firm, it was a very confiaerable Sum. This con- 
founded Propoſit.on put poor Demoſthenes ſo to the 
Dumps, thar for 2 Quarter of an Hour, he ſtood 
like one Th:nd:'-ſtruck, without Senſe or Motion: 
At laſt recoy:ring his Speech, Hallam, cry'd he 


your humble Servant: I am not in the Humour, at pre- 


ſent, to buy Ac pont ante at ſo dear a Rate; and ſo good 
Night. The Grammarians and Antiquaries have en- 
ter'd into a furious Diſpute about che Meaning of 
this Word Repentance, and the mot Learned are 
agreed, that Demoſthenes under ſtood that which we 
call the Neapolitan Diſeaſe, and, in his Time, went 
under the Name of che Corinthian Itch. Be it as it 
a a 4 Will 


He was no ſooner arrived there, but pluck - 
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will, our Love · ſicl Orator got home, aſham'd and 
confounded at the ill Succeſs of this Journey : And 
from that Time forward, he bellow'd very ſtre- 
nuoſly againſt the Extortion of the Women; but 
did not make one ſingle Convert in the whole Sex. 
And now, Sir, I hope I have ſomewhat qualify'd 
your Uneafineſs, by laying before you this Ad- 
ven »re of Demoſthenes. This ſcandalous Traffick 
of S Ang Favours, is no modern Invention of the 
Ladies, but as old as the Creation. As for thoſe 
0;fy Cexcombs, that pretend to carry the whole 
Female World before them, by their Rhetorick, and 
have the Impudence to lay Wagers, that they'll 
bring the greateſt Coquete to their Terms in three 
Days, only Jaugh at them for Fops, for they are 
not worth your anſwering. Let them pretend 


what they pleaſe, I'll engage that ten Piſtols will 


go farther, than ten thouſand of the fineſt Stan- 


⁊aꝰs and Letters in the World; for Merit is a Sort 


of an antiquated Coin, which not one Woman, in 
a Million, will take for ready Money, I am, 
a ay &c. 


To Monſieur de 3 — 


In the Beginning of this Letter he rallies his 
Friend for not writing to bim; and after- 


_— 


wards gives him an Account of 4 merry In- 


trigue he had with a Huguenot Parſon's 
Wife, | 


liged to you, for the extraordinary Opinion 
you ſecm to have of my Friendſhip, ſince you be- 
lieve it can thrive and proſper like the Fruits of 
Paradiſe, without cultivating or looking after. To 
be plain with you, can you expect | ſhonld enter- 
tain you, fiom Time to Time, with my 3 
FI | „ntle 


1 PON my Word, Sir, 1 am exceedingly ol- 


| 
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of one ſingle Line ? But you are the pleaſanteſt Gen- 
tleman in Nature, | ſwear, when you tell me, 1 
have Wit enongh to gueſs at all you can fay in an 
Anſwer, and therefore forbear to write to me. 


What! are you fo unreaſonahle to expect I ſhould 


do like Friar Martin, that is, ing and make the 
Reſponſes my ſelf ?* Had you the leaft regard to 
my Reputation you wou'd never ſerve me ſo, for 
none but Fools uſe to talk to themſelves; and, for 
my Part, I begin to be weary of it. Beſides, to 
diſarm you of all Excuſes, your Miſtreſs can never 
be ſo jealous of you, but you may venture a few 
Lines to a Friend, without incurring her Diſplea- 
ſure, With all due Submiſſion to the Lady, be it 
ſaid, Friendſbip docs not interfere with the Intereſt 


of Love, ſo that | may very well be allow'd to 


find a Friend, at the ſame Time that the charming 
Drania finds a Lover in you. Having made men- 
tion of Love, I have trump'd up a new Miſtreſs 
lately; but thou art fo unpardonable a Wretch, 
that I hardly think it worth my while to communi- 
cate this Affair to thee. In ſhort, I am ſo con- 
cern'd at thy Negligence, that, by my good Will, 


I cou'd deny thee this ſmall Satisfaction; but 


Friendſoip combats furiouſly withia me, and [ 
perceive will get the better of my Reſentment. 
Know then, thou wicked Reprobate, that, for this 
laſt Month, I have paid my Devotion to a Calvi- 
niſt Parſon's Wife, who is wonderful pretty and 
good-natur'd which laſt Quality, you know, is 


ſeldom to be found in the Females of that ſower 
Perſuaſion. I daily make my Viſits to her, and 


ſhe ſuffers them, ſuffers them, I ſay, without Re. 
luck ance, and perhaps not without Pleaſure, When 
I firſt made her a Tender of my Affection, the 


pretty Creature pelted me moſt unmercifully with 


Texts of Scripture ; But 1 ſoon turn'd her Artillery 
| | | upon 


- while you reſuſe to put your ſelf to the Expencs 
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upon her ſelf, and convinc'd her, that all the O- 
thodox Commentators were on my fide, Perhaps 
you laugh at this Gallantry, tho?, at the fame Time, 
you approve my pious Reſolution, to careſs none 

Huguenots : For let the cenforious World make 
the worſt on't it can, People can charge me 
with tempting a Woman to ſin, that was above half 
damn d to my Hands. But let them tail as they 
pleaſe, 'tis a Deignu | am reſolv*d to put in Execu- 
tion this Lent, for the Repoſe of my Conſcience. 
F intend, for the future, to hunt no where but in 
the Territories of Geneva, where I ſhall be with- 
out the Juriſdiction of the Church, fo that my 
Confeſſor will have nothing to do with any Game 


I ſpring there; and indeed, if he pretends to for- 


bid me this Sport, I ſhall appeal from kim to ſume 
more competent judge. By this Time 1 hope you 
are ſatisty'd, that | have taken the ſureſt Method 
of ſucceeding, and that a young Fellow cannot 
better employ his Time, than in making Love to 
Women, that never go to Confeſſics, That con- 
founded Church- Stratugem, calbd Confeſſion, is a 
mortal Enemy to all Gallantry ; by the ſame Token 
a Man ſhall have an 4poſtk*s Day, now ard then, 
pop in unluckily vpon him, when he has almoſt 
brought an Intrigue to bear, and to make him loſe 
in one Minute all the Ground he has been ſtrig ging 
for ſo many I cels before. But, the Lord be prat- 
fed, there are no ſuch Misfortuncs to be fear'd a- 
morg the Hug uenots: The good Pcople of that Per- 
ſuaſon never trouble their Heads with keeping a 
Catalogue of their Sins, but let them lye at Sixes 


and Sevens; whereas we diſcreeter Catholicks pay 


off our Scores once a Month at leaſt, and then be- 
gin a freſþ Tick. The beſt Jeſt of all is, our 
Huſhand, acccrdirg tothe common Fate of moſt 
Cuckolds, is the kn:deft, civilleſt Felow in the 
World to me, and imagines the only Motive of my 

| COME 
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coming ſo often to ſee him, is to be ſettled in ſome 
Points of Religion. To countenance this Beliefin 
him, I feem to. be wonderfully ſurprix d at his 
Diſcourſe, nay, ſometimes allow him the better 
of the Argument; and, indeed, tis merry enough 
to conſider how barmoniouſiy rhe Buſineſs of Sin 
and Religion goes forwards in his Houſe ; for 
while old Orthodox thinks to make a Convert of me, 
Pm endeavouring, by way of Retaliation, to make 
a Whore of his Wite. 


— 


To Monſieur de 8 — 


Our Author endeavours to comfort his Friend: 


for having loſt his Miſtreſs. 


I Commend you for making me the Confident 
both of your Love and Afflictiun; for tho? you 
had not been oblig'd, in Point of Friendſbip, to have 


done it, yet the Confyrmity of our Misfortunes 


ſeems to have challeng*d it from you. I am con- 


cernd at your. zl Luck, and reſent it with as lively 


a Concern, as it it were my own. Were you to be 
comforted atter the uſual Manner of People in Di- 
ſtreſs, that is, by citing to you the Examples of 
other Ferſens as unfortunate as your felt, I cowd 
eaſily predace my ſelf, as an Inſtance of human 
Infelicity, wn have all my Lite-cime been perſe- 
cuted by Love, as well as a conſtant ill Fortune. 


It the perſidious 24c!4a has deſpi9d you, my cruel 


Caliſta has beitow'd ine ſame I reatment upon me. 
At the ſame T.m-, 1 muſt confeſs, thit Calista is 
not altogether ſo unjuſt as Meliſſa, tince ſhe he- 
holds none of thoſe ſhining Qualities in me, which 
the other ſees in you; 10; which Reaſon I ovght 
only to condole your Hardſhips without thinking 
of my ſelt, who am too worthleſ a W ireten co b. 

| com- 
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comforted, But ſince you have commanded me 
to adminiſter to you ſome Conſolation out of my 
own Store, I cannot begin better, than by remind- 
ing you of the ancient Proverb, which ſays, that 
Fartune and Love don't always Fauour the moſt 
deſerving. One wou'd think that a bandſem young 
Fellow, like your ſelf, was only made to be belo- 
ped, and that the Ladies ought to prefer ſuch as 
come neareſt to them in Point of Beauty, to thoſe 
are fartheſt remote from it : However, we find the 
quite contrary uſually happens: Women are the 


moſt Fantaſtic Animals in Nature as to their Affe- 


Qions ; they love without knowing why, or where 
fore, and blindly follow the Direction of their Paſ- 
ont, that never adviſe with Reaſon. What finer 
Gentleman did Italy ever produce, than Jocundus, 
witty, generous, gay, and beautiful; yet does 
not Hiſtory infurm us, that the dear Wife of his 
Boſom loy'd the Embraces of her Coachman much 
better than his, a Raſkal that was as ugly as the 
Devil, and ſtunk worle in his own ſingle Perſon, 
than a Convention of Pole. Cats? Who has not 
heard of Adolphus, the famous King of the Lom- 


b$ards, whole Beauty made him admir*d by all the 


World; yec his vertu Queen left him, to ſolace 
her ſelf in the Arms of a little diminutive crum- 
pled Brute, whoſe very Sight was enough to put 


Maſſalina her ſelf oat of Conceit with the whole 


Sex ? And now, Sir, do yon think it ſtrange that 
the has abandon d you tor that walking Tun of 
Guts and Garbidge, your Rival? Tell me not, 
that your Misfortune is without Example: Were 
{ not afraid to overwhelm you with Variety df 
Citations, I cou?d eaſily refreſh your Memory with 
the ancient, but true Story cf the celebrated Pexe- 
jope, whoſe FVertue and Chaſtity have been recom- 
mended to all ſucceeding Women, as Patterns to 
follow. Don't you know, that during the a 

ence 
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ſence of Ulyſſes, ſhe was courted by abundance of 
young Lords and Noblemen, who omitted nothing 
that cou'd contribute to gain her Affection There 
was nothing but Muſick and Feaſting, and Mag- 
nificence ; yet the Devil of any Progreſs did theſe 
young Lords and Noblemen make in Penelope's 
Heart, with all their Muſick, Feaſting, and Mag- 
nificence. At laſt, a Crotchet took Mercury i 
the Pate, to undertake that which all theſe fin 
Princes had attempted in vain. He flatter'd him - 
ſelf, that being a God, he ſhould eaſily ſurmount 
thoſe Difficulties which frail Mortals had found 
invincible ; and that Penelope muſt be a Statue, or 
ſomerhing worſe, if ſhe cou'd maintain her Heart 
_ againſt his fine Shape, his Eloquence and Addreſs. 
But notwithſtanding all this, Mercury ſucceeded 
not a jot better than the reſt of his Rivals. Find- 
ing that neither his fine Shape, or his Eloquence 
made any Impreſſion upon the Lady, he had Re- 
courſe to Addreſs, having had the Honour, more 
than once, to ſerve his Father Jupiter in the pain- 
ful and laborious Character of a Pimp. But he 
diſplay'd all his Dexterity to no Purpoſe ; there- 
fore, to bring Matters ſooner to an liſte, he me ; 
tamorphos'd himſelf into a Goat, and under that 
agreeable Form, careſs'd this irreconcilable Enemy 
to Love, the chaſt and virtuous Penelope. Now, 
what will you be able to reply to ime, dear Friend 
of mine, when | ſhall deſire you to remember, that 
a paltry, ſtinking Creature, with Hoofs and Horns, 
obtain'd theſe Favours, which fo many whinin 
Coxcombs, and even Mercury himſelt had ſollici- 
ted in vain ? Penelope, who had ſtood buff to all the 
Charms and Courtſhip of Gras and Men, ſurren- 
ders up her Perſon to a vile, naſty Animal; and 
what was the effect of this urnaturs] Commerce, 
but a cloven-footed Puppy, 1 mean Pan, the il» 
luſtrious Prince of Fauns and Satyrs? Let me de- 
; ſire 
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fire yov, Sir, to chew the Cud a little upon this 
inſtructive Story; and when you have done ſo, tell 
me, whether you and I have not ſhewn our ſelves 
a Brace of idle Coxcombs, to languiſh and die for 
two inſignificant ungrateful Coquers? Were we 
wiſe, we ſhould leave off this Game, and ſtart a 
better. As for you, tis in your Power to chuſe a 
hundred Miſtreſſes, that will think themſelves - ho- 
nour d with the Leavings of the inſenfible Aeliſſa, 
and will be much more capable to comfort you 
upon the Score of your Loſs, than I can pretend 
to. Deliver your ſelf therefore from a Slavery, 


Which will be diſhonourable ro you, ſince your 


Miſtreſs has made ſo vile a Choice. Conſtancy is 
often a Vice as well as Virtue, and all the World 
will laugh at you, to ſhew it upon this Occaſion. 
For my Part, | adviſe you nothing but what 1 
am reſolv'd to put in Practice my ſelf: Whenever 
the crnel Califa, who has not as yet thought fit 
to declare her ſelf, ſhall beſtow her Affection upon 
any other than my ſelf, that very Moment I will 
throw off her Chains, and not drag them about 
me to ſet off the Triumph of my Rival. I will 
ſee him cruciſ d a hundred Times over, before he 
ſhall have the Satisfaction toſee me drop one ſingle 
Tear for thoſe Favours which he enjoys at Plea- 
ſure. No, Iwill drown all my Cates in a Glaſs 
of generous Ked, put the ill- natur d Jilt in the 
Front of ſome glorious Lampoon, break her Win- 
dows, murder her Lap-dog, and wiſh her and her 
Spark at the Devil. This is the Remedy | wowd 
preſcribe to you ia your preſent Diſtemper, and 
not to let it grow upon you, by humouring it; 
which wou'd make me as great a Sufferer as your 
ſelf, ſince I feel all your Afflictions in as ſenſible a 
Manner as] do my own. Forget a worthleſs Crea- 
ture, that has forgotten you; nay, remember 
that Meliſſa has oblig'd you by reſigning you up for 
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another, ſince *rwas impoſſible for you to have 
paſs'd one eaſy Moment, with a Woman of fo 
| wretched a Taſte. I am : 

OT Your, &c. 


— 


A Letter to Mol ſieu H— 


Giving an Account how he ſurpriz'd a famous 
Miſs of the Town, dining at her Loagings 
in an Urdreſs, with two of her Female 


Companiuns. 
V ELL, I have the moſt Comical Adventure 
in the World to recount to thee, that's 
certain. Ha, ha, ha! 1 ſhall kit my ſelf 1 think, 
with laughing at it, tis ſo ridiculous: Give me 
leave to recover a little out of this Fit, and then, 
dear Rogue, thou ſhalt hear all. £ 
Know then ——— but this wicked Fit again in- 
terrupts me ——— Well then, to be ſerious — 
Know that between the Hours of twelve and one 
to Day, having gon through my whole Circle of 
Morning-Yi/ts, I bolted wnawares into the divine 
Belindas Chamber, where I ſaw a Sight enough 
to Pardon me, dear Tom, I am fo tickled 
with the 14:4 of it, that I muſt take Vother Doſe 
of Laughter before | can ſtir a ſtep farther ä 
to have made the moroſeſt Cynick in the World 
forfeit all his Gravity, 
A Plague on her, you know the divine Belinda 
well enough, that ill. natur'd ſawcy Harlet, that 
comes every Night ſo ſpruced vp and prim to the 
Play-houſe; ſhe that has been the Subject of ſo ma- 
ny Sonnets, and deify'd by ſo many confounded 
Pocts; ſhe that is never without a Train of Mar- 
guclles, Lords, and Knights, and a mumberleſs 
Litter 
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Litter of ſubaltern Puppies to bunt her from the 


Pit to the Side-box, and back again from the Side- 
box to the Pit. Well, and what of her, you'll cry ? 
Why, as [told you before, I bolted unawares into 
her Chamber, and ſurpriz'd her with two of the 
Siſterhood at a ſmall Collation. | 
The Devil of a Napkin or Table-cloth was to be 
ſeen before them. No Pagan Ragoo's, nor bigb- 
| flown Kickſhaw, but a Platter of humble Sprats, 
a'rended by fix boil'd Eggs in a crack'd earthen 
Pipkin, a Dab of ſalt Butter ſtuck upon the Corner 


of the Table, and a Handful of Salt wrapp*d up 


in the greaſy Fragments of a Seſſtons-Paper, Their 
Commodes and Smocks were waſhing below by the 
Landlady of the Houſe; judge then what a ruful 
Figure they made in this Diſbabillee, with their 


Hair about their Shoulders, and their Udders ſwag- 


ging down to their Navils. The Furniture of the 
Room was every Way anſwerable to the Entertain- 
ment; for, let me ſee there ſtood that neceſſary 


Utenſil, calbd a Piſs-por, brim-full in the Chim- 


ney; a batter'd Band- Box, upon a broken-back'd 
Chair; the Skeleton „f Fan, with a Tootb-bruſh, 
a Pomder- puff, and a Box of Pomatum in the Cloſet; 
a Raw of Pins, with the Academy of Comple- 
ments, and one of Durfy's Song-Books in the 
Window, and laſtly, two or three little Deal- 
boxes upon the Mantle-tree, which I hope in the 
Lord had Turpentine Pills in them. The Ladies 


bluſh'd, and ſo did 1; then down Stairs they flew 
without ſpeaking a Word, and I afer them, but 


loſt — in ſome of their ſubterranean Cæta- 
combs. | | | 

No ſooner was I got into the Street, but I made 
abundance of moral Reflections upon what I had 


ſeen: Theſe impudent Devils, ſaid I to my ſelf, 


that look ſo charming by Candle-light, bleſs me! 
what ſorry Dowdies they are in their unn 
. and 
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and how ſcurvily do they fare at Home, who are 
ſo nice, Forſooth, and ſo ſqueamiſh at the Tavern! 
Well, 1 am refolv'd to undeceive all Mankind, and 
communicate my Diſcoveries to them. With this 
vertuous Reſolution I went to all the Chocolite- 
Houſes I knew, to find out any of my Acquain- 
tance, and wiboſom my ſelf to them; but meeting 
not a ſingle Soul there, | repair'd to my Lodgings, 
and cou'd not reſt till I had imparted this bleſſed 
News to thee. I can't foretell how this Letter 
will edify with you; tho? if you make a right 
Uſe on'r, it may prove a better Antidote againſt 
Whoring, than a Month's Pennance in Love's 
Powd*ring tub —. But as for the divine Be- 
linda, the next Time I ſee her Ladyſbip in the Side - 
box, if ſhe's not as civil and humble as one of her 
own Calling before a ſurly Juſtice, take my Word 
for't, PIl proclaim the Nakedneſs of her Land | 
all her Adorers. 
Felͤarewell. 


— — 


To Monſieur 4e C Captain in the Regi- 
| ment of 


Upon the Conclaſion of the War between France 
and Spain, inthe Tear 1660. by the Treaty 
of the Pyrenees. ws 


HIS comes to tell you, tho' I know you'll 
curſe me for my News, that you muſt now 
reſolve to live, whether you will or no, In ſhort, 
the Peace was Yeſterday concluded, and, in a few 
Days, will be prociaim'd all over the Kingdom. 
PII allow a Gentleman of your GaVantry to be an- 
gry at it; but tis no little Con ſolat ion to ns morth- 
leſs Fellows, that we are going to enjoy the Fruits 
of Peace and Tranquility, which the c::founded 

| | B U Noi 
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Noiſe of Drums and Trumpets has ſo long inter- 
rupted, With the reſt of his Majeſty's good Sub. 
jects, 1 have my Part in the publick Foy; yet a 
the ſame Time feel one that is particular to my 
felf, when 1 conſider that | have nothing more 
to fear from your Bravery, and that your Life 
is no longer a Ward to your Courage. The Devil 
take the Guardian, ſay I, that ſhews ſo ſmall a 
Concern for the Preſervation of his Ward. Well, 
I wou'd not for a greater Sum, than I am willing 
to mention here, have ventur d my Liſe upon the 
ſame Bottom with yours, in any of the late Engage- 
ments. A Man that had ſeen how you expos'd 
your ſelf upon every Oc:caſton, wou'd have ſworn 
your Life was a Burden to you, and that it coſt 
your Father and Mother u Pains to beget you. 
Had the 71uſket-balls been nothing but fo many 
Paſtils or perftum?d Eggs, you cou'd not have march'd 
with more Alacrity into the Trenches, *Twas to 
no FA I remonſtrated to yon, that your Life 
was worth the preſerving, that there was no great 

tchery ia having ones Brains examin'd by a Can- 
non-ball; ard that your Father, as able and ex- 
perienc?d a V/orkman as he is, might belabour the 
matrimonial Anvil a dozen and a dozen Times to 
that, before he cou'd hammer out ſuch another 
chopping Youth as your ſelf, for in ſhort, all d- 
vice of this Nature was throws away upon you 
Miſled by that Ignis fatuur, calPd Gallantry, you 
believ'd me to be an Enemy to your Glory, and 
thought a Son of Mars ought to deſpiſe the Coun- 
ſe! that came ſrom ſo cowardly a Principle as Diſ- 
cretion. I own indeed you took the Direct Road to 
get a MareſchaPs Baton; but alas, where one Man 
arrives to his Journey's End, how many thouſand 
drop ſhort by the Way! In my Opinion now, a 
Man that ſets Honour always before his Eyes, 
cught now and then to look behind him, —_ 
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flect upon the Dangers that attend it. You, Gen- 
tlemen in Red, think a Man is only born to be 
knock'd in the Head; but we, of a more peaceable 
Cloth, are well enough content to be diſappointed 
of thoſe Honours. Now, as I humbly take it, this 
| fantaſtick Idol of yours, this Spoiler of fine Shapes, 
this Lover or Blood-ſhed, Valour | mean, is the 
greateſt Curſe that aMan can bring with him into 
the World; for which Reaſon | thank my Maker 
duly eyery Morning, for not beſtowing this fatal 
Talent upon me. To deal plainly with you, [ 
was never any great Admirer, either of Alexanders 
or Cæſars Glory, which was purchas'd by the De- 
ſolation of ſo many flouriſhing Provinces, and the 
Slaughter of ſo many innocent Wretches. Theſe, - 
and the like Calamities, have too long over-run all 
France ; but now their Reign is over, the Lord be 
praiſed, and we ſhall ſee no more of them; for I 
muſt once more tell you, tho? I diſpl eaſeyou ne - 
ver ſo much, that the Peace is concluded, and that 
1 have no other War now to apprehend for you, 
but that which your {ſtreſs is reſolv'd to declare 
againſt you at your return. 
Yeſterday I, and four of my Friends, enter'd 
Fontarabia, where the late Prince of Cende cou'd 
not get Entrance at the Head of Ten thor ſand 
Men. Miſtate me not, Sir, as if I told you this, 
with an Intention to magnify my Bravery : No, 
"Lis one of the bleſſed Effects of the Peace: And to 
convince you, that *tis ſo with us, I muſt inform 
you, that we live in the ſtricteſt Amsty imagina- 
ble with thoſe worthy Gentlemen, the Spaniards, 
who are not ſuch ill-favour'd Devils, as we us'd 
to paint them, but treat us with Roſa ſolis, Vine, 
and Chocolate, as lovingly as if we had tumbleq 
in the ſaine Belly with them, and not a S.1disr of 
their Nation been killed in any ot the late Actions. 
They are a civil, well-bred People, as I hope to 
B b 2 be 
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be ſav'd; and the Duce take, if I don't love 
them heartily, becauſe they carry no Gall or Ran- 
cou about them: Not but that you may hear 
them complain now and then, one of having loſt a 
Son, another a Brother, and athird a Relation, ei- 
ther in Flanders, Catalonia, or Italy. But this is 
nothing, the complaining Fit is ſoon over with 
them; and to repair the Loſles they have ſuſtain'd, 
wou'd be content with all their Hearts, that a ſuf- 
ficient Number of our ableſ} Troops were ſent into 
Spain to beget as many Children upon their Wo- 
men, as they loſt Soldiers in the War. All our 
Politicians here are of Opinion, that this is one 
of the principal Articles of the Treaty; and that, 
for this Purpoſe, abundance ot the ableſt Matbe- 
maticians in Europe will be employ'd to compute 
how many Men the Spaniards have loſt, to a ſingle 
Centinel, ſince the falling out of the two Nations. 
As for me, I think it the moſt reaſonable Propoſal 
in the World; and ſince I have not had the Honour 
to be employ'd by his Majeſty in his Wars, am 
very willing to ſerve him upon this Occaſion, for 
which Reaſon I will uſe all my Intereſt at Court to 
procure me a Company in one of theſe Regiments. 
Well, certainly this is the merrieſt Country in 
the Univerſe. The Children here can dance before 
they can ſpeak, and cry for a Guitarre more im- 
patiently, than they do for the ſucking Bottle. 
Their Mirtb begins with their Life, and never 
concludes but with ite Nay, their very Prieſts 
have theic Share of it, as well as the reſt of their 
Flock; and I have obſerv'd, that at all their 
Weddings and merry-makings, the Parſon is the 
Man who conſtantly leads up the dance, But of 
all their commendabie Cuſtoms, that which | moſt 
love them for, and all the World, in my Opinion, 
onght to imirate, is, that there is a Probationſhip 
here in chuſing a Wife, as well as in taking the 
EE Monaſtic: 
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Monaſtick State upon one. After they have con- 


ſummated for a Twelve-month together, it Joan 


doth not like Jolas Abilities, or John is ſcanda- 


Id at Joans Capacity, they: are at Liberty to 


part; and a young Wench that has had half a 


dozen ſuch Husbands one after another, carries her 


Head as bigh as the modeſteſt She in the Pariſh, and 
no Body dares ſay black is her Eye. Wei! ! how 
happy a Place would France be, were this rig bte- 
ous Faſhion obſerv d in all its Provinces, 

Before I conclude this Letter, give me leave to 
acquaint you with an odd Accident that has hap- 
pen d upon theſe Coaſts, and which perbaps may 
not be improper to recount to you. Not many 
Days ago a poor Whale, having beard without 


Queſtion, that the Peace was concluded between 


the two Crowns, and poſſeſs'd with a laudable 
Curioſity, to ſee two Nations united, which had fo 
miſerably infeſted one another in the late War, 
imagin d he might come into theſe Seas withous 
any Detriment or Moleſtation to his Princely per- 
ſon ; for which Reaſon he left his native Shores of 
Norway or Greenland, to aſſiſt at ſo illuſtrious a 
Reconciliation, and carry the bappy News through- 
out Neptunes Dominions: But the worrby Tars 


of this Place, who underſtand neither Rbizze nor 


Reafon, having no regard to the Articles of Peace, 
Kor yet to the Rules of Hoſpitality, that are every 
where ſacred, no fooner ſaw this high and mighty 
Potentate appear upon their Coaſts, but like a Pai» 
cel of Raskals, without any former Declaration cf 
War, or the leaſt Affront from his Northern HN gh. 
neſs, they attack'd him with all the Poſſe of the 
River, not conſidering that two to one is every 
where odds, as well by Water as Land, mann d outs 
a hundred Boats againſt him, and brought him in 
a triumphant Manner into the Harbour. You 
£10w how corrupt the Co of Admwalty are * 
ee 1 | 
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all Chriſtendom, and what little Reſpe& is paid to 
the Lam of Nations, where the longeſt Sword puts 
in its Pretenſions. In ſhort, they declar'd him 
good Prize, and made a Preſent of him to Cardi- 
nal Mazarine, who either out of good Huſbandry, 
becauſe he knew it wowd require ſo many Tun: 
of Butter to fry him in, or for ſome other Reaſon 
beft know to himſelf, wou'd not keep him, but 
ſent him to Don Louis de Haro, who out of Re- 
venge, ſends his Excellence every Week two Mules 
laden with Ice. But I have treſpaſs'd too much 
upon your Patience. Send me Word in pour next, 
when we may expe you in theſe Parts; and be 
aſſur d, that none of your Friends wiſhes your 
coming with more Impatience, than 


St. John de lux, Tour moſt bumble, &c. 


— 


A Panegyrick upon Cardinal de Richelieu, in 
a Letter of Monſieur de Yottere. 


The Argument. 


Manſieur Perrault, an his Parallele des Modern, 
oppoſes this Letter to Pliny's famous Pane- 
| gyrick upon Trajan. TI muſt confeſs tis ve- 
1 ry handſomly written; but ] believe that 
none but ſo great 4 Bigot for his Country as 
Perrault, would have ventur'd to make the 
Compariſon. ho 


Am not one of thoſe as you would ſeem to 
inſinuate, that love to improve all my Lord 
Ca- dinaꝰs Actions into Miracles, aud carry his 
Praiſes beyond their due Bounds ; and whole they 
would make the World believe well of him, _ 
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fice all Regard to Credibility. On the other Hands 
Jam not of that baſe detr2Qing Temper, as to 
bate a Man meerly becauſe he is above the reſt of 
the World; neither will 1 ſuffer my ſelt to be 
carried away by popular Prepoſſeſſions, which, I 
know, generally ſpeaking, to be unjuſt. I conſi- 
der him with an wnprejudiced Judgment, where 
Paſſion has nothing to do on one Side or the other; 
and I behold him withthe ſame Eyes, with which 
Poſterity will behold him. And certainly two 
hundred Years hence, when thoſe who Ic ox upon 
him after us, ſhall read in our Hiſtory, that the 
great Cardinal de Richelieu demoliſt'd Rochel, con- 
Tounded the Heretickt, and by one ſingle blow took 
thirty or forty of their Citics all at once; When 
they ſhall come to find, that in the Time of his 
Miniſtry, the Engliſh were beaten and repuls'd, 
Pignerol conquer'd, Caſal reliey'd, Lorrain join'd 
to our Crown, the greateſt Part of A ſatia reduc'd 
under our Subjection, the Spaniards detcated at 
Vellaine and Avein; I ſay, when they ſhall find 
that while he preſided over our Affaiis, France had 
not one Neighbour, over whom ſhe did not gain 
ſome important Victory or Town: If they have 
the leaſt Drop of French Blood in their Veins, and 
any Love for the Honour of their Country, can 
they read theſe Things without having a great 
Affection for him? Do you think they will love or 
eſteem him the leſs, becanſe in his Time the Pay- 
ments of the Town-Hall came in ſomewhat of the 
ſloweſt ? or becauſe ſome new Offices were erected? 
Great Things cannot be done without a great Ex- 
pence ;, and to cramp em for want of Aney, is to 
maim their Execution, But if we are to look upon 
a Kingdom as immortal, and to conſider the Ad- 
vantages it will reap in future Ages, as if they 
were actualy preſent ; let us compute how many 
Millions this Man, whom they pretend to have 

b 4 ruin! 
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ruin'd France, has ſav'd her, by the bare taking 
of Rachel; which Town, two thouſand Years heuce, 
in all the Minorities of our Kings, upon every Diſ- 
content of the Nobility, and upon all Occaſions of 
revolting, would moſt certainly have rebed, and 
oblig'd us to a perpetual Expence. Our Kingdom 
had only two Enemies to fear, the Hugucnots, and 
the Spaniards. My Lord Cardinal no ſooner en- 
ter'd upon Affairs, but he immediately reſolv*d 
to Ruin both. Was it poſſible for him to form 
more Glorious or more Advantagious Deſigns ? 
Hie has happily effected the one, but has not com- 
pleated the other. However, if he has faild in 
_ his firſt Deſign, thoſe that now cry out, that it 
was a raſh, unreaſonable Reſolution, to pretend to 
attack and humble the Power of Spain, and that 
Experience had ſufficiently ſhewn it; yet would 
they not haye been as forward to Condemn his 
Deſign of ruining the Huguenot:? Would they 
not have told us, that he ought not to have 
Embark'd in an Enterprize, where- 
Francis IT. in * three of our Kings had ſuc- 
Charles IX. ceffively nfſcarry'd; and which the 
+Hew IV. F late King did not fo much as 
think of ? And would they not 
have concluded as falſly as they do in this 
other Affair, that the Thing was not feaſable, 
meerly hecauſe it was not already done ? But let 
us conſider, I beſeech you, whether t*was his or 
Fortune's Fault, that he has not as yet accompliſh d 
this Deſign : Let us ſee what Method he took to 
effect it, and what Engines he ſer on work: Let us 
examine whether he has fqild much of felling that 
mighty Tree, the Houſe of Auſtria ; and has nog 
haken the very Root of that Trunk, whoſe two 
Branches cover?d the North and the Weſt, and o- 
verſhadow?d the reſt of the Earth. He went 
as far as the Notvern Pole, to find out that 
3 N Hera 
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Hero, who ſeem'd predeſtinated to 
* He means lay the Ax to it, and bring it to the 
_ A Ground, It was his Addreſs, joyn'd 

07: with this Thunder, which fill'd all 
Germany with Fire and Deſolation, whoſe Noiſe 
was heard by all the World; but when this Tempeſt 
was diſpers'd, and Fortune had turn'd away the 
impending Blow, did he ſtep ſhort in his Courſe, 
or ceaſe bis Deſigns for this? And did he not bring 
the Empire lower than it had been by the Loſſes 
of the Battel of Zezp/ack, and that of Lutzen? His 
Dexterity and good Conduct rais'd us all on a ſud- 
den, an Army of forty thouſand Mea in the 
Heart of Germany, with a General at the Head of 

*em, who was Maſter of all the great Qualities 
that are neceſſary to bring about a Reſolution in 
any State. If the King ot Sweden threw himſelf 


| farther into Danger, than became a Perſon of his 


Deſign and Rank; and if the Duke of Fridlandt, 
by over-delaying his Entcrprize, ſuffer'd it to take 
Air, and be diſcover'd; was it. poſſible for the 
Cardinal, either to charm the Buller, which kilPd 
the former in the midſt of his Victory, or render 
the latter i trable to the blows of a Partiſan? 
And if after this diſmal Blow, to complea the 

Ruin of our Affairs, the Generals, who comm inded 
the Armies of our Allies before Norlingen, gave 
Battel at an unſeaſonable Time; was it poſſible 
for the Cardinal, who was above two thouſand 
Leagues from the Spot, to change this Refo:w: ion, 
and ſtop the unadviſed Kalbneſs of thoſe, who tor 
an Empire that would have been the certain Price 
of a Victory, would not ſtay three Days longer? 
Thus, you ſee, it was impoſſible to fave the 
Houſe of Auſtria, and hinder the Execution of 
the Cardinals Deſigns, which tome People pretend 
were ſo raſh, had not Fortune wrovght three ſur- 
prizing Miracles; that is to fay, three great E- 
wents, which, in all Probability, would never hap- 
Pen; 
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pen; I mean the Death of the King of Sweden, 
that of the Duke of Fridlandt, and the Loſs of the 
Battel of Norl:ngen. You will tell me he has no 
Reaſon to complain of Fortune for croſſing him 
in this, ſince ſhe had ſerv'd him fo faithfully in 
all his other Deſigns ; ſince ſhe put Places into his 
Hands, without fo much as laying Siege to em; 
ſince, by her Favour, he commanded Armies ſuc- 
ceſsfully, without the leaſt Experience to direct 

him; ſince ſhe conducted him always, as it were 
by the Hand, brought him ſafe out of the greateſt 
Precipices, upon which he had thrown himſelf, 
and made him frequently appear bold, wiſe, and 
foreſeeing, without any Merit on his Side: Let us 
therefore behold him in his evil Fortune, and exa- 
mine if even then he ſhew'd leſs Boldneſs, Wiſdom, 
and Foreſigbt. Our Affairs were in no very good 
Poſture in Italy; and, as it is the Deſtiny of France 
to gain Battels and lole their Armies, ours was 
_ exceedingly diminiſid ever ſince the laſt Victory 
we had gain'd over the Spaniards, We had not 
much better Luck before Dole, where the Length 
of the Siege made us apprehend its ill Succeſs, 
when we receciv'd, adviſe that the Enemy had 
enter d Picardy; that they had, at the firſt Onſet, 
taken Capelle, Caſtelet, and Corbie; and that theſe 
three Places, which ought to have ſtopp'd em ſo 
many Months, ſcarce held em eight Days. All 

was in Fire and Aſhes, to the Banks of the River 
Oiſe we might behold from our Suburbs the 
Smoak of the Villages, which the Enemy had 
burnt, All the World was alarm d at this ſudden 
Progreſs; and the Capital City of our Kingdom 
waz in the higheſt Conſternation. In the midſt of 
theſe Calamities, advice came from Burgundy, 
that the Siege of Dole was rais'd and from Xam- 
toigne, that fifty thouſand Peaſants were up in 
Arms; and thai t'was fear'd the Infection hy 

x oon 


Pleaſant Letters to Gentlemen. 27 


ſoon ſpread it ſelf in Poitou and Guienne, IIl News 
came pouring upon us from all Parts; the whole 
Face of Heaven was overcaſt: The Tempeſt inva- 
ded us on every Side; and we had not the leaſt 
Proſpect oſ good Fortune to ſupport us in theſe 
Extremities: We could not ſee Day through the 
leaſt Hole. But in all this Darkneſs, did the 
Cardinal ſee leſs clear than at other Times? Did 
he loſe either his Judgment or Reſo!ln:ion ? And, du- 
ring this Tempeſt, did he not always keep his 
Rudder in one Hand, and his Compaſs iu the other ? 
Did he call out for the Zong-boat to ſave himſelf? 
And, if the great Veſſel which he ſteer'd, was 
deſtin'd to be caſt away, did he not ſhew that he 
was the firſt Man that reſolv'd to periſh ? Was it 
Fortune that deliver'd him out of this Labyrinth, 
or his own Prudence and Magnanimity ? Our Ene- 
mies were within fifteen Leagues of Paris, and 
his were inthe Town: He receiv'd daily advice, 
that Cabals were held, and Deſigus form'd to ruin 
him: France and Spain were, it l may ſo cxprefi 
my ſelf, joyn'd in a Conſpiracy againſt him alone. 
Now, amidſt all theſe threatning Concurrences, in 
fo dreadful and black a Conjunctiun, how did this 
Man look, who, they pretended would be caſt 
down upon the leaſt ill Succeſs? And who, as 
they gave out, had fortity'd Havre de-Grace, on 
purpoſc to make it a Place of Retreat in Caſe 
of any Diſaſter * He does not go one Step back- 
ward for all this: He is taken up with the 
Dangers of the State, and not his own : And 
all the Alteration we could obſerve in him at 
this Time, was, that whereas he never vs'd to go 
abroad without two hundred Guards before, lic 
now walk'd out every Day, only attended by five 
or i Gentlemen. All the World muſt own, that 
an Adverſity ſupported by ſo good a Grace, and 
with ſo much Bravery, is much to be p:cterr'd e- 


ven 
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ven to Victory and Proſperity it ſelf. He did not 
appear to me fo great and victorious, even when 
he made his Entry into Rocbel, as then; and the 
daily Viſits he made to the Arſenal, were, in my 
Opinion, more glorious to him, than his famous 
Expedition on the other Side the Mountains, when 
he took Pignerol and Suſa: Therefore let me con- 
jure you to open your Eyes, and, to prepare you 
for beholding ſo bright an Object, lay aſide your 
Averfion to the Man, who is ſo happy in revenging 
himſelf on his Enemies; and ceaſe to wiſhill to 
him, who knows how to turn it to his Glory, by 
behaving himielf fo undauntedly under it. Leave 
your Party, before they leave you, as a great Part 
of his Enemies have done, that were converted by 
the laſt Miracle they ſaw him perform. If the 
War comes to be concluded, as there is Reaſon to 
bope it will, he'll ſoon find a Way to gain the 
reſt over to his Side. Being ſo wiſe as he is, he 
muſt certainly know, after ſo much Experience, 
what is beſt for us, and will turn all his Deſigns 
to make us the moſt flouriſhing People in the 
World, after he has made us the moſt formidable. 
He will content himſelf with an Ambition, which 
is to be preferr'd before all others, and is pra- 
ctisꝰd but by few; I mean to make himfelf the 
beſt and moſt beloved Man in the Kingdom, and 
not the greateſt and moſt fear'd. He knows that 
the molt noble and moſt laſting Conqueſts are thoſe. 
of Hearts and Affections; that Laurels are barren 
Plants, that afford us nothing more than Sbade, and 
are not to be compar'd with the Harveſt and Fruits 
with which Peace is crown'd. He conſiders, that 
it is nothing near ſo meritorious to enlarge the Li- 
mits of a Kingdom a bundred Leagues, and bet- 
ter, as to leſſen our Taxes Twelve-pence in the 
Pound ; and that there is leſs Grandeur and real 
Glory in defeating an hundred thouſand Men, 
| than 
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than leaving twenty Millions in their Eaſe and 
Security. 

Thus this mighty Genius, whichh as hitherto 
been ſolely employ'd in contriving and raiſing 
Funds for the Support of the War, in raiſing Re- 
Truits, taking Cities, and gaining Battels, will 
for the future wholly buſy himſelf in eſtabliſhing 
Peace, Wealth, and Plenty. The ſame Head which 
was deliver'd of a Pallas in Armour, will ſhew us 
the Goddeſs with her Olive-Tree, peaceable, gentle, 
and learned, accompanied with all thoſe Arts 
which generally march along with her. He will 
Publiſh no more new Edicts, but ſuch as may ſerve 
to reſtrain Luxury, and promote Trade, Thoſe 
great Yeſſels, that were built to carry our Arms 
beyond the Ftreights, ſhall, for the future, only 
conduct our Merchant-men, and keep the Sea open: 
And we ſhall have no more War, but with the 
Algerines, Then the Enemies of my Lord Cardi- 
nal ſhall not bz able to ſpeak, as hitherto they 
hare not been able to a# againſt him: Then the 
Cit zens of Paris ſhill be his Guards, and he will 
be convinc'd how much more pleaſmg and ſatis- 
factory it is to hear his Praiſes in the Month of the 
People, than in that of the Poets, But I beſeech 
you not to keep out till this happens; and ſtay 
not to be. his Friend, till you are forc'd to be fo : 
But if you are refoly'd to perſiſt in your Opinion, 
I ſhall not pretend to uſe any Violence to make you 
leave it. However, be not ſo unjuſt, as to take it 
ill, that | have defended my own, and I freely 
| promiſe you to read over whatever you think fic 
to write to me, by way of Anſwer, when the 


Soantards have retaken Corbie. Lam | 
Tour moſt obedient Servant, 
VULTURE. 
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Diverting Bullets to Ladies; 
Out of Monſieur de Pays. 


By Mr. I. Broms. 


—— 


— 


A Billet from a Lady to the Author, wh rein 
ſhe deſires him to carry her to ſee the Lion 
and Inger. 


F what you have ſwore to me a hundred Times, 
be true, that is to ſay, if you are ſo much my 
bumble Servant, as you pretend, fo ſoon as you 
have din'd, you'll come to our Houſe, and carry 
me and my Siſter to ſee the Lion and the Tyger, 
and ſome other odd Curioſities that are lately come 
to Town, How great your Stock of Courage is, 1 
can't tell, but if you are not a rank Coward in- 
deed, you'll be glad of the Opportunity to be 
Maiter of the Ceremonies to us, and condret us in- 
to the Preſence of the aforeſaid outlandiſh Gen- 
tlemen. Thus I have given you a fair Occaſion 
of diverting me, without putting you to any great 
Expence. Judge then, whether I am not the kin- 
deſt Woman upon Earth, finceI am willing to be 
oblig*d to you for ſo ſmall a Trifle. 


-m_— 


* Auibor of a famous Bock, miitul:d, Amitiez, Amours, - 
& Amouretteg. 
The 
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The Anſwer. 


is but reaſonable, Madam, you ſhould go 
and pay a Viſit to two ſuch near Relations, 
as thoſe you mention'd in your Billet; and God 
forbid that I ſhould hinder you from diſcharging 
your Conſcience in fo neceſſary a Point. Yes, 
Madam, I will certainly wait on you after Din- 
ner, and not loſe the SatisfaFion of atten ling you 
to an Interview, where, no doubt on't, there will 
be a World of Careſſes and tender Things on both 
Sides. If Sympathy is the Mother of Friendſhip, I 
am confident, that the Tyger and your Ladyſbip will 
be Hand and Glove, and ftrike up the ſtricteſt 
Allsance that ever was known. I fancy *twill be 
a moſt Pleaſant Sight to ſee thoſe two ſavage Crea- 
tures bumble themfelves before you, lick your 
Hands and Feet, give you a gentle Squeeze by the 
Arm, and tell you, in their Language, that ſince 
you are a hundred Times more a Lioneſs and Ty- 
ger than they, tis but reaſonable they ſhould own 
you for their lawful and rightful Queen So that, 
Madam, tho? both cheſe Animals are let hoſe a- 
bout the Room, I ſhall have nothing to fear from 
them while you are there: Or if they have never 
ſo much a Mind to make Meal of my Carcaſs, 
yet you may eaſily conjure them by the Friendſhip 
that is between yon; or, to expreſs my ſelf more 
| Properly, you may command them by the Au- 
thority you have over chem, not to deprive you 
of the Glory of my Death: For in ſhort, Madam, 
it will bea moſt horrid Shame, if their Teeth and 
Paws pretend to invade the Office of your Eyes. 
Therefore be aſſur'd my Cowardice will not hinder 
me from ſeeing this Show, ſince i ſhall have your 
Company thither, 


* 
Tint 
Ri a © — 
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Billet from the ſame, 


| She de fires him to write her a few Lines, in 


Anſwer to a Copy of Verſes ſhe had receid d 
from a Lover. = 


Here unſay all the angry Things I ſaid to 
you laſt Evening. You are good for ſomething, 
I muſt own, nay, now and then, I cannot be 
without ſo zeceſſary a Gentleman as your ſelf. If 
I loſe you for good and all, I ſhall Joſe the better 


Part of my Diverſion; and as chearful as lam in 


my Temper, I believe ſincerely in my Conſcience, 
that I ſhould at leaſt lament you three Hours by 


the Clock. I dare lay any Wager with you, that 


are not Conjurer enough to divine why I ſwee- 


ing. Know therefore, that I want your Aſſiſtance to 
anſwer four of the fineſt, prettieſt Stanza's J ever 
ſaw, ſent me this Morning by a worthy Gentleman, 
who ſwears and vows he loves me better than his 
Eyes. Let me die, if any Thing can be tenderer. 
Therefore invoke me the Aid of that Familiar, 
your Muſe, and employ all Wit to anſwer them, 
ſo that both the Gentleman and I may be ſatis- 
fy'd : Otherwiſe I revoke all the obliging Things I 


beſtow'd vpon you in the Beginning of this E- 


peſtle. 
The Anſwer. 


Maaam, 


OU fancy, j perceive; that you have ſaid 
abundance of complaiſant Things to me in 
your Letters; but the Duce take me, if either I 
do or will believe a Syllable of the Matter. Set 

your 


ten and collogue with you ſo furiouſly this Morn- 


NW W--:.” 
a 


pray employ any one elſe, but. 
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your Hand now to your Heart, and tell me in ſo- 
ber Sadneſs, whether you made me a mighty Com- 
pliment ia treating me like your Confident, when 
you onghr to have treated me like your Lover. 
A wonder ful Favour indeed, todeſi e me to write 
a Copy of Verſes, and all to pleaſe a Rival, whom 
I wiſh at the Devil. Well, for this once, Madam, 
I am reſolv'd to diſchey your Orders: My Muſe 
is too young at pretent to ſet up for a Goer- between; 
and, without Vanity, deſerves a better Employ- 
ment, than what you weu'd recommend to her. 
I keep her in my Service only to aſſiſt me i> my 
Amours; and ſhould | ak her to do any thing 
elſe, | am ſure ſhe woud deny me. Therefore, 
Madam, you muſt &en anſmer your Gallant your 
ſelf; and the next Time you want a Conſident, 


Tour, &c. 


— — 


nm 


Billet from the ſame. 


She rallies him for playing the whining Lover, 
and ſends him his Heart again. 


Begin to be Dog-weary of hearing you com- 
plain of your ill Deſtiny ſo often. Your Let- 
ters, as well as your Converſation, run eternally 


upon this navſeons Strain, tho? I have told you 


a hundred Times, that this is not the way to win 
me. However you chuſe rather to diſpizafſe me, 
than leave off this unfaſhionable way of Court- 
ſhip. If you are reſolv'd to play the Afill-ſop 


ſtill, let me intreat you to ſnew it eliewhere, and 


not before me. In ſhorr, if reſtoring the inſgnifi- 
cant Trifle, your Feart, to you, will fecure me 


from all farther Perſec:utions of this Natare, take 


Cc IT 
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it again a God's Name, for I no longer pretend to 
it, ſince ?cis not fit for my Purpoſe. 


———_— 


The Auſner. 


— 


A adam, 


Ly U ſhew your good Nature with a Witneſs, 
to ſend me my Heart back, after you have 
us'd it fo ſcurvily above fix Weeks. Is this then 
your Way of requiting thoſe that ſerve you? Who 
do you think wiil receive it in the bleſſed Condi- 
tion you have brought it to? No, Madam, &en 
keep it to your ſelf, tis your own proper Chatte], 
a d no Body but you has a Title to it. Once more 
let me tell you, *twas not handſumiy done of you, 
to ſend it home in ſo wretched a Pickle. Mangled 
as it is, burnt to Tinder, what Woman alive 
will entertain it in her Service? If you di like, 
it, you ought in Conſcience, Madam, No have 
ſent it me back long ago. At the Time when it 
was whole and cheerful, ( and ſuch a one it was, 
when I firſt made you a Preſent of it ) I could 
have found Miſtreſles enougb that would have been 
glad to receive it: But ſince you have ſo dis figur d 
it, that | my ſelf hardly know it, you are bound 
in Honour to look after it, and ſuffer its Infirmi- 
ties, ſince you have been the Occa/zon of them. 
Let it complain and bemoan it ſelt never ſo much, 
you ovght to bear with its Lamentation. But if 
they offend you, and break your Repoſe, is it not 
in your Power to make them ceaſe when you 
pleaſe? And have I not told you a thouſand 
Times which Way you may /zlence them? Come, 
Madam, put my Recipe in Practice, and I give 
you free leave to ſend my Heart back again, if 


after you have try'd that Experiment upon it, 
| pon 


a bundred Pounds to a P 
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you dont find it as ſull of Joy and Gayety, as at 
preſent tis of Grief and Affliction. 


( 


To Caliſta. 

To acquaint her, that he's troubled with an 
Ague. 

Am up to the Ears in Lone, Madam, as you 


know but too well. I have a confounded 
Quarrel upon my Hands, which I ſuppoſe is no 


| News to you neither. Thirdly and laſtly, I have 


a damn'd Law-Sui to manage, which you cannot 
be ignorant of, ſince I have told ycu of it fo often. 
To compleat my Misfortunes, I wanted nothing 
but a Tertian Ague, or ſome ſuch Bleſſing to viſit 


me, which, Thanks to my ill Deſtiny, is come at 


laſt to increaſe the Number of my other Perſecu- 
tors, Conſidering with what Formality and Cir- 
cumſpection it began to attack me, one may lay 

enny, that it will keep me- 
Company till next Spring. My Hand ſtill trembles 


with the Extremity of my laſt cold Fir, and my 
Heart is almoſt burnt up with the Violence of my 


Paſſion 3 and what more proper Secretary can there 
be, than a freezing Hand to a flaming Heart? As 
I] am naturally of a gay, merry Temper ; and, ac- 
cording to the common Opinion, an Ague al. 
ways proceeds from Melancholy, I cart imagine 
how it came to ſingle me out of the Herd: For 
hitherto, whether tis owing to my Inſenſibility or 
Courage, I have not been much diſturb*d either a- 
bout my Lan- Suit, or my Quarrel, ?Tis a plain 
Caſe then, that my Love has betray'd me to titis 
troubleſom Companion. For this Reaſon, to deal 
plainly with you, I begin to ſuſpe# you, and fan- 
cy that there is a m_—_ Tatellzgelice between * 
Be 2 an 
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and my Diſeaſe, and that the Flames you kindled 
in my Heart, prepar'd the Way for thoſe that 
now ſcorch up my Body. And will the Queen of 
my Heart then, to whoſe Laws it fo chearfully 
ſubmits, loſe the Conqueſts ſhe has made? Inte- 
reſt, one wou' d think, wou'd dictate better Ad- 
vice to her, and per ſuade her not to let a barba- 
ous Enemy burn up, and deſtro a Place that be- 
longs to her Empire. Revenge your ſelf then, 
Madam; and when your Hind is in, revenge me, 
and turn this impudent Aggreſlor out of your Do- 
minions, I need not inform you, that this curſed 
Aggreſſor 1 complain of, is my Ague, that ill- 
look'd, ill-natur'd, ill-contriv'd Devil, that loves 
to make every one he poſſeſſes look as villainouſly 
as himſelf, that profeſ,'d Foe to Cherry-cheeks, 
that Demoliſber of jolly Conſtitutions, that Leveller 
of Faces, and Deſtroyer of all Mirth. Judge then 
what will become of my poor Fortreſs in a few 
Days, if this malicious Engineer batters it with his 
great Artillery from, and, at the ſame Time, un- 
dermines it from below. 'Tis true, he lyes idle 
every other Day ; but, a Curſe light on him, he 
does me more Miſchief in three Hours, than l am 
able to repair in threeſcore. In ſhort, I expect to 
have this wicked Siege rais'd by none but you; 
and this *tis ſo eaſy for yo to perform, that un- 
leſꝭ my Relief comes immediately, I ſhall conclude 
you don't think the Town worth ſavigg. 


—  - — - - — — — 


— 


To the ſame 


. 


it wells ler after what Manner he will receive 
her when ſbe comes to viſit him. 

OU ſend we Word, that ycu intend me a 

jt this Atteracon 3 but does your Lady- 
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ſhip well conſider what may be the Effect on't ? 
Do you think *tis poſſible to ſee fo doleful an Ob- 
jet as I am, without paying ſome little T-#bute to 
Pity ? Or ſuppoſe your Heart is inſenſibie to all 
my Sufferings, do you know after what manner 
1 ſhall receive you, and whether you'ii be plead 
with your Entertainment? Well, Madam, that 
you may not be ſurpriz'd, I will acquaint you 
before-hand, what fort of a Reception you are to 
expect from me. 
In the firſt Place, Madam, when you come 

into the Room, I ſhan't advance one Step to meet 
you; that's poſitive ; but keep my Chair, like 
the Great Mogul, or the Great Turk, which you 
pleaſe; and the ſame Ceremony I ſhall obſerve at 
your going away. Then when you have ſezted 
your ſelf, inſtead of complementing you upon your 
Beauty and Wit, thoſe two belov'd Topicks, which 
| yon Women are ſo pleas d to hear your Adorers 
expatiate upon, I ſhall only entertain you with 
the cruel V/age of my Diſtemper ; and tho? you 
look d ten Times prettier than ever | knew you, 
yet I ſhall fancy you as pale and yellow as my 
ſelf. Perhaps I ſhall not ſpeak a Syllable to you 
in an Hour; or if | ohen my Mouth, *cwill be on- 
ly to ask your Ladyſhip, what's good for a Man 
in my Condition, to complain of my want of 
Appetite, to tell how many Hat-fulls of Fcſuzts's 
Powder | have taken to no Purpoſe, or relate to 
you what odd Wh:mſies come into my Head, when 

{am in the Heigbtb of my Pain. I ſhall think 1 
entertain you with very notable Diſcourſe indeed, 
when I acquaint you, that my Diſeaſe, by a 
ſtrange unaccountable Magick, carries me, in the 
Compaſs of twelve Hours, from the extreameſt 
parts of Lapland to Guinea; that for the fix fi ſt 
Fours I am ſo cold, that a cloy'd Lover's Appetite 
cannot be more, and the fix next that follow, 1 
| | : "C2 am 
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am ſo bot, that all the Water in the Volga wou'd 
not cool me; that I am the Emblem of Mont- 
Gibel, as they ſay, that is of Hell, carrying two 
contrary Extremes about me; that when I tremble, 
I make all the Glaſs. Windows for two Miles about 
me clatter ; and when I burn, one had better croſs 
the Line, than touch the leaſt Part of me. Thus 
you ſee, Madam, what a diverting Scene you are 
like to find in my Quarters. As for my Looks, 
you never ſaw any thing ſo gheſtly and terrible. 
My very Sight is enough to make a Sexton tremble, 
that has made it his conſtant Trade to rifle the 
Graves of the Dead; nay, fright an wnbelieving 
P.ieſt into an Ague- fit of Devotion. My Phyſi- 
cian, that was as rank an Atheiſt as Yanninus 
Cother Day, believes the Exiſtence of Spirits alrea- 
dy, by the ſame Token, he owes his Converſion to 
me. You may count all the Tecth in my Head 
thro? my Cheeks ; and the Chirurgeons of the Town 
beſpokeme this Morning, to do them the Honour 
to repreſent a Skeleton at their Theatre, and ſuffer 
one of their Fraternity to read an Anatomical Le- 
 Eture upon me. So you muſt not be ſurpriz'd, 
Madam, if I make you a few ſcurvy Faces at your 
coming in; tis no more than what Ido to al} the 
World ; nay, even to my dear beloved ſelf, when 
I behold my Phyz in the Looking-glaſs. All the 
Good you are like to find by me, is, that my Hands, 
of which you have ſo often complain d, are grown 
the civileſt, quieteſt Hinds in the Univerſe, and 
will not give ycu the leaſt Occaſion to complain of 
them. Before George, in the Humour | am at pre- 
feat, I would bardiy draw them from under my 
Morning-gown, to play with AHelews delicious 
Bubbies, which undoubtedly were very commen- 
dab!s Bubbies, fince, in Conjunction with her 
Face, they made the Greeks and Trojans deal their 
handy Blows fo liberally to one another, So now, 
| Madim, 
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Madam, I leave you to gueſs, whether you have 
any thing to apprebend from me, and whether 
you will not part peaceably from me, without cal- 
ling me ſaucy, rude Fellow, as you n$'d to do. 
This 1 muſt tell you too for your Comfort, that 
I ſhall be highly offended with you, if you pre- 
ſume to lau h, according to your laudable Cu- 
ſtom; theretore reſolve to diſguiſe the Gayety of 
your Humour for a few Moments, or at lealt pre- 
tend a little Compaſſion for me. Thus I have not 
only informid you, what you muſt expect from 
me, but how you are to regulate your Behaviour, 
ſo that if you have any Deſire, after all this 
ghoſtly Counſel, to viſit your dying Wretch, you 
are fully inſtructed how to manage your ſelf. Af- 
ter all, if you continue your RetoJution, I would 
adviſe you to come to Morrow, for *tis one of my 
Days of Reprieve. 


To Madam the Abbeſs of — 


He gives her an Account of his Indiſpoſit ion, 
And how uneaſily he paſſes his Nights. 


THE Clock has ſtruck Twelve, and tis now 

A jaſt i Hours, ſeven Minutes, and a Quarter 

preciſely, ſince | have been romling and toſling in 
my Bed, like a poor Yeſſcl in the Bay of Biſcay. 
All the Family is faſt 4//cep, and that young Raſ- 
kal my Footman ſnores as heartily as a Drunkard 
after a Debauch. But all this while, that Epitome 
of human Miſery, your humble Servant, is awate, 
and has nothing elſe to accompany him, but his 
Pains and his Deſpair. _?Fis to no Parpoſe that I 
make Vows to Morpheus, promiſe him Sacrifice, 
and invoke his Relief: The ill-natur'd God is ei- 
ther too faſt aſleep to hear my Invocations, or too 
tardy to anfwer them. Not knowing how to ene 
C0 4 tertain 
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tertain my ſelf better, I built a thouſand Caſtles 
in“ Spain; but then again when 1. 
A French foherly confider'd that thi; vs build- 
Proverb equi- ing Caſtics in a Prince's Country 
valent to ours 0 7 
of buiiding that perhaps won't thank me for my 
Caſtles in th> Pains, I immediately got up, quit- 
Air. ted my Chimæra's and Caſtles, to write 
you this Letter, and aſſure you, that 

I value you more than all the Princes and Emperors 
in the World. Pu under the Roſe, Madam, what 
Emperor defer ves to be mentionꝰd the tame Month 
with you? Auguſtus, who was the honeſteſt of the 
whole Pack, had only one Daughter, yet was net 
able to keep her in good Order; tor ſeveral grave 
Hiſtorians affirm, that ſhe wou'd carry a Stone in 
her Ear, whether her Father wou'd or no: Bu: 
Madam, you have at leaſt forty Daughters to 
look after, yet you keep them ell in due Leco- 
rum; and as for your own Conduct, Envy it felt 
cannot find the leaſt Flaw in it. Now tell me 
fairly and ſquarely, whether ever you cou'd have 
foreſeen that you ſhou'd be compwr'd and preferi'd 
to Auguſtus, and of all the Panegyriſts you have 
known in your Time, whether 2ny of them ever 
made you ſo topping a Compliment ; but Madam, 
theſe extravagant Thoughts and high Flights are 
excuſable enough in a tick Man, whoſe Brains are 
addled by the vileſt of Diſtempers. This curſed Ague 
has thrown me into a thouſand other Follies, that 
wou'd make you burſt your Sides with laughing, 
ſnou'd I undertake to ſend you the compleat Hiſto- 
ry of them. What will you ſay then, when [1 
aſſure you, that I am grown a wonderful Admirer 
ot that venerable Piece of Antiquity, your Aunt ? 
Cou'd you ever have imagin'd, that a fick Man 
won'd have long'd for ſo dainty a Morſel? And 
won't you now agree with me, that an Ague gives 
a Man a very ſtrange Appetite * However what . 
tel 
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tell you, Is as true as that I am now writing to you. 
1 have had the Honour to receive only two Viſits 
from her; but in that ſhort Time have diſcover'd 
a thouſand Charms in her, found her more witty 
than ycur ſelf, and more beautiful than Caliſta. 
In ſhort, I have felt a certain Emotion, which 1 
ſhould Chriſten by the Name of Love, were | in 
Health. You wowd hardly believe how many 
fine, tender Things I promiſe my ſelf to fay to her, 
and how aſſidubous | delign to be about her auc. ent 
Perſon, fo ſoon as | am recover d. And yet, per- 
haps, Thirfis when he is well, will not follow the 
Incliaations of 7. his the ſick, but forgive Caliſta 

all the cruel Rlieries ſhe has made both upon 
his Crutches, and ether Misfortunes. Since 1 
have mention d her Name, | may veniure to tell 
you, that you are bound in Honour to poſſeſs that 
myumane Creature with a /e of your own good 
Natu:e. The Compaſſion ) ou have been pl-a499 to 
expieſs for me, gives me fine Sui faction: But 
alas“ What a refriſſurg Co dial would it be to me, 
it my and your Caliſta (for fo | muſt call her, 
ſince you beſtow'd her upon me) wou?d ſlew me @ 
little of that cbliging Pity, which you wouctſafe 
me daily ? At the very Moment when | am wri- 
ting this, I dare engage ſhe {lecps as profour diy as if 
ſhe had nothing to anſwer for : and that it ſte 
dreams, her Imagination is making merry at my 
Expence, either playing with my Crutches, or drel- 
ling upon my Paicnels, What is more, l date en- 
gage that ſhe'i) be ready to die wich laue hing, 
when ſhe knows I writ this Letter at 4410 7 by, 
and that too, when ] had fo little Tempratio to 
write. But let her make her ſelf as merry wich it, 

as ſhe pleaſes, 1 am content, it you will bur take 
this Occaſion to let her know how ine iy | pals 
my Nights: Above all, lay y2v»r Commands upon 
her not to ſpeak a Word of It, fince it highly 
Concert: 
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concerns you in Point of Reputation to have it kept 
private. *Tis a cenſorious World, you know, and 
who can tell what ſtrange Stories malicious People 


may raiſe of us, when they come to underſtand, 


that a Man of my amorous Complexion got up at 
_ Midnight, with no other Deſign, but to give him 
ſelf the Pleaſure of entertaining you? Adieu 


To Madam de FH —— ; 
Occaſion'd by ſending a Bed to her in the 


Country. 


Am not Prophet enough, Madam, to foretel 
whether I have executed my Commiſſion to 
Jour SatisfaGion, tho no Care has been wanting on 
my Side, | can aſſure you: For I employ'd an 
experienc'd Woman of my Acquaintance, to direct 


me in this Affair, knowing that we Bachelors are 


not ſo proper Judges of all the good Qualities re- 
quir'd in a Bed, as thoſe that have learnt them by 
long Practice. All our Neighbours that have ſeen 
it, like it exceedingly. One ſaid, it was the 
prettieſt Altar in the World for a young Maiden- 
head to be ſacrific?d upon: Another, that it was 


one of Love's little Cabarets, where a Brace of bun- 


gry Lovers might refreſn themſelves with a Bit 
from the Spit, when they cou'd not tarry till the 
whole Joynt was matrimonially ſerv'd up to them. 
Altho'I very well know, that it is not deſign'd 
for any ſuch wicked Purpoſes, yet I cannot forbear 
to envy the Pleaſures it will be conſcious to, and re- 
fle& what a delicious Scene of Happineſs you and 
I might act upon it, if you wou'd but give your 
Conſent. But theſe are Thoughts you are never 
troubled with, all your Concern, at preſent, being 

to know how much it cof, If I took as much 


' Pleaſure 
* 
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Pleaſure to make others uneaſy as you do, I ſhould 
leave you in Suſpence a Month or two longer, and 
not clear it to you till I came down into the Coun- 
try: But as I am not revengeful in my Temper, 
be pleas'd to know, that for all it appears ſo mag- 
nificent and ſtatetly, I bought it with the Money 
you gave me; and as for the overplus, | fairly 
laid it out upon a very fine Counterpane, for which 
I pretend that you are very much oblig?d to me. 
Confider then, Madam, that if I have been ſo 
truſty a Manager of your Purſe, how much bettey 
Manager ſhould I be ofa more precious Cabinet, 
it you thought fic to truſt me with it? Beſides, I 
muſt take the Freedom to tell you, that I amin 
ſome fort a Benefactor to your Repoſe; and I may 
without Vanity affirm, that, by my Means, a 
certain Perſon ſleeps at her Eafe, that diſturbs the 
Quiet of ſo many People. But I am afraid that 
this Yanity, and a imall Compliment from you, 
will be all the Reward | ſhall receive for the Pairs 
I have taken. Not but that if you were inclin'd 
to do me Juſtice, this Bed might eaſily enable you 
to pay the Debt you owe both to my Love, and 
the Trouble | have undergone in this Affair. 
Cov'd I have found ever a Conjurer in this Part of 
the World, before 1 had ſent down the Bed to 
| You, I wou'd have briv'd him co inchaut it in ſo- 
ſtrange a manner, that | might have revclPd in 
your Arms, yet your Husband have known no- 
thing of the Buſineſs, and you not flept a Wink 
in it, *till | came to preſcribe Love's Opiate to 
you. How glad wou'd | have been ro have pnr- 
chas d ſo valuable a Charm as this, at any Kate! 
And how wou'd I have hugg'd the % t Magi- 
cian, that cou'd have help'd me to ic! But no 
ſuch a Conjurer was I able to find, atter ai my 
Enquiry, fo that | was ford to ſend you tne Bud 
in its true primitive State, without any other 
Coarms, 
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Charms, than what all other Beds in the World 
may as well pretend to, I mean the Faculty of ma- 
king People ſleep comfortably, when Nature calls 
upon them. Take your Belly-full of it there, 
Madam; you have my free leave for it ; but 
when that Domeſtick Animal, that lies by your 
Side, wakes you to perform Love's Mattins, in that 
critical Moment, think (tis the ſmalleſt Favour 
you can grant me) oh ! think upon 


The Languiſhing 
T HIRSIS. 


| To four Ladies, with whom the Author was 
in Love at the ſame Time. 


Think I have given you a plain Proof, that I 
am as much in Love with you, as *tis poſſible 
tor a Man to be, ſince I can afford to write to you 
at a Time, when | ſuffer as much as ever poor 
Fellow ſuffer'd. Upon mentioning my Pain, I 
fancy you?l] at firſt ſuſpect it to be another ſort of 


a Diſtemper than really it is: In the next Place + 


Iam afraid you'll think my Letter contagious, and 
for that Reaſon refuſe to read it; bur, Ladies, as 
I hope to be happy in the Embraces of you all 
four, there's no Danger in't. My Diſtemper, in 
ſhorr, is nothing but the Toothach; and as for 
that ſlight Indiſpoſition, which ycu charg'd me 

to have gotten in Spain, and I ſo often dew*d, ſup- 
Poſe it were true, it wou'd have been ſo effectually 
cur d by this Time, that it ovght not to hinder 
you from keeping a Correſpondence with me upon 
that Score. No, Ladies, you need not fear any 
Infection, by reading my Letter. It *twere poſſi- 
ble for you to catch my Diſeaſe that Way, ſince 
Love and the Tootb-ach generally go together, you 
| 1 5 might 
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might, perhaps, catch Part of my Zove; mind 
me, Ladies, I ſay, Part of my Love; for ſhou'd 
you catch it all, *.waud ſcorch you to Death; for 
I ſwear to you, | have the moſt ardent Affection for 
you all four, which | ever felt. And now, me- 
thinks, I hear you cy out, that a divided Heart 
is not worth a Farthing ; and and that a Man that 
loves more Women than ene, loves none at all. This, 
perhaps, may be juſtly enough ſaid of your puny 
Gallants, that have not Zart-room enough to 
lodge more than one Phillis at a Time: But, La- 
dies, my Heart is of a prodigious Capacity, and will 
contain you all four with the greateſt Eaſe in the 
World, and that ſo commodiouſly, that you need 
not juſtle or elbow one another. In ſhort, with- 
out being guilty of 1fidelity to any one of you, 
Iwill love you all four both in general and in 
particular. Did you but know M hat ſtrange Emo- 
tions and wambling of Bowels I feel within me, as 
often as I think on the Tears, feign'd or real, which 
you were pleas'd to ſhed at my Departure, you'd 
be ſatisfy'd that 1 interpret them to my Advan- 
tage. As often as I reflect upon that melancholy 
Farewell, ſo full of Tenderneſs and Concern, | am 
Coxcomb enough to flatter my ſelf, that I am ſeri- 
ouſly and heartily beloved by you all four: Ard 
while 1 am poſſeſs d wich this Contemplation, 1 
am ready to run mad, that I was ſo unhappy a 
Dog as not to know this good Fortune of mine be- 
fore I parted from you, that 1 might have my 
Advantage of it while I was at =— But ſince } 
have receiv'd no Pleaſure by it as yet, I am re- 
ſolv'd to make my ſelf ſome Amends, by boaſt in 
of it; for you may ſwear I'll not be Vlent of the 
Honour [ had of ſeeing four Pair of the fineſt 7:5 
in Chr: tendom weep, when I tock my leave of them. 
In ſhorr, I relate this Hiſtory to all I meet, Men, 
Women, and Children, that will give me th: 


hear: 8 
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hearing; in which Number you may ſafely in- 
clude a World of pretiy Ladies, who already begin 
to lend me their Ear. If hereafter they ſhall 
think fit to lend me any thing elſe, I will make 
all you four my Confidents, and ſend you a pun- 
Gual Account of it. At the ſame Time, Ladies, 
I muſt intreat you to ſend me the News of your 
Parts, as likewiſe to love me a little, or, at leaſt, 
to make me believe you do. For a Proof of this, I 
expect you ſhould all four kiſs the Bottom of this 
Letter where my Name is writ. Tho' I am fo 
many Miles diſtant from you, yet 1 ſee, as plain 
as my Hand, Mrs. Mary and Mrs. Betty going to 
do it; but as for Mrs. Lætitia and Mrs. Honour, 
they ſcruple at the Buſineſs, and make wry Faces; 
however, I know, they'll come to't at laſt to ob- 
lige a Friend So, ſo, now all of you have 
done it, But, Ladies, a Word before parting : 
For God's Sake, not a Syllable of this to your 
HusbanJs, or any one elſe ; for we muſt expect a 
terrible Noiſe indeed, ſhou'd it be known that 
you kd, 8 | 
Ladies, 


Tour moſt Humble and 
Obeatent Servant, 


— 63 _ 2 
— * 


To the Fair 
A Letter of Gallantry. 


' A Ltho? my Tove parted from you laſt Night 
in a great Paſſion, yet as for my ſelf, Ma- 
dam, I ſwear to you i went away very well ſatis- 
fd. Tis a peeviſh, froward Child, that's cer- 
rain, and has ſtrong Humours with him. When 
| you 
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you have granted him one Favour, the young Son 
of a Whore demands another, and another after 
that, and ſo on, to the End of the Chapter, that 
is to ſoy, till you have granted him the laſt Fa- 
Dou of all. But I preach'd all Night to the ſquaw- 

ling Peppy, that he had Reaſon enough to be ſa- 
tisfy'd, repreſenting to Lim, how that languiſh- 
ing Softneſt he ſaw in your Eyes, thoſe tender 
Words interrupted by ſo many Sighs, that fee- 
ble Keſiſtance attended with ſo much Tranſport 

and Emotion, were ſufficient Proofs you were not 
angry with him, but wou'd content his Longing 
one of theſe Days. Then, to refreſh the young 
Raſcal's Memory, 1 reminded him what an agree- 
able Diſorder you were in all the while, by the 
ſame Token you hardly knew what you did, or 


what was done to you. Laſtly, I gave him Rea- 


ſons to hope, that at our next favourable Meeting 
he ſhould have no Occaſion to complain. In ſhorr, 
to appeaſe the Child, I paſs'd my Word for you, 
ſo he quietly took a Nap, and ſtill continues very 
orderly, Therefore, Madam, I muſt conjure you 
to be aſſiſting to me, that I may keep my Promiſe 
to him, for this lictle God, in Caſe he's ditappoint- 
ed, will lay about him like a Devil, and prove a 
greater Thoyn in your Side, than 


Tour moſt importunate Lover. 


3 5 WE 


— 


— 
—— — 1 


To Madam de B 
The Author excuſes himſelf for not writing 4 
Love-Letter for her, as ſG deſir'd him. 


HE lt Time I had the Zou of your Com- 
1 pany, you were plzas'd to enjoin me two 
different 
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different Things. The former I now acquit my 
ſelf ot, in ſending yon the Gloves you deſir'd me to 
buy for you; but as for the Lowe-Letter you com- 
manded me to write, let me die, Madam, if its 
in my Power to obey you. Not bu: that | have 
us'd all imaginable Endeavours to bring it about. 
Upon my Werd row I have harrafs'd and teiz'd 
my poor Head hzyond Expreſſion, and all ro 
dictate me a few fine Compliments, in order to give 


you this ſmall Satisfadtion; but this Mad of mine 


is the moſt perverſe, fantaſtical Head in Nature; 
and when | have molt nerd of bis Aſſiſtance, is 
then ſure to play me the ſcurviſt Tricks. In 
ſhorr, tis a giddy, bair-brain'd Rambler, and fo 
great an Enemy to all Coſtraint whatever, that 
when my Heart honeſtly advis'd him t' other 
Morning to obey your Orders, I muſt, replies he, 
be as implicit a Slave as thu art, to do every Thing 
that is order d me; but Thanks to Heaven, and my 
own 950d Conduct, Iam free, and will obey no Body but 

my ſcif. Hark you me Friend, cries my Heart to 

bim, you are a Bloc bead for calling me S a,! I wil 
maintain it before ail the World, that tis an Honour to 


obey Caliſta, and little leſs than xchellion to diſpute 


the mraneſt of her Of ders. What | an Honour to be a 
Slave, ſays my Heri in a Fury; you may preach up 
the Merit of paſſive Obedience as long as you pleaſe, but 
tis a Doctrine I ſhall never ſwallow ;, for know 1 am a 
Republican in my Nature, and declare againſt all Ty- 
ranny whatever. And hom dareſt thou call Caliſta a 
Tyrant, ſays my Heart, ſhe whoſe Goodneſs is equal 
to ber Beauty, and who, if ſhe delighted in making Con- 
queſts, mig bt drag all Minkind after her triumpbant 
Chariot? If ſhe tramples upon the Jiberties of a frce- 
born People, replies my Head, if {he fees ber Setb- 


jedts ſuffer without ende a douring tu ſave them, if {he 


keeps up a ſtanding Army of littie Cunids in ber Ev:'5, 
contrary 
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ſure you tis true; and what will more amaxe you, 
this Heart of mine became your Slave chiefly 
through the wicked I/anuations and Counſels of 
my Head, which was eternally telling it how 
gentle and good condition'd a Miſtreſs you were, 
and by that Means engag'd it to part with its 
Liberty. But after it had once prevaiPd with my 

poor Heart to ſurrender up its Freedom to you, like 
a malicious Traytor as it is, it refus'd to follow its 
Directions, pretending that it wou'd always con- 
tinue free; leſt you might believe it ow'd yon 


any manner of Service, and to give you a Proof 


of it, poſitively refus'd to write the Love-Letter 
you demanded of me. Pardon me therefore, Ma- 
dam, if I cannot obey you upon this Occaſion; 
and be aſſur*d, that my Heart utterly diſapproves 
this Obſtinacy of my Head, condemns its Rebel- 
lion, and will diſpute the Glory of being intirely 
yours, with the proudeſt Heart in the Univerſe - 
And now, Madam, may | be ſo bold as to ask 

you your Opinion of this Letter? Is it not a non- 
parelle in its Kind? And is it poſſible to write 
any Thing more extravagant? I dare not pretend 
to determine before-hand how you will reliſh it ; 
but if *tis ſo happy as to contribute the leaſt to 
your Diverſion, 1 ſhall be infinitely pleas'd with 
my Performance, ſince to ſatisfy you is the great- 
eſt Satisfaction that can be to 

Tour moſt Faithful and 

Obedient Servant 


95 IO Madam ve L— 
A Billet written one Morning, when the Authot 
had talen Phy(ik. 


Know you are in Town, and am inpitient to 
ſee you; and yet, as my Stars will have it, 
| D d can- 
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cannot ſatisfy this Impatience. What vexes me 
moſt, is, that I am aſbam d to acquaint you with 


the Reaſon. All 1 dare tell you at preſent, is, 
that ds an abſolute incontrollable Reaſon, which 
I am forc'd to ſubmit to in ſpite of my Teeth ; and 
if I went about to contradiſt it, I ſhould ſoon find 
my ſelf in the wickedeſt Diſorder imaginable. 
Thus I am conſtrain'ꝰd to obey this baughty Ty- 
rant, who, to be free with you, ſo imperiouſly ſum- 
mons me to dance Attendance after him, that he 
has made me lay down my Pen half a ſcore Times 
at leaſt, while have been writing this ſhort E- 
piſtle. But I hope his Reign will not laſt above 
two Hours longer, that fo ſoon as 1 have din'd [ 
may do my ſelf the Honour to wait upon you, 
and tell you in Perſon, with what zeal I am, 
Tours, &c. 


a AA are 


— — 


To Caliſta. 
Upoz ſecing her bathe her ſelf in a River, 


EL L, Madam, all your Tricks and Arti. 
fices are to no Purpoſe. Laſt Night my 
good Fortune led me to the bappy Place, where you 
were balhing your ſelf ; and tho*l ſaw a Sight in- 
finitely finer than that of Diana all naked as ſhe 
was born, yet A&zon's cruel Deſtiny did not at- 
tend me. But Madam, if I might ask you a civil 
Oneſtion, Why ſhould you take ſo much Pains 
to conceal your Beauties? Upon my Word now, I 
faw nothing like a ſhameful Part about you; or if 
L dic, *was only the Thighs, and ſomething elſe 
of your Siſter and Couſin, which ought to be 
aſhamd to appear in your Preſence. The firſt 
Doctrine | rais'd from my Text, was, that thoſe 
very Members you give your ſelf fo much trou- 
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ble to bide, are not a jot inferiour to what you 
expoſe to common Sight, from whence I drew this 
Inference, that there a are thouſand pretty Women in 
the World, that have more Reaſon to hide their 
Faces, than you have to hide your Had you 
lived in that happy Time, when the good Folks 
of Syracuſe dedicated a Temple tothe fair-buttock'd 
Venus, your Ladyſhip had certainly been Goddeſs 
of the Place, every one wou'd have brought his 
Offering to you, and ſaluted your plump Paſferiours, 
according to the Ceremony there obſerv'd. Par- 
don me, Madam, this Quotation is too juſt and 
natural to deſerve your Cenſure. As I never be- 
held any Thing in all my Life ſo charming, as I 
found you laſt Evening, I want Expreſſions to tell 
you how much I am enſ/av'd by your Beauty. If 
I were now in my Poetick Vein, I ſhould proclaim 
to all the Word, that the red-bair'd Charioteer of 
the Day, meaning the Sun, quitted the Ocean laſt 
Evening, where he uſes to ſolace himſelf in the 
Arms of his beloved Thetis, to ſport away the 
Night in that fortunate River where Caliſto was 
bathing her ſelf. Heavens how often was it in 
my Thoughts to plunge Head foremoſt into the 
Water after you, and try the Adventure of the 
Nymph Salmacis. But, Madam, as theſe were 
the firſs Motions of my Paſſion, fo they are ec. 
ſable, becaute the wiſeſt Philoſopher upon Earth 
is not Maſter of them. The next Moment | made 
ſome ſober Reflections upon this Deſign, and muſt 
own J was terribly afraid of you, altho you were 
naked and diſarmd, and carry'd not that unmerci- 
ful Fly-flap about you, with which you uſe to 
carrect the [nfolencies of my Hand, when it pre- 
ſumes to touch your Bubbies, or examine the 
Fringe of your Petticoat. After all, Madam, *tis 
more for your Advantage, than you are aware of? 
that i ſaw you laſt Evening; for whenever you 
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act the reſerved, I muſt own you carry Treaſures 
about you, that deſerved to be well Hot d after, 
and not expogd to unſandified Ey es. Having ſeen 
the Beauties of your Body, I cannot but approve 
the Severity of your Soul; therefore you need 
not quarrel with me for preſuming to ſee you, 
ſince it turns ſo much to your Advantage. 


— 


A Billet from Caliſſo to the Author. 


She is angry with him for not knowing her at a 
Maſquer ade, 


OU are a Man of the leaſt Gallantry that 
| ever was known. I am inform'd that a La- 
dy in a Maſque, and who, notwithſtanding her 
Diiguiſe, ſeem'd to be mell-/hap'd enough, took 
you aſide Yeſterday from your Company, and 
ſaid a hundred obliging Things to you, to all 
which you reply'd fo coldly and dully, that ſhe went 
away very. ill-ſati;fz*d with you. This Lady had 
an indifferent good Opinion of your Wit before, and 
had the Charity to think you might act your Part 
tolerably well ina Frolick of this Nature; but 
you have moſt effectually undeceivꝰd her. As this 
ad yd Sentiments are always the ſame with mine, 
dort come to tell me any more Stories of your 
Proweſs, for I ſhall certainly fend you back to the 
Lady in the *faique, 


— Y— —— — — — Py —— 


Je Authors Anſwer. 
Efore | receid d your Bijler, I was told that 
you were zt the fe Maſquerade laſt Night; 
p y, that you were the very Perſon with whom 1 
dijcours'd ſo lone. But why ſhould ycu think it 
ſtrange that 1 did not know you, you that never 


ſpoke 
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ſpoke four kind Words to me in all your Life, 
and then entertain'd me with ſo much fecming 
Tenderneſs ? In ſhort, your Soul was infinitely 
more diſguis'd, than your Face, ſo that had your 
_ Maſque been off, I ſhould never been able to 
know you, through ſo much Fondneſs and good 
Nature. 1 ſhould have ſworn, that my very 
Eyes deceiv d me, and that it was not Caliſo that 
talk'd with me. Since | was taken up with theſe 
Thoughts, judge you, whether all the ſoft Expreſ- 
ſions and Careſles of a Stranger were like to operate 
with me, and whether I wasin a Humour to begin 
an Amour with a Perſon, who ſeem'd to have ſome 
wicked Deſigns upon your Property. Thus you 
cou d not but obſerve with what Indifference l en- 


tertain'd you, fo that, my dear Caliſto, inſtead of 


complaining of me, I think you ovght to com- 
mend my Fidelity, and from thence conclude, that 
you have no Rival to apprehend, 
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Ou ſent me Word in your laſt, That you 
could not tell whether you were to rejoice, or 


grieve at the late Preſent that Providence made me 
of a Son. For my Part, I ſee Realon enough for 


the former, but not the leaſt Pietence for the 
latter: For tell me, what prettier Spurt is there, 


than for a Man to beget his own Likeneſs? Or 
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what more refreſhing Sight can there be, on this 
Side Heaven, than to ſee ones Table well ſtock'd 
with Olive-branches ? As for my ſelf, without 
bluſhing, I own to you, That tis an unſpeaka- 
ble Pleaſure to me, to find, that I have not be- 
ſtow'd my Pains in a barren Soil, and I daily 
return my Thanks to Heaven, for ſending me no 
cloven Preſent, no whimpering, filly Girl, but a 
fine chopping, luſty Boy, who will help to divert 
you and my Mother, with his innocent Prattle. 
Now, Sir, if you took any Satisfaftion at my 
Birth, why ſhould not the Cockles of your old 
Heart dance upon this Occaſion ? Or why ſhould 
you not be as well pleas'd to behold my Picture in 
a Grand-ſon ? But perhaps, you'll tell me, That 
your Conſcience is ſomewhat uneaſie, becauſe the 
Poor Child was begotten in Sin, and out of the 
Pale of Matrimony. If the Shoe pinches you there, 
I muſt ask you a few civil Queſtions before we 
part. Pray, Sir, what Materials was I compos'd 
of? As I take it, I am not made of Stone, or Iron, 
or any ſuch unrelenting Ingredients. You begot 
me true Fleſh and Blood; and, if I have commit- 
ted any Crime, in making Uſe of my Parts, PII 
e'en place it to your Score; for I'll ſwear I had 
all the peccant Utenſils from you. In the next 
Place, do but conſider how it was with your ſelf, 
at my Years: You know well enough, without 
my refreſhing your Memory for you, that you 
never lay under the Scandal of a Fumbler. I am 
your own lawful Son; no Blot to your Family, 
hope: No Eunuch, or any Thing like it. Neither 
am I Hypocrite enough, to pretend to more Sanctity, 
than the reſt of my Neighbours. I frankly 
own, I have been a Treſpaſſer, a vile abominable 
Treſpaſſer in my Time; but to my great Com- 
tort, David and Solomon went the ſame Road be- 
fore me: And, as 1 am modeſt in my own 1828 
| Bip: a Curſe 
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a Curſe light on me, if ever I deſire to be thougbt 
holier than Ring David, or wiſer than his Son. If 
*tis a Sin, it can ſay Abundance of ſhrewd Things 
for ir ſelf: it can plead Antiquity and Univerſa- 
lity, and quote the Lerd knows how many Texts 
out of the new and old Teſtament ; and, to deal 
plainly with you, I don't believe there's one Man 

the two Poles, unleſs he has a very ſcur- 
vy confounded Body indeed, that has not, at one 
Time or another, been guilty of it in Thought, or 
Deed. This Corruption (if it may be call'd a 
Corruption of a Man to imploy his Natural Ta: 
lent) is of all Countries and Regions: But, under 
the Roſe, Sir, why ſhow'd Copulation be treated 
with ſuch ill Language, as generally tis? Or why 
ſhou'd our Caſuifs ſo furiouſly condemn it, ſince 
Nature, that never does any Things in vain, has 
interwoven this Appetite with our very Conſtitu- 
tions, and iaſpir'd the whole Creation with an eter- 
nal Deſire to continue their own Species? But, I 
ſuppoſe, you'll reply, That there are certain Li- 
mits within which tis lawful, and that this Action 
ought never to be done without the Church's Con- 
ſent. Well, for once, let us take it for granted, 
that Man, ought never to get up and ride, with- 
out the Prieſt's Benediction: But how does this 
mend the Matter? Was there never any Sin, do 
you think, committed within the matrimonial 
Sheets? I hope, old Gentleman, yowil not ad- 
vance ſuch falſe Doctrine as that is. There are 
fix'd Rules too for our Eating and Drinking ; but 
what Man, in a thouſand, is ſuch a flaviſh Coxe 
comb, as to be confin'd to them ? Some whining 
grave Raſcals may tell you, they were never guil- 
ty of Sin, and demurely wipe their Mouths after 
they have faid it; but I hate all Liars; and ſince 
carry human Infirmities about me, ſcorn to con- 
ceal or deny them: So much for this Point. But 
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becauſe you ſeem to diſtruſt, that other People 
have had a Finger in the Pye, and wou'd fain be 
ſatisfied, whecher the Child really belongs to me 
or no; Pray, Sir, be pleas'd to take this ſhort 
Hiſtory of the whole Affair. I had been Envoy at 
Strasbourgh ſome two Years, and, as it happen d, 
had no great Buſineſs upon my Hands, when a 
Woman, newly arriv'd from England, who had 
Youth and Beanty enough to pleaſe a nicer Palate 
than mine, chanc'd to come to the ſame Inn where 
I lodg?d : She ſpoke the Italian Tongue perfectly 
well, and I had a long Converſation with her in 
that Language which was ſo much the more en- 
tertaining to me, becauſe I fo little expected to 
meet one, that underſtood Italian in thoſe Parts of 
the World. In ſhort, what with her Wit and 
Beauty, ſhe gain'd an abſolute Aſcendant over my 
Heart; fo that, as often as I beheld her, I cou'd 
not help thinking on the famous Cleopatra, who, 
chiefly with the Gaiety and Charms of her Diſ- 
courſe, made ſuch a Pair of Aſſes of Julius Cæ ſar 
and Mark Antony. Thought I to my ſelf, who 
can blame ſuch an inconſiderable diminutive Fel- 
low as Iam, for doing what the moſt illuſtrious 
Hero's of Antiquity have juſtifty'd by their own 
Examples ? Sometimes I ſupported my ſelf by the 
Precedent of Moſes, ſometimes of Ariſtozle, and 
ſometimes by famous Inſtances in the Chriſtian 
Church, To make ſhort of my Story, 1 was 
Pallionately in Love with this Belle Troman- 
tane, and attempted her with all the Khetoricł 
I was Maſter of. But ſhe, deaf to my Vows and 
Paſſion, flighted all my Proteſtations ; fo that, 
for three long-liv'd Days, (an Age in the Chroni- 
cles of Love) I found 1 had made little or no Pro- 
greſs in her Aﬀections. Whether this was the Ef- 
tect of her Virtue, her Fear, or Diſcretion, | won't 
7” be 
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poſitive, but am inclin'd to the latter. For, as 
it appear d, ſhe ſtood in ſome Awe of the Houſe, 
from whom ſhe expected certain Kindneſles. 

The fatal Night now approich'd, and next Morn- 
ing early ſhe was to purſue ber Journey. What 
Fears, what Apprebenfions reach'd my Soul, leſt the 
Quarry ſhould eſcape me? | threw my ſelf down 
at her Feet, embrac'd her Knees, and conjur'd her 


be 


not to bolt her Door; adding, that in the Silence 


of the Night I wow'd ſteal to her Chamber, and 
give her the laſt Convictions, that I was her moſt 
devoted Vaſſal. She refus'd to comply with my 
Deſires, ſtood much upon her Virtue, and gave me 
not the leaſt Hopes of ſucceeding, I ſtil}! impor- 
tun?d her upon the ſame Chapter, but ſhe ſtill 


made the ſame Anſwer, and iaſiſted vpon her Yir- 
tue. Well, when all the Family was gon to Bed, 


ſaid 1 to my ſelf, ſhall I fee whether the Lady has 
done as I deſir'd her, or no? All Women are Rid- 
dles ; perhaps ſhe has fince thought better of the 


Matter; and, after all, cs no great Trouble to 


try the Experiment. Finding all ves huſh'd, I 
grop'd my Way to her Chamber in the Dark : The 


Door was ſhut, but not bolted; jo in I came, ruſh'd 


into Bed, and, after a little fooliſh ftroggl:ng, got 
Poſſeſſion of her Body, the Fruit of which Night's 
Work was this hopeful Boy. This me:iry Scene be- 
fel me about the Beginning of February ; and nine 


Months after, my dear lovely Bed-fellow, whole 


Name was Betty, dropp'd in two, and was dei ed 
of the above-mention'd Babe. This Account had 
from her own Mouth at Baſil, where ic was my 
good Fortune to meet with her again. At firſt I 
thought ſhe had invented this Story, on Purpoſe 
to wheedle a Sum of Money out of nic, and gave 
no great Heed to it: But then conitdeiing, thut 
the Enjoy mene of her at Strasburgh tat not coſt me 
a Farthing, but only put me to Expe.cc of a 
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few fooliſh Oaths, and fo forth, which are eafily 
coin'd in a Lover*s Mint, I began to alter my Opi- 
nion. She acted before upon a generous Principle 
of Love, and no indirect mercenary Ends; there- 
fore, why ſhould I now ſuſpect her Integrity? Be- 
ſides, the Time, and all other Circumſtances a 
greed ſo well, that I could no longer doubt of what 
ſhe told me, eſpecially it being at juncture, when 
ſhe cou'd expect no great Matters from me. Theſe 
Reaſons induc'd me to believe, that the Child was 
| begot with the Sweat of my Brows: Therefore, 

pray, Sir, take him into your Family; beſtow 
ſome little Greek and Latin upon the young Rogue, 
breed him up in the Fear of his Maker, and afford 
him Shelter in a Garret, till he's big enough to find 
the Way to his Daddy. 


Farewell, 


tyr on the Women 
of the Town. 
Ia a Letter from A.neas Sylvius, afterwards 


Pope Pius the Second, to Nicolaus of 
Waterburgh. _ 8 


By Mr. T. Brown, 


A Sa 


Remember the other Night you were com- 
plaining to me, that you were engag'd in 
the Purſuic of an Amour, and that your Mind 
was ſo taken up, and bound with thoſe amorous 
Bands, that it was no longer in your Power to ſet 
it at Liberty. You own'd to me, that the Object 
of your Paſſion was neither Maid, Wife, nor Wi- 
dow, but a Woman, who as ſhe mult be confeſs'd 

extieamly 
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extreamly beautiful, was yet a mer Whore, 
that for her Price wou'd expoſe her ſelf to every 
Chapman. This you told me, was that which 
troubled you, aſſuring me, that you woy'd wil- 
lingly caſt off this Engagement, but that 
you were ignorant what Meaſures to take to re- 
gain your Liberty, and dethrone ſo infamous a 
Paſſion. You told me, that tho? you had apply'd 
your ſelf to ſeveral Prieſts upon this Head, yet 
none of them had diſcover*d ſuch Remedies for the 
Evil, as promis'd you any Hopes of Succeſs. For 
this Reaſon you ſought of me, and, with the moſt 
earneſt Sollicitations, preſs'd me to furniſh ſome 
Medicine for your Diſeaſe ; and that I wou'd point 
you out the Path, by which you might ſurely 
make your Eſcape from ſo terrible a Conflagra- 
tion. 
Il will now comply with your Deſires, and will 
offer you ſuch wholeſom Remedies, as muſt effect 
the Cure, if you will but obſerve my Preſcription. 
Nor ſhall I be under any Apprehenfion of the Phy- 
fician's Foible, provided you will act the obedient 
Patient with Sincerity ; altho* I am apt to believe, 
that the Medicines, which were preſcrib'd by the 
Prieſts, did by no Means want their Efficacy, it 
you cou d but have obſerv'd their Directions; but 
the Courſe, perhaps, ſeem'd to you too violent and 
| ſevere. For when they bid you fly her, exchange 
not a Word with her, nor ſuffer your Ears to hear 
a Word ſpoken of her, you imagir'd theſe new 
Precep:s too hard for mortal Fleſh ro obey. With 
the ſame ReluQance, a Wretch in a Fever hears 
his cool Draughts forbid ; yet if he deligas to re- 
cover, he mult keep to his Phylician's Directions. 
Thus, my dear Nicolas, if you will make your 
Eſcape from Love, and regain your wiſh'd. for 
Freedom, prepare your ſelf to liſten to, and know 
the Precepts I ſhall give you. 
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Know then, that you are now infected with a 
moſt dangerous Diſtemper, and that there is no 
Way of recovering your Health, but by undergo- 
ing many Fevers, and difficult Operations. For, my 
dear Friend, every Man who is in Love, is ſick; 
nay, not only ſick, but in Slavery, and poſſeſs*d 
with a perfe&t Madneſs. I ſpeak of unlawful Love; 
for it is a Vertue, not a Vice, to love God, our 
Parents, Country, Wife, and Children: This is 
the full State of Health, not that of Sickneſs. 
Your Caſe is very different ; for you are in the 
Purſuit of unlawful Love. But, tell me, what do 
you believe this unlawful Love, of which we ſpeak, 
is 2 The Ancients held him to be a little, naked, 
blind Boy, born of Yenus and Vulcan, with Wings 
at his Back, and Arrows in his Hands, with which 
pricking and wounding the Boſoms and Hearts of 
Men and Women, he infus'd into the Wounds the 
Ardor of Love, Thus Virgil: 


Now do I know what tis, that Love we name, 3 
Born among Rocks, from Rhodope be came, © 
Or Thracian Iſmarus, or Garamant extream : 

Not from our Race has ſprung the fatal Boy, 
Mobo only does our Happineſs deſtroy, &c. 


But this was but the vain Day-Dream of mor- 
tal Wights, who wand'ring in the Miſt of Ig- 
norance, cou'd not arrive at the Truth. Love, as 
Seneca has it in his Tragedies, is nothing elſe but a 
certain Force and great Energy of Mind; a kindly 
Heat of Youth, begot by Luxury, and Idleneſs, and 
is nurs?d and foſter'd up by the Eaſe and Plenty of a 
flowing Fortune. This robs a Man of his Under- 
| ſtanding, perverts his whole Judgment, ſtupiſies 
the Senſes, and extinguiſhes the Soul. For when 
you love a Woman, your Life, your Soul dwells 
in her, and not in your ſelf. What therefore can 


be 
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be a more wretched State, than not to live while 
you are alive; or to have the meer Functions 
of Life, without the Benefit? Than to have the 
Senſes, without Senſibility ? Than to have Eyes, 
and ſeenot? And Ears, and yet not be able to 
hear? A Lover is transfor m'd by an unhappy 
Metamorphoſis into another Man; he neither 
ſpeaks, nor acts as he was wont to do. From 
hence that of Parmeno in Terence Le Gods! ſays 
he, what Sort of Diſtemper is this 7 have got? Are 
Men ud to be ſo chang'd by Love, that no one can 
know em to be the ſame Perſons? The comick Poet, 
you find, thinks Love a Diſeaſe ; nor is his Sen- 
timent without Reaſon e For Hippocrates, in Ma- 


crotius, calls Luxury (either the Mother or Daugh- 


ter of Love) a Part of the moſt deſperate Malady. 
This Diſtemper is generally the Companion of 
Youth ; but it likewiſe vexes Men of middle and 
old Age. And by ſo much is the Diſeaſe both the 
more virulent, dangerous, and ridiculous, by how 
much the Party affected is the more eminent in 
Knowledge or Vears. 

Since therefore you are taken Captive by Love, 
and are his Vaſſal confeſs'd, know that you are 
ſick. But if you are ſick, make it your Endeavour 


to get a Cure For where is there any Man, who 


is afflicted with a Diſeaſe, who wou' d not be cur'd ? 


Certainly the greater, more virulent, and dange- 


rous the Diſeaſe is, by ſo much the more earneſt 
is the Care and Deſire of the Patient for a Reme- 
dy. Your S:ckneſs is great, let your Care of your 
Recovery be as great. Think, my dear Friend, 
think in what Condition you are. You value not 
your ſelf at all; you are not at all concern'd a- 
bout whatever may befal yon; your whole Mind 

is fix d on your Miſtreſs; her it is you love; ſi: 
is the Object of your nightly Slumbers : Of her ts 
your Diſcourſe ; and ſhe it is that ſwells vp all 


your. 
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r 
your languiſhing Sighs; and every Thing you do, 
ſerves only to renew your Memory of her. Be- 
hold the moſt peſtiferous Folly, Madneſs, 


and 
Diſeaſe in the World? Do you yet think, that 


there is no Need of ſeeking after a Cure 2 Who, 
in ſuch a Diſtemper as this, wou'd not deſire the 
Return of his Health ? — 

But, my dear Friend, theſe are the Medicines 
neceſſary for your Health; which if you make 
Uſe of, you ſhall again be a ſound Man; but if 
you neglect them, your Diſeaſe will accompany 
you to your Grave, nor is there any one that can 
belp you. The firſt and moſt neceſſary Ingredi- 

ent, is the Reflection, how far you have receded 
from the Precepts of God, whom, when you ought 
to love with your whole Heart, and your whole 
Strength, you have diverted your Paſlion to a 
Creature, and in her have you plac'd all your De- 
light; and thus you are fall'n into the Worſhip 
ot Idols ; for he that prefers the Creature to the 
Creator, is an Idolater. You will, perhaps, de- 
ny your being an Idolater, as not preferring the 


to ſpeak the Truth, you wov'd fairly confeſs, that 
you love your Miſtreſs more than God himſelf ; as 
indeed the Effect will demonſtrate; for you are 
negligent of what God Commands, that you poſt- 
pone and contemn; but you take Care to execute 
the Commands of your Miſtreſs, with the utmoſt 
Diligence; and this very Thing is to prefer a 
Woman to God. Alas ! how great an Evil is it, 
how dangerous, how deteſtable, to love a Creature 


to that Exceis, that, in the Ballance with her, 
you value not the God that made you, at all! 
God, when you were Nothing, gave you a Being, 
made you capable of knowing the divine Sacra- 
ments, and the Path to Heaven; but your Mi- 

| ſtrefs 
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Created to the Creator; but if you cou'd be brought 
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has ed you from that noble rational 
* mar God bad made y 8 


ou, to the Brute, 
and leads you through the Myſteries of Iniquity, 
to the ready Path to Hell. This fame good God, 
when you and the reſt of Mankind had, by the 
Tranſgreſſion of your firſt Parents, loſt Paradiſe 
vouchſafed to be born for you; to be made Man, 
to be taken into Cuſtody, to be ſcourg d, diſgrac'd, 
and at laſt crucify'd, and dy'd to redeem you with 
his precious Blood: Conſider what a monſtrous 
Ingratitude it is, what Iniquity, what Inhuma- 
nity, what Barbarity, to relinquiſh and deſert 
him, who has done all this for you, for a vile, 
_ worthleſs Woman! This is, or ought to be ſuffi- 
cient to move you, and all other Chriſtians, to 
quit unlawful Loves, and to ſerve God alone. 
But, my Friend, let me intreat you to conſi- 
der farther, what it is you do. You fay, your 
Miſtreſs is beautiful, is charming in your Eye, 
nay, in Reality : Do you believe ſhe will always 
be thus beautiful and charming ? Beauty, as the 
Tragick Poet ſays, is a fleeting Good; and the Wo- 
man, that to Day is ſo inchanting, to Morrow 
may fright you; her Charms in a Moment are 
chang'd into Deformity; and ſhe paſſes inſenſibiy 
from an Angel to a Devil. Why are you ſo very 
ill a Husband? Why of fo weak and fooliſh a Con- 
duct, to barter your laſting, your permanent per- 
petual Goods, for ſuch periſhable Commodities ? 
Bat let us grant what you ſay, and allow, that 
her Form, her Beauty, is admirable and ſurpri- 
Zing 3 that is but a :rifling Ad vantage, a Good of 
no Value, a mere tinſel Bauble, and glares, and 
is without any infinite Worth. A Woman's Beau- 
ty, unleſs adorn'd with Chaſtity, is of no Price; 
for that is the true Praiſe cfa Woman, not her 
Form or Beauty. But you per ſue her not for ber 
Chaſtity, you are not enamou:'d of her Virtue, bus 


ner 
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her Looks: And thoſe, alas / have but a fading 
ſhort-liv'd Glory, a Flower, that, like a Roſe, 
bluſhes with Crimſon in the Morning, and lan- 
guiſnes, and dies with the Evening Sun. There is 
nothing more beautiful, or has greater Charms, 
than Virtue and Honour ; if you cou'd with a ſerious 
View, look witely on them with the Eye of your 
Mind, you wou'd confeſs them infinitely more 
tranſporting than your Miſtreſs. Not Lucifer, 
in his Morning Beams, nor Heſperus, in his Even- 
ing-Glory, has half the Beauty that is in Virtue 
or Honour ; which whoever forſakes for a omar, 


I beg you reflect, how mad and diſtracted he 


mult be. 

But, my dear Friend, that I may not multiply 
Words with you, the Woman you doat on is not 
yours alone, but ſeveral more are admitted into 
her Arms: Nor can her Love be ſo confia'd to you, 
but that ſhe has ſome ſtil] to ſpare to beſtow in the 
Careſſes of her other Admirers. What can you do 
in the Croud of her Cuſtomers ? Remember you 
are now in the Evening of your Age; that you 
are old, nay, on the Verge of Life, and almoſt 
within the harder Embraces of Death it (elf, 


Conſider, Are yeu qualify'd for the Combats of 


the Fair? Can you enter the Liſts of the Strong 
and Robuſt 2 W hat ſeek you in that Fight, where 
the Victor fals to the Ground? You will find ita 


difficult Matter for an od Man to carry off the Le- 


dy from the Tong. But ſuppoſe y vu are of Strength 
ſufficient to bear off the Priz2, when it is the ve- 
ry Nature of the Fight, that he that conquers, is 
only left ſlain. For what is a Woman, but the Spoi- 
ler of the Yeung, the Pillager of the Middle- ag d, and 
the Death of the Old 2 The Dewourer of our Eſtates, 
the Deſtruct ion of our Honour, the Fodder of the De- 
vil, the Gate ef Death, and the Supplement of Hell \ 
Recollet my dear Friend, recollect what nu- 
mer cus 
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merous Evils have from Women ſprung ! Since 
Solomon, Holofernes, Sampſon, were deceiv'd by 
Women, do you think your ſelf fo well fortiffd, 
as not to be abus d by her? But by how much 
more weak, incautious, and imprudent you are, 
than thoſe Men, with ſo much the more Care re- 
move your ſelf from a State of being ſubject to 
their Deceit, againſt which they could not defend 
themſelves. A Woman's finful Love is of no Va- 
Ine. In ſuch a Woman, there is no Stability, no 
Conſtancy ; She who ſeems fond of you to Day, 
to Morrow will be ſo of another; perhaps laughs 
the Moment you have left her, with her young 
Gallant, at your Dotage. What Eſteem can you 
have for that Loze, which is divided into ſo many 
Shares? There never was yet a Woman found 
whoſe Love was fo ſincere, but wou'd change for 
the Addreſſes, Gifts, and Prayers of a new 
Toer. 5 | 
A Woman is an imperfect Animal, various, fal- 
lacious, ſubject to a thouſand Diſeaſes, and a thou- 
ſand turbulent Paſſions; without Faith, without 
Fear, without Conſtancy, withont Piety. I ſpeak 
of thoſe Women, who admit of Criminal Paſſions 
Theſe are never fix'd and ſtable ; for when once 
they have deviated from the Paths of Right, they 
think themſelves free to ramble as they pleaſe; and 
Rand no longer in Fear either of their Husband, 
or their Friend. I cannot imagine, that the fil- 
thy Pleaſure of Co:tion, can now be delightful to 
you, who are almoſt exhauſted with old Age. 
For what Advantage can that fooliſh, naſty Plea- 
ſure bring to you, who are old and dry? Or even 
to Youth, tho” not moift and dry, ſince Repentance 
treads on the Heels of the Fact? Is not that Ad- 
monition, Citation, or certain Change, which 
troubles and vexes the Mind immediately after 
the Commiſſion of the Fact, of ſome Weight ia 
Ee your 
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your Conſideration? How wicked is the Man, 
that on ſo many Ad monitions does not yet give 


over his Folly ? Who mends not on Puniſhmeat, 


nor grows better by Correction? What does that 
carnal Act produce, but the Ruine of the Fleſh ? 
I wiſh indeed nothing periſhed by it but the Fleſa, 
and that it did not likewiſe kill the Soul! But 


when the Man and Woman are in this Conjunction, 


they ſeem to me to be like two earthen Veſſels, 
which are rubb'd againſt one another, till they 
break, and are crumbled into nothing. 

But, perhaps, you are not taken up with the 
Enjoyment of your Miſtreſi's Per ſon, but only are 
pleas'd to look upon her, and hear her talk. But 
pray tell me, what do her Looks carry in them ſo 
very tranſporting, but that you may elſewhere 
find ſomething as beautiful? The Beauty that we 
ought to ſeek and admire, is in Heaven, with 
which nothing in this World can compare ; in 
thoſe is all Perfection, in theſe perpetual Defects ; 
thoſe are perpetual, theſe frail and ſhort-liv'd 


thoſe are fix'd, theſe fleeting. This Form, which 


you fo much admire, a Fever will ſteal away; 


but if it be ſpar'd by the Diſeaſe, old Age will be 


ſure to make an End of it ; which will render that 
Face, ſo juicy, plump, and blooming now, in 
a little Time plougb'd up with Furrows, and 
drain'd up of all its Moiſture, wither'd and dry'd. 
And thoſe fine Limbs, which ſo take your Eyes, 
and infatuate your Heart, Time will dry up, 
blacken, and defile with Sores and putrid Ulcers, 
and quite transform into another Figure: Thoſe 
ſprightly Eyes, which now ſhoot ſuch killing 


_ Glances, will not always do fo ; the Time will 


come, when they will be meer beamleſs Fires, weak 
and dead, all dim and faded, unmoving and un- 
minded. That Mouth, which now breaths all 
the fragrant Odours of the ſpicy Eaſt, will dart a 

poiſonous 


tend the lazy Puniſhment of old 
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poiſonous Stench, like ſtinking Vaults or Carrion : 
That Neck, that bears it ſelf up with ſach a ſtate- 
Iy Pride, will bend beneath the Weight of Years, 
and veil the Honours of the Head it bears now ſo 
lofty, in a weak, trembling, and crooked Bow, 
down to the very Breaſt : And all that lovely Bo- 
dy ſequacious to the Touch, ſo finely turn'd, ſo 


plump, fo warm, fo juicy, will become a cold. 


ſhrivelVFd, dry'd, ſapleſs Trunk, if her Vices at 
e for her Fol- 
lies, and other Diſeaſes carry her not off, in a 


more loathſome Condition, in her Youth. 


Let theſe Things ſeriouſly ſink into your Mind, 
and cut off the fallacious Promiſes of Hope Fly 
from her before ſhe flies from you; for it is much 
better to contemn a Thing, than lofe it. But I 
am wonderfully ſurpriz'd to hear you talk of 


| being ſtrangely pleasgd with her melting, ſweet, 


charming, and mellifluons Tongue, when ſhe 
ſpeaks. For what can a Woman's Diſcourſe, in it 
ſelf, have ſweet or alluring ? What does your 
Miſtreſs ſay to you ? Either ſhe complains, grieves, 
threatens, flatters, or tells you idle Tales; re- 
peats what ſome neighouring Female did, or 
what her Dream was; how many Eggs her Hen 
has laid, and of what Flowers her Noſegay is 
compos'd; the Colour of her Knots, Furbclo's 

Flounces, and all the filly Whimſies of Mode and 
Faſhion. All the Diſcourſe of a Woman, is of 
ſome ſlight, vain, fooliſh Thing, or other; which 
to be pleas'd with, a Man mnſt be guilty of as 
much Levity as /he. Sometimes ſhe tells you her 
Affairs with ſome other Lover; as how they lay, 
the Manner they embrac'd, what Gifts he gave 
her, what Supper he treated her wich, and what 
Joys and Tranſports ſhe found in bis Arms ; hut 


this, methinks, ſhou'd rather give you Pain, than 


Pleaſure. Or, perhaps, ſne tells you, how much 
Ee 2 | ſhe 
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ſhe loves you, how ſhe prefers you to all her 
younger Admirers; how agrecable your Silver 
Hairs and Beard are; that your Arms tremble with 
Eagerneſs, not Age; that the Fewneſs and Weak- 
neſs of your amorous Efforts, is the Effect of De- 
fore, nos Impotence; that your hollow Cheeks and 
Eyes, are the Beds for Cupid and the Graces ; your 
toothleſs Gums, agreeable as the Coral and Ivory 
of Youth ; that your Cadaverous Smell, is a Per- 
fume of Arabia ; that ſhe hates Touth, is fond of 
Ae, and only admires you; and yields only to the 
Neceſſity ot her Fortune, when ſhe admits any 
other in your Place. But this, my Friend, is 
impoſing on your Underſtanding, and is a Wheedle 
ſo nauſeons, that Folly it ſelf can't ſure take a Plea- 
ſurein it; being a Banter on common Senſe, theCant 
of her Profeſſion, and an Abule to your Face, 

But let the Pleaſure you take in her Diſcourſe 
be what it will, can you be fo mad, and fo far 
out of your Senſes; as not to take more Delight 
in the Diſcourſe of ſome learned and ingenious 
Man? Reflect, take a View of all that is plea- 
ſing and comfortable in Love, and then of all that 
is trouble ſum and grievous, yowll find the former 
few, the latter ſo many, that you will agree with 
his Opinion, who ſaid, Love was a little Drop. of 
Honey mix'd with Abundance of Gall. Since 
therefore, my Friend, all Love (of which we talk) 
is vain, ſhort, bitter, and dammable, and ſinks a 
Man into moſt deplorable Diſeaſes, you muſt take 
Care to bedeliver'd from it. 

But the Cure is this, that you perſuade your 
ſelf, and convince your Mind, that Love is an 
Evil: After which, avoid your Miſtreſs's Syren 
Tongue; fly Idleneſs; be always doing ſome- 
thing; aſſociate with good Men, by whom you 
may profit; frequent no Play or Sport, nor any 
Feaſt or Entertainment. If you have any 1 
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of your Miſtreſs, throw em from you have nothing 
in your Power, that ever belong'd to her; believe 
| her to be the Devil's Meſſenger, that wou'd de- 
ſtroy your Perſon and Happineſs. Keep in your 
Memory the Benefits you have receiv*d fromChriſt ; 
reflect on the Cœleſtial Rewards of thoſe, who do 
well, and the infernal Puniſhments of thoſe who do 
ill. Remember, that your Days are every Day few- 
er in Number, and that your laſt Day is juſt 
thruſting into your Company. Reflect how ridi- 
culous a Thing it is to be in Love, eſpecially a Man 
of mature Years, and paſt the inconſiderate Heats 
of Youth. Think cf the fickle Temper of Wo- 
man; think of the Lols of your Time, than which 
nothing is more precious; think of the Waſte of 
your Fortune, which is not eaſily repair'd ; think 
That the Life, that we live in this World, is but 
extreamly ſhort, tho? ſpent in Pleaſure it ſelf, and 
that in the other World, which we ſeek, has noEnd. 

If you carefully, and ſeriouſly think of theſe 
Things, and make them throughly enter into your 
Mind, and retain thoſe Precepts I have given, 
you will ſoon baniſh that Love, which now tor- 
ments you, and will prove your ſeit a Man grate- 
ful to God, and worthy cf Heaven. Farewell, 
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LETTER XL. Ed. Bf. 
Hueas Sylvius, Poet Laureat, and Imperia: 
Secretary, to Petrus /Voxetanus, Health. 


A Perſuaſive to Marry the Woman he had lain 
with: The Praiſe of Union, aud Conduct 
of a Foreigner in any Prince's Court. 


Own my Obligation to my good Friend Cam- 
pi ſius, tor his engaging you ta write to me; 
TM „ Ee 2 dut 
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but then pray be not you leſs grateful, who owe 
him ten Times as much. After a tedious Silence, 
he got me your Letter; but ſtray d and wander'd 
from your Nature, he pick'd you up, and reſtor'd 
you to your ſelf. Who ſo agreeable, communica- 
tive, and complaiſant as you, in your own Tem- 


per? But ſome ſtrarge Chagrin or other, had ſtoPn 
you away, and loſt you in a Forget ulneſs of your 
Friends, and an odd, ſullen, il|-natur'd Silence: 
No more like the honeſt Peter 1 always knew you, 
than a Carthu/zan is like a Cavalier. But well fare 
the Heart of honeſt Campiſius, who, by reſtoring 
your former good Temper, has given me new 
Life. I was on my laſt Legs, gaſping, giving up 
the Ghoſt, for want of the Cordial of your Cor- 
reſpondence ; but this ! etter has ſet me up again, 
given me new Life, and made me a ſound Man 
again. Tis true, ev'n this Comfort is not with- 
out Pain, the Remedy is not withcut its Bitter; 
but it is like the diſzgrerable Reliſh cf a Potion, 
it cures my Mind, while it diigoſts my Taſte ; 
for what diſquiets you, muſt make me uneaſy. 
But I have my Refuge ſtiſl, by giving more Cre- 
dit to others in your Affaire, than to your ſelf. 
| Diſpondence or Aſſurance always mingles in our 
Accounts of our ſelves, according to cur Temper. 
But I ſuppoſe you do like a true Man of Courage, 
not magnifying your ſelf, and averſe to Thraſo- 
nical Rhodomantado's. Thus ycu tell me, you are 
poor, while Campiſius : ſſures me you are rich, 
and Caſtellanus cor firms his Report. But you may 
be both in the Right, you may be rich in Fact, 
and poor in Spirit, or you may be poor in Opi- 
nion; or you may diſguiſe your real Wealth un- 
der the Pretence of Poverty, as not avaritious of 
Vain-glory, or not valuing your felf on Riches. 
Perhaps in Affluence, you fix not your Mind on 
your Poſſeſſions; or you may not be content with 
* what 
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what you have, or do not make Uſe of it; but 
that is indeed o be poor with a Vengeance; but 
this you are Maſter of too good Senſe to be guil- 
ty of: It is the Vice of Fools, and cannot there- 
fore be your Curſe. But be it as it will, tis no- 
thing to me, to whom you are equally valuable 
in Poverty and Wealth. I lov'd you for your 
Vertue, not Bags; and therefore while you retain 
that, Afflue ce and Neceſſity are the ſame Thing 
to me, my Love and Value are. the ſame; what- 
ever belongs to Fortune, has no Influence on the 
Endowments of the Mind. As for your Father 
and Childrens being on your Hands, Nature and 
Gratitude oblige ycur Care. And tho? there are, 
and have been Monſtersin the World, who have 
broke through the eternal Bands, that tye Parents 
and Children together, and runto that Exceſs, to 
deſtroy the very Source of their Being; yet no- 
thing fo black and infamous can affect you, or 
render the Dutizs of Nature uneaſy. But letting 
theſe Things piſs, I come to a Part of your Let- 
ter, which I confeſs made me do more, than {mile 3 
for I cou'd not forbear laughing at what you writ 
about your Philorcium, or if you had rather have 
her call'd your Autiphila. And your two Letters 
made me fancy my ſelf converſing with my old 
Friend and Acquaiatance, honeſt '7crence, of Poe- 
tical, the? Pa an Memory; for fometi:nes you 
ſeeca'd to me to be Pamphilus, ſometimes Eſchinus, 
and ſometimes Clmias, But yet I comtort my (elf. 
that your Luck has not been fo damnably bad in 
this amorous Affair, ſince you have met with a Gir! 
to your Heart's Content, of a good Educa ion, 
tolerable Qualities, agreeable Hmour, complai- 
ſant to your Temper, obſcquious to your Will and 
Commands, and not a teimagant damn'd Virago, 
that wou'd fight for the Breeches, and foilow the 

wicked Devices of her own Inclinations, and lead 
| Ee 4 you 


72 Aneas Sylvius's Letter. 


youa Life that is worſe than the Gallies; that 
wou'd ring you a Peel from Morning till Night, 
and can then allow you no Reſt, what betwixt im- 
portunate Duns for conjugal Duty, and new 
Cloatiis. I prethee then leave off this Cant of 
Poverty, and no Dower, ſince | hope, my dear 
Friend, you deſign nat to take her Bags for beteer 
and for worſe, but her Perſon; ſince yeu purpoſe 
to wed ſoft Fleſh and Blood, and not the glitte- 
ring Metal. As for my own Part all that 1 
ſhou'd defire in a Wife, is, that ſhe ſhou'd be hand- 
ſom, young, and good humour'd, ff uitfal, and 
confin'd to me alone; free from wandring Deſires, 
at leaſt free from rainili'g in Action; tho?, I am 
afraid, it vo d ple a Logician to ſeparate the 
Deſite, and the Action in a Woman. For when 
once a Woman has got it in her Head, Opportuni- 
ty is only wanting to have it tome here elſe; 
and that is a Defect ter Iiduſtry for her Pleaſure 
will eaſily ſupply. Port as I was ſaying, all 1 
ſhowd demand in a Wife is Beauty, Ctaſtity, 
god Humour, and Feriili:y. For, believe me, 
my good Friend Peter, Experto crede Reverto, give 
Credit to my Ohſet vations, a great Fortune in a 
Wie brings a great many Inconveniencies. A 
Woman that brings a large Portion, thinks ſhe 
may do what ſh2 pleaſes ; he'll be drunk, proud, 
haughty, imperious, impertinent, ſaucy; ſhe'll 
think ſhe may make bold with your Bed, when 
ſhe ſupports your Grandeur; ſhe'll think ſhe may 
ſay any Thing, when ſhe furniſhes your Equi- 
page; the! ſcold when ſhe pleaſes, and that is as 
often as her Inciinations [halt lzad her, by your 
Diſquiet, to make room for her Gallant ; ſhe will 
have a Tongue wich {uch an everlaſting Twang, 
that a Husband may fiad as much Eaſe in a Crowd, 
and Quiet in a Paper-mill, Others are deform'd 
Eckly, barren, and have a thouiand other De- 

tects, 
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feats, from which you know your deſign d Wife 
is free. What an odd fantaſtick Whim is it there- 
fore for you to hanker after the frothy Trifle at 
a Feaſt, when you may fill your Belly with good 
ſubſtantial Food? You like her Perſon, but find 
Fault with her Poverty; that is, you are pleas'd 
with what ſhe has, and are vex'd at what ſhe hes 
not. I prithee, Friend Peter, remember you have 
2 comfortable Modicum, enongh to make the 
Pot boil; and bleſſed he Providence you have a 
good Place, which with the tollerable Manage- 
ment of the Age, may turn to a pretty Account. 
If Reaſon will not ſatisfy you, let Example direct 
you: The Marquis of Saluces pick'd up a Nut- 
brown Lats from tending her Hogs, whom he 
found in a Wood where he was hunting, and pre- 
ſently marry'd her, to eſcape the havghty Pride 
of a Wife of Quality. And yet this poor Coun- 
try-Girl, advanc*4 to the Marquis's Bed, by the 
Conduct, Humility, and Refignation of her Hu- 
mour to her Lord's, left an Example to all the 
Ladies of her Time. What then have ycu now 
to ſcruple in your Amour, ſiace you find Princes 
themſelves leading you the Way, and ſhewing 
what you ſhou'd do for your own Happineſs ? [ 
muſt tell you, dear Friend of mine, it what you 
write be true, if the Girl be ſo ſequacious of your 
Humours, agreeable to your laclination, and 
pleaſing to your Reliſh, I wowd not have you 
defer the Mitter. Delays are dangerous; and the 
Liquor often palls, while you preach o'er your 
Can; or your Neighbour, that is more thi ity, 
may drink off your Glaſs. Beſides, | word have 
you conſider, thaz you have better Luck, than 
moſt People meet with, who deſign a Voyage to 
the Iſland of Mztrimony; you have had a Scmpic 
of the Commodity you deſign to buy, before yon 
part with your Money. Ycu have try d ow nd 
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how, before you venture on Matrimony : Nay, 


you can ſcarce ſay, For better, or for worſe, when 


you know already how Matters ſtand ; and buy 
pot à Pig in a Poke, like your Neighbours. Moſt 
Men are cheated in the Barter: for they, good 
credulous Souls, marry their Wives, before they 
know whether they are F/h, Fleſh, or good red Her- 
ring. Tis true, they meet, perhaps, with a 
ſparkling Eye, a pretty pouting Month, an arti- 
ficial Complexion, and the like : But the Devil 
in't, is, that a fine Face to a Woman, is often 
like a fair carv'd Sign to a Tavern, it ſerves to 
draw you in; but then you find nothing but 
ſtumm'd Claret, and others diabolical Mixtures, 
Tie Ike the Gilding to a Pill, the Gold makes 
the nauſeous Doſe go down, which without it yc u 
wou?d keck at. Thus a gaudy Ont-fide often ſets 
off ſecret Defects: The ſilk emboſs'd Manto; and 


lac'd Petticoat frequently cover crooked or gouty 


Legs, and boulſtei?d Shoulders, helides nameleſs 
Evils more diſagreable. Paint and fine Waſhes ſham 
a Complexion, which is none of their own ; and 
thoſe Bubbies, which ſeem full and ſwelling in 


Stays, fall down flabby and lank, when the La- 


dy's undreſt: The Diſguiſe th own cff, the Mon- 
ſter appears; and when you hope to preis a God- 
defs, you fi d ad Incubus in yzur Arms. But theſe 
are Evils you cannot Ciead in Antirhila; you 
know the inowy white of her Body, is of a Piece 
with her Face and Boſom; ycu know the Sym- 
metiy and Proportion of her Parts, the round 
Hardneſs ct her Breaſts, the Fullneſs of her Thighs, 
the eaſy Welling of her Belly, and all thofe hid- 
den Beauties cf ber Perſon, that are inviſible to 
all beſides, you know to be wonderfully and real- 
ly crifporting. You have expericnc'd the Vi- 
gour ef het Embraccs, endearing. active, ſpright- 


ly, ected by Nature, not Art, nor yet inſipid, 


languid, 
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languid, and dull. Yes, yes, dear Friend of 
mine, Women commonly hide ſuch Defects in an 
agreeable Appearance, that after the firſt Hyme- 
neal Rites are over, come to Light, and give ſuch 
a Diſguſt, that inſtead of a Heaven, they are a 
perpetual Hell to their Husbands all their Life af- 
ter. I tell you truly, I form my Judgment of 
others by my ſelf, who have ſeen, and known, 
and lov'd many a Bona Roba, whom after En- 
joyment I cou'd heartily have kick d; and the 
Pleaſure of the Chace has been deſtroy'd, by the 
Difagreableneſs of the Quirry: Nor were l ever 
ſo deſperate as to think of committing Matrimo- 
ny, wou'd | like a Wife, whom I had not been ſo 
very familiar with, as to know her intus & in 
cute, that is, perfectly well in all her Paces be- 
fore-hand, I am a true Plain-dealer, I hate to 
mince the Matter with a Friend. Theſe are my 

Sentiments of the Point, and theſe were wont to 
de yours. You ud to declare, that you wou'd 
not ſacrifice your Liberty to any Woman, but 
ſhe who ſhou'd have Cauſe to o- , that ſhe was 
infinitely oblig?d to your Generoſity. Well, you 
have now found juſt ſuch a Woman, according to 
your Heart's Deſire: Why, the Devil, an't you 
happy while you may? What makes you ſtumble 
at the Gate of Bliſs? Stand to your Principle, 
keep to your Reſolutions, or confeſs your ſelf weak- 
er than a Woman, and know not what you wou?d 
have. Bur, perhaps, you'll ſay, what will the 
People ſay of me, to marry my Miltceſs ? ( to 
give it the ſofteſt Word.) I ſhail be the Subj ct 
of all the Lampoons of the Town, every diminutive 
Wir will have a Fling at me. ! erribie Bull-beg- 
Bars indeed! as formidable as Bevis and Garagantua. 

Fogh, Fogh! meer Scare-Crows to fright Chil- 
dren and Jack-Daws. He that is afraid of wtat 
People will ſay, he that dreads the Bounce of the 

Paper - 


: 
0 


ö 
#3 
oe 


76 Eneas Sylvius's Letter. 

Paper-pellets, will never be eaſy or happy ; he 
can't eat, nor drink, nor fleep, nor wear his Hat ; 
nay, he can't ſo much as walk to pleaſe himſelf, 
but if theſe Scandal-mongers take a Whim, flap- 
daſh he's down in Black, and White. I tell thee, 
dear Friend of mine, he that will govern himſelt 
by other Folks Humours, can never be happy, nor 
eaſy, nor conſtant, nor wiſe, nor honeſt. Every 
Man is fond of his own Doings, his own Thoughts, 
his own Humours, and every Man has a Right to 
follow his own Thoughts and his own Humour ; 
yet if he do, another overweening Coxcomb will 
find Fault; and if he be curs'd with the Itch of 
Rhiming, will fall upon him. Nay, ſhould you 
yield to his Temper, and marry any one elſe, tis 
a thouſand to one but you are lampoon'd for mar- 
rying at all; the Ape is fo abandon'd, that Vir- 
tue is grown a Scandal, and at this Rare you 
muſt turn Knave not to be taken Notice of. Fol- 
low therefore your own lLaclinations, chute your 
own Pleaſures, make Uſe of your natural Right, 
as the reſt of Men do; and then if Antiphila really 
has your Heart, you will ſoon give her your Bo- 


dy. If ever | have the good Fortune to ſee my own 


delicious Country again, to reviſit the beauteous 
and delightful Field of Italy once more (which is 
all in the Hands of Fate to determine) 1 ſhall ne- 
ver think my Joys compleat, ?cill 1 ſee you, your 
dear Antiphila, your Children, Servants, Horſes, 
Dogs, and the reſt of your domeſtick Furniture, and 


paſs a delicious Evening or two over a Battle 


with you. But be nct, dear Friend of mine, 
frighten'd at a Viſit from me, as if 1 ſhould eat 
you up with a damn'd long hungry Equipage; 
for, Faith, 1 am none of thoſe luckly Privados of 
Fortune, to have ſuch a long Train of I:zy Fol- 
lowers at my Heels, or to hope to return to my 
Country in ſuch a pompous Magnificence; N 
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indeed I ſhall be very well ſatisfy'd, if I can keep 
the Wolf from the Door, as the Saying is. If I 
can get but Money euough to defray the Expence 
of my Pur ney, I ſhall think my ſelf as great as 

the King of Perſia. I thank my Stars, 1 am not 
troubled with thut damn'd Jilting Harlot Hope, 
my Deſires are bounded with my preſent Fortune; 
and if any Thing elle happen to fall into my 
Mouth, it may be weicome, but not wiſh'd for. 
You deſire me to be ſcrviccable to your Father, 
and that for your Sake, if 1 want other Motives 
but that Motive is ſufficient, not only ro perſuade 
my Endeavours, but to compell them. But you 
know, the Prince, whom I ſerve, declarcs himfelt 
of no Party; all his Care and Study is for 

Union; nor is it fit for a Servant to deſire or 
urge what may be diſpleaſing to his Maſter. And 


indeed, the Einperor's Defires ſeem to me fo rea- 


{onable and ſo ſacred, that it wou'd be a Sort of 
Sacrilege to oppole them; and I have Reaſon to 
hope, that they will be no Enemy to your Af- 
fairs. If your good Fortune depends on him, Pm 
confident they'll be fo far from being the worſer, 
that they will be infinitely the better For then 
Courtiers and Officers grow rich and thrive, when 
Union is e ſtabliſd; which when is will be, I 
know not. Inthe mean Time, I ſhall infinuate 
my ſelf into the Emperor's Favour, be obſequious 
to his Commands, and follow him cloſely z his 
Will ſhali direct mine, nor will 1 oppole him in 
any Thing, or meddle with what does not imme- 
diately relate to, and particularly regard my own 

Intereſt ; becauſe *tis a Thing of dangerous Con- 
ſequence for a Stranger to be too buſie with the 
Affairs of a Foreigs Court. Iam here a Foreigner, 
and therefore I comply with the Natives in What- 
ever they do; I aſſert what they ſay, and deny 
what they diſallow; fo that if they have any 
5 Wiſdom 
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Wiſdom in their Conduct, I ſuffer them to reap 
the Benefit of it; if they are Fools, I let them fall 
by their own Folly; I am not envious of any 
Man's Glory, nor wou'd [ have the Infamy of any 
Man's Diſgrace. Whatever Pm commanded, I 
write without adding or diminiſhing ; nor wou'd 
I by Contradiction ſeem wiſer or more fooliſh 
than they, but ſhall always be filent, ſecrer, and 
obedient. If this were not my Conduct, I cou'd 
do my ſelf no Service here; and I'm confident, 
you are too much my Friend to deſire me to do 
any Thing againſt my Intereſt, leſt being now 
but very inconſiderable, I ſhou'd then be no- 
thing at all. I ſhall add no more, but my Deſire, 


that you wou'd write to me about your Nuptials. 


Farewell. | 


_ 


LETTER LXXXIL Ea. Baſil, 
HEneas Sylvins to Mr. Fund, Secretary of 
Cologne, 
To comfort him for the Loſs of his Miſtreſs, 
who had run away from him, 
L E Secretary of Nuremburgh call'd on me the 
other Day, who is a Man of Probity, and 
good Letters, and very much your Friend. He 
told me, he had left ycu in a grat deal of Grief; 
that you had had ſome cruel Loſs; that ſomes» 
thing, I know not what, had ſlip'd through your 
Fingers, which gave you abundance of Diſquiet; 
nay, ne tells me you are ſo extreamly concern'd 
for this Lofs, that it quite mopes you, you ut- 
ter not one Word, but with more than Pythagorick 
Siler ce, you paſs your melanchcly Hours. Tho" 


I could not make him explain himſelf but by bro- 
h | k en 
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ken Sentences, when I preſs'd to know the Cauſe 
of ſo extravagant a Sadneſs ; yet, from what he 
faid, I believe I can eaſily imagine the Ground of 
your Diſcontent, which now will admit of no 
Comfort. For what could ever make ſo ſtrange 
a Metamorphoſis in a Man, but a Woman? You us'd 
always to be a Man, and to meet the Emergen- 
cies of Fortune as a Man ſhould z that is, as one 
who had expected the Event, and was therefore 
prepar'd againſt it; for the Dart foreſeen, is eaſi- 
ly avoided. When you have loſt a Friend, you 
have heaPd up that Wound with a Moral That he 
was born to die. When your good old Father lett 
this wicked World, you pacify'd the Rage of 
your Grief with Ay Father has ſhew'd me an Ex- 
ample that / was begot by a Mortal, and that I muſt 
alſo die, Nay, | remember when your good La- 
dy was pleavd to take her eternal Leave of you, 
you bore it, with as much Reſignation, as a 
young Girl the Force of the Man ſhe loves; or a 
Clergy-man, a good Benefice; or a Courtier, a 
freſh Grant. ?Tis true, you put on Mouraing, 
and a ruful Countenance, with Hat over the Eyes, 
and Looks fix'd on the Ground, and all the Pom- 
pa Rogs in wonderful Decency and Order. But 
dear Friend of mine, when yon were come Home, 
the Relations remov'd, ard all Friends departed 
but my ſelf ; did you not ſtop me, and in a Glaſs 
of good Rheniſb waſh away your Tears, and urge 
the Example of David, who waſh'd and eat Meat 
as ſoon as his Child was paſt Recal? I ſpeak not 
this to upbraid you, but co ſhew that you area 
good Chriſtian, for St. Paul tells us, we: ſhould not 
grieve for the Dead like thoſe who hade no Hope, Tis 
true, ſome might be apt to fiy, che Devils in a 
Man that grieves for the Loſs of a Wiſe; that. a 
dead Wife is the beſt Piece of Houſhold Goods a 
Man can have; that it would be as pre poltercus 

to 
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to ſhed Tears at the interring our Left Rib, as to 
o into Mourning for getting out of Priſon, or e- 
caping a-ſhore from a Ship-wrack, or from be- 
ing ranſom'd from Algiers, and a thouſand ſuch 
good Morrows. But my dear Friend Joby, I took 
your Moderation as the Effect of your Philoſophy, 
not to grieve for a | ofs that could not be retriev'd, 
and puniſh your ſelf for what you could not help. 
But then I am damnably puzzb'd to reconcile 
your preſent Conduct to your paſt. What has made 
this ſtrange Transfyrmation in you? What has thus 
alienated you from your own dear ſelf? In ſhort, 
what the Devil is the Matter with you? Have 
you had an ill Run at Play? Loſt all your Ren- 
dy? Have you been diſappointed in ſome good 
Place, which you thought you were ſure of? Has 
any ſcoundrel Poct lampoon'd your Underſtand- 
ing, or any Informer accu d you of Bribery or 
Treachery ? Or have you betraid a Truft with- 
cut a Reward ſufficient to quaſh the Law, and 
baffle your Adverſary ? If none of theſe Things 
bave been your Lot, what could you loſe dearer 
than a Wife, who lad brought you ſo many 
brave chopping Bays? Yes, a Miſtreſs, young, 
charming, beautiful, witty, gay, wanton, a 
Miſtreſs of every Thing, that could give you 82 
tisfaction and Joy, — 1 his is it. | have hit 
the Nail on the Head! You are {ick of Dame Eve; 
Woman's your Diſtemper. The fickle Cælia bas gi- 
ven you the SI y, 3s run from your Enib:aces, perhaps 
ty the Arms of antther. hy, fo lit it be, well fare 
bis Heart tho has gat her! The De vil and nine Pence 
£0 with her, that's Money and Company, according to 
the laudable Adage of the Sage Ach. lity! But what in 
all this can give you the Spleen? What make you 
fo outragious in yorr Grief, as to admit of no 
Comfort? Was erer Man troubl'd in a Tertian to 
find his Ague had left him? But yea plac'd your 
Happmeſs 
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Happineſs in her! She was your SouPs Delight! The 
Devilijſhe was? What, could my grave conſidering 
Friend Fobn, at paſt five and forty, place his Hap- 
pineſs in a Woman? And in a young, brisk, bux- 
om Harlot of ſixteen ? Is the Inconſtancy of the 
Sex, after all, ſo little known to him, whoſe 
Mind veers every Moment, runs round the Com- 
paſs, as ſoon as the Sun round the Earth? You 
might as eaſily fix the Longitude, as a Woman's 
Mind; to day ſhe's pleas'd with the Gay, to Mor- 
row with the Grave : One Hour ſhe loves the Tall, 
the next the Middle-ſiz'd, and a Moment after, 
a very Pigmy - Now the Fair, then the Black, 
and now the Brown: Conſtant to nothing long, 
nor pleas d with any Thing above half an Hour. 
Woman is the Whirly-Gig ot Nature; ſhe changes 
ſo often and ſwiftly, that ſhe ſeldom knows her 
own Mind, it's ſoon alter'd from what it was. 
Woman isa vain, idle, fallacious, various, cruel, 
_ deceitful, thoughtleſs, giddy, ignorant Animal, 
and can afford no ſolid Joy to a Man ot com- 
mon Senſe. Fools themſelves, Fools only can 
' pleaſe them; and yet tis more than a yourg Foul 
can do to fix them to one; what can an old one 
do then? No, no, dear Friend of mine, as fickle, 
and inconſtant as Woman is, tho? ſhe whisks round 
the whole Compaſs to every new Pleaſure, ye ſhe, 
never makes a ſtop at an old Man: Wit and Age 
Learning and Underſtanding, are points they never 
turn to; I mean their Minds, their Souls (that is, if 
the Turks Article of Faith be not true, that they 
have no Souls) their Love never turns towards 
Age, their Bodies do indeed pretty often; but 
not for Love, but Money , they like an cid Man 
for a Bubble well enough, but it is becauſe his Do- 
tage furniſhes theic Vanity and their Zreſf, My 
dear Friend, we only raiſe a Devil we can't lay, 
ſome young Fellow muſt do that; and they will 

Ft have 
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have a young Fellow, as long as they have Youth 
and Beauty, and Dreſs, and an old Man's Purſe 
at Command. You and I, dear Friend of mine, 
are plaguily turn'd of the Noon of Life, we are 
haſtening towards its Evening, our Sun is poſting 
to its Weſt amain ; and Women are Motes, that 
love to play and gambol in its meridian Beams. 
You and I have nothing to engage a young giddy 
Girl, full of Juice and ſtrong Appetites which we 
have nothing to appeaſe. You know the wile 
Marcus Aurelius had a damn'd ſalacious Empreſs, 
that ſought other Things, than Philoſophy; and 
while the good Emperor buſy'd himſelf, and ſpent 

his Time in writing Morals, ſhe employ'd hers 
more agreeably with luſty brawny-back't Fellows; 
in Phyſics, or natural Experiments. And when a 
Woman has once given up her Virtue, tis in vain to 
ſet Bounds to her Pleaſures, We are but a Jeſt to 
them, and their Gallants, and all our Impotent 
Defe&s are their Diverſion and Laughter : So that 
I can't, for my Life, find out the Damage the 
young Jilt has done you, by running away from 
you. No, you have Reaſon to bleſs your Stars 
for the Deliverance ; and the Coxcomb, that has 
her, has Reaſon to envy your good Luck, and 
will ſoon wiſh ſne may take the ſame Frolick a- 
gain. She is gon to plague, and ruin ſome body 
elſe, and left you to enjoy your Quiet and your 
Fortune, which the filly Jade had not Senſe e- 
nough to value. Rejoice, Rejoice at the happy 
chance, in ſending the worſt of the accurſed Race 
far from you, that wou'd elſe exhauſt your Eſtate, 
and kill your Reputation. You will be no longer 
the Talk of the Town, the Jeſt and Chit-chat of 
the Tea-Table, and Scandal mult ſeek ſome other 
Food to feed upon. The Faſcination is remov'd , 
be your ſelf again, be your ſelf again, be a Man, 
and tye not your Happineſs to fo frail a Thread 


The Death of Lucretia, &c. 83 
as a Womar's Inclinations : Corrupt, as fickle in 
their Taſtes, and only Toys for the Leiſure and 
looſer Hours of Youth. Let your Friend and the 
Bottle perfect the Cure, and long not for ſo infa- 
mous a Slavery, that your friendly Stars have re- 
mov'd. Know your own Happineſs, and know 
your ſelf, and then there will be an End of your 
Grief, I have ventur'd on this Way of Comfort, 
becauſe I gather d from my Friend of Nurem- 
burgb's Diſcourſe, that this was your Diſtemper, 
If 1 miſtaken, I ſhall be glad of the Error. 
And if there be any other Cauſe of your Sorrow, 
cure your ſelf. All Grief is alleviated by Time ; 
conſult your own Eaſe and Quiet, it is the chief 
Buſineſs of this Life to make it agreeable. Don't 
you go againſt Nature, and vex your ſelf, and diſ- 
quiet your Days for what you cannot help, Griet 
may puniſh your Mind, but can never retrieve 
your Loſs; for, as the Country- Proverb has ir, 


An bundred Pound of Sorrow pays not an Ounce of our 


Debts. Farewell 


The Death of LUCRETIA. By ANEAS 
 SYLVIUS, Epiſt. 4. 11. 


Doretia, the Daughter of Spurius Lucretius, and 

Wife of Collat / nus Latinus, being raviſn't by 
Sextus Tarquinius, Son ot Tarquin the Proud, by 
Force, and his Threats of killing a Slzve, ard 
laying him by her dead Body, as taken in the 
Fat of Adultery with her. She ſends for her 
Husband and Father, and ſome other Relations, 
and tells them the whole Aﬀiir; and having 
made them porniſe Revenge, declares ker Reftoly- 
tion of killing her ſelf; from which her Father 
and Husband endeavour to 4d fave her, n the 


| Following Wards, 


F fa The 
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The Speech of Lucretius aud Collatinus, to diſſuade 


Lacretia from killing her ſelf after her Rape. 


Vdulge not a Grief, Lucretia, for a Crime ſo invo- 
luntary; you have given abundant Proofs already, 
that your Alſent to the Adulterer was only the Effet of 
bis Force, and in which your Mind bad no Share. 
The Revenge, that you demand, and the Accuſation you 
make, are undeniable Evidence of the Compulſion you 
was under, ſince the whole might ſtill have — 4 a 
Secret. The Conduct of your paſt Life is a ſufficient 
Confirmation of your Innocence; through all which you 
have ever appear d a faithful and conſtant Devote to 
Frugality and Chaſtity, both Abroad and at Home; in 
Publick, and in the Eye of the World, and in Private, 
in the moſt ſecret Receſſes of your own Houſe and Fa- 
mily, Do you not, my dear Lucretia, remember, that 
the other D iy when the curſed Adulterer and I came on 
thee unawares, when you expected neither Husband nor 
Viſitor, bow did we find ther? good Gods ! at thy Work 
among thy Maids unfa ſbionably buſy ? That Day, that 
Surprize gave my Lucretia the Victory, the Palm of 
Chaſtity, from all:be Roman Dames. For the Daugh- 
ters of the King,and the Ladies of bis Family,in the Ab- 
ſence of their Hus bands, were not found more gayly em- 
ploy'd in Feaſting and Balls, in Mirth and Diverſion ; 
ſuch a different Conduct made Lucretia ſhine out in « 
Glory incorruptible. while the univerſal Conſent gave 
her the ſingular Lowrel of Modeſty. Be not then ſo uneaſy 
at your Fate, or bend beneath the Weight of your Diſ- 
grace; comforted with this Thought, that we will 


amply revenge ſo outragious an Injury; and he ſhall pay 


dear for a Pleaſure, as imperfe as unwilling, con- 
ſtrain d from thy Arms by the Embraces of the loiſte- 
rous young Villain: You ſhall joyfully beboid this impi- 
Gus Heir to bis Fatber's Impietits ſin under a Puniſh. 
ment equal, if pojſible, to the Ir jury. Having, though 
v 1wilengly, feaſted hi lawleſs Arpetite with the Swees: 

of 
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lovely Body, wilt thou voluntarily add to his 
Pleaſure, by ſatiating bis borrid Thirſt of Blood, with 
the Sight of that precious crimſon Flood that runs thro? 
thy Veins ? _ Lucretia, 5s not the _ 
Cruelty, and the Son's Inbumanity ſufficient! wn ? 
—— among the Gabii z this "Hoke of 
thy Honour perform? And bow many Innocents fell 
there, Victims to bis Revenge and Ambition? If you 
hate this Monſter indeed, if this Averſion to him is 
from your Soul, and if you are ſincere in your Deſires 
of bis Puns(hment in Perfection, live. Take Care to 
preſerve your Life, that, in his expiring Pangs, be may 
behold the Triumph, and rejoice; and white he finds 

bimſelf periſhing with Infamy and D:teſta:ion, let him 

bave the Pain to bebold that Body be had endeavour'd 

to defile and diſgrace, ſury.ving bis Aſſaults with a 
Fame mtire and unſully d. Ab, my Lucretia, pre- 
cipitate not thy Huſband, who loves thee above his Life, 
into a Widowhogd as terrible as deteſted. Deprive not 
thy weeping old Father of his Daughter, nor, by ſo vio- 
lent a Fate, bring not his grey reverend Head to the 
Grave in a Sorrow heyond Comfort, nor rob thy poor 
Infants, thy tender little Off- ſpring of a Guardian, of ſo 
dear and careful a Mother. Oh! rather wiſh for 
Life, prolong thy Days, to he a glad Witneſs of the 
Revenge we will take. Reflect but juſtly on Things, and 
ou bave no Cauſe to deſire to die. *Tis true, the Royal 
Villain has polluted the Manſion of thy Body by his odious 
Enjoyment ;, but then the Lady of this Beautiful Man- 
ſion is free and incorrupt, your Mind is innocent 4 d 
clear of a Guilt, your Body cou d not av9d; and there 
ean be no Crime, where there is no Cunſent. Who i: 
there ſo ſenſeleſs not to acquit thee of Guilt, when they 
conſider the Circumſtances ? The Time, the Perſon, the 
Place, betray'd thee to the Miſery ; naked in thy Rel, 
1:1Pd aſlecp by the Cares of the Day, when all Things but 
Luſt and Revenge were at Repoſe, ungarded, unſu, f et- 
ing jo black a Treachery from a Friend, from a Kinj- 
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man, and from a King. Thus defenceleſs, unwarn'd 
undreſs'd, aſleep, and unarm'd, what Reſiſtance could'ſt 
thou make to a young Prince, robuſt in his Limbs, as 
ſtrong in bis Luſt, and impetuous in bis Deſires, and 
violently bent on Murtber, or Adultery ? That Youth, 


that blooming Beauty in his Face, and & in bis 
Perſon, that muſt have melted dawn the Virtue of all 
other Women, bad no Effect on a Boſom ſo rigid as 
thine. The Violence be offer d, the welcome Excuſe of 
the Fair, toucbꝰd not thy Mind; and while your 
ſuffer'd the curſed Tranſports of the youthful Adulterer, 
your Soul was as inſenfible of Pleaſure,as be was of Com- 
paſſion or Juſtice, And while the Weakneſs of your Body 
ſubmitted to the Force of bis Strength, your Mind un- 
mov d in the midſt of the Violence of all bis Careſſes. 


| If your Soul is ambitious of a Glory moſt peculiar, this 


Triumph of Chaſtity is ſo great, that nothing can be 
added to its Perfedtion When in Spite of all the Al- 
lurements and Frailty of weak Fleſh and Blood, you 
made your ſelf ameer Statue of Marble, cold and 
inſenſibleof all the Efforts of a vigorous handſom 
young Prince, full cf Love, and with utmoſt Ea- 
gerneſs and Avarice fatiating his LUST. Add 


to this, my dear Lucretia, that you yielded not to bis 


Threats for the Fear of Death, but of an Infamy far 
more terrible than Death can be to the Virtuous. The 
Terror that vanquiſh'd you, was the Ruin of your good 
Name, when be ſwore not your Death only, but that of 
a Slave, to be left by your breathicſs Body, as ſtabb'd in 
tbe very Ad of Aduitery. Tour Father, nay, your 
Hus band abſolves you from all Guilt ; ab! be not you 
only a Judge jo ;n:x0-able, as to condemn your ſelf for 
a Misforiune, u hich your frighted Imagination proncun- 
res as a Crime. *Tis allom'd, that we may fly Infamy by 
Death; but by yours, you corrupt your Fame, while 
with the Wound you give your Bojom, you kill botb 
Father and Huſtand. By your Death, you pervert the 
oy of Revenge, which can vs but half compleat, when 


it 


\ 
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it wants you for a Bebolder; and by this Self. Murther 
you corrupt that Innocence, and proclaim that Shame, 
which our Hands wou'd expiate and ſecure. If Reaſon 
won't prevail, have Regard to Autbority; your Husband 
Father, Brutus, and all your Relations, fairly and 
fully acquit you of all Guilt, and with one Deſire forbid 
your Hand the fatal Office it has aſſun'd. Why, by 
this Deed, will you condemn all their Judgments? Be- 
fades, by your Death you incurr the Guilt you'd aveid; 
| for it will be hard to perſuade, that ſhe was innocent, 
who thought fit to puniſh hey ſelf as criminal. 

Lucretia*s Speech before ſhe ſtabb"d her ſelf. 


c My dear Father! and thou, my Husband 
0 Collatin once more dear to me, than the 
© Light to theſe Eyes! Do not hinder me from put- 
© ting an End to my Life, and my miſeries at 
© once. If I kill not my ſelf, it will never be be- 
© liev'd, that I was overcome not by the Fear of 
© Death, but by the Fear of Infamy ? Who, if I 
© live, can be ſo weak to believe, that the Appre- 
© henſion of the odious Imputation of Adultery 
© with a Slave to be fix'd on my Memory for ever, 
with which he threaten'd me, was more preva- 
© lent than Death, a Fear of which my Life 
© wou'd diſcover, but one bold Stroke with my 
© Hand wou'd remove. What a Blemiſh, what 
© a Spot wou'd it bein my Fame, to chuſe rather 
to live the ADULTERESS Lucretia, than die 
* the CHAST Lucretia? Ah! let not your Fond- 


© neſs of my Perſon prove injurious to my good 


Name For do not you perceive. that you pre- 
© ſerve me not to Life, but Infamy; my Reputa- 
tion dying in the Life of my Perſon, By a Con- 
duct ſo fond, you conſider not what you in- 
* dulge to Injuries of this Nature; the Matrimo- 
* nial Bed ſhou'd be made with Holi-eſs ; and 
5 by the Severity of thy Fate, the Slumbers of 
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others ſhou'd not be broke by Suſpicions and 


* Jealoufies. But if by my Impunity, you open 
* the Sluces to unlawful Defires, unbounded Luſt 


* will bear down all before it in a Torrent ſo 
* wild, that Women will not be ſatisfy'd to de- 
* file the Beds of their Husbands in their Ab- 
* ſenceb, but impudently, in their Arms, ſuffer 


the Adulterer's Embraces. For what Woman is 


* ſecure, when Lucretia is corrupted ? And you, 
* my dear Husband, how can your Soul fall ſo 
* low to take me to your Arms, when you ſhall 


remember, that they hold not your Wife, but 


© the Whore of vile Tarquin ? And you, my dear 


Father, how can you vouchſafe to call Lucretia 


* your Daughter, who bas unhappily loſt, and 
impionſly corrupted that Chaſtity, which was 
inſtilPd into me by the admirable Diſcipline of 
your Houſe from my Childhood? And oh! vile 
© and miſerable Wretch that I am, can I bear to 


© ſee my Children look with their innocent Eyes 


upon me, when the chaſt Womb that bore them 
© has been infamovſly polluted by an Adulterer ? 
* Shou'd my paſſive Body be pregnant by the 
purple Villain, wou'd you have me live to bring 
© forth the Fruit of Adultery ? Place not before 
my Eyes the Splend or of my paſt Life, in which 
it any Thing juſt and honourable appear, one 
Night, one fatal Night has ſully'd all, when 


admitted a mortal Foe, in the Diſguiſe of a 


Friend to my Houſe, My Life is no longer 
pleaſing to me, *cis odious, tis a Burthen, an 
* inſufferable Weight, which I cannot bear, when 
© I find that my Zeal for Chaſtity alone was the 


Cauſe of my Ruin: Yes, jes the accurſed Adul- 


terer was not ſo fond of trampling on my 
Beauty, as my Chaſtity ; that was the Trophy 


-” &® „* 


the Fruit of my Continence, what muſt | ex- 
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he long'd for. If this has been the Reward, this 
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, of my Rape and Adultery, but ſcandalous 
y — in the publick Brothels? Alas! a- 
[4 - 
alas! my Mind pure and uncorrupted, cannot 
© endure the Company of my Body foul and cor- 
* rupted ! Whether the Laws of the Body are 
© ſfubje&t to the Mind, or not, I can't tell; but L 
© am afraid the Soul has not Power enough to 
© ſtop the Motions of Nature, and render the Bo- 
dy inſenſible, as the Mind. If this corporeal 
© Frailty have, in ſpite of all the Avet ſion of my 
Mind, been compelid to a Senfibility of any 
© {ach odious and deteſtable Pleaſure, oh! Father! 
© ob! Husband, forgive me, and ſuffer that Part, 
© which has been any way criminal, to expiate 
© the Guilt by this Dagger. Had you the true 
« Roman Spirit in you, you ſnhou'd be fo far from 
© hid"ring my Execution, as to puniſh the Of- 
© fender your felves. No, no, I will not have 
< the Image of theſe Evils perpetually before your 
Eyes, and be a conſtant Ademento of my Diſgrace 
© and my Guile. Woman is accus'd of inconſtan- 
cy of Temper ; and Time, that may aſſwage 
„ this Anguiſh and Paſſion, may raiſe others 
more dangerous and criminal. Shou'd I defer 
© the Puniſhment, perhaps the Crime might pleaſe, 
Let me go, let me go: Give me leave to pierce 
© this Boſom with my Dagger, where that vio- 
© lent Spoiler of my Honour gave me the firſt 
Alarm to Luſt, by preſſing with his trembling 
© Fingers thoſe Breaſts, that panted with Rage and 
* D:ſpair. Move me not to Pity; for if I ſpare 
my Life, 1 ſpare an Adultereſs, if I ſpare an 
Adultereſs, 1 ſpare Adultery it ſelf ; and if | cou'd 
once be brought to ſpare Adultery, Alultery wowd 
then be agreable, and if ſo, then rhe Adulterer 
© himſelf. Wickedneſs once begun, never ſtops 
* when it dues begin, but goes on in a fatal 
© Progreſſion, till it arrive at its Styg- 477 * 
ction. 
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* Aion. I have no Way of Eaſe; and being with- 
© out Witneſs of the Fact, I have no Way to gain 
© Credit to my Aſſertions, but by ſealing their 
* Truth with my Blood. That, my Soul, ſhall 
© be my Evidence, at the dreadful Tribunal of 
Minos and Acberon: That ſhall accuſe the Roy- 
al Raviſher of the Violation of my Honour, 
© and the Pollution of my Body. And you, my 


* Earthly Body, becauſe you have brought forth 


© the Cauſe of Adultery, betray*d thy ſelf by thy 


© Charms to the Embraces of the Tyrant, diſ- 


* cherge my ſtrvgling Soul; pour out thy Blood 
© in Expiation! that it may be a happy Omen 
© to the ſpeedy Deſtruction of the cruel proud Fa- 


* ther, and ill-fated Son. And you my Husband, 


© once moſt dear to me, and you my reverend 
* Father! whoſe tender Eye and once chearing 
© Preſence, my Shame and my Misfortune make 
© me willingly fly, and all you my Friends fare- 


© well ! Lucretia ſhall never be brought as an infa- 


« mous Example to any Roman Lady, that, Infa- 
© my and Life cou'd in her ſubſiſt together. 


With that ſhe plung'd the Dagger into her ſnowy 


Boſom, and only had Life to ſay, Revenge the in- 
jurd Lucretia: Which was done by the Expulfion 
of Tarquin, and all his Race. 


The Eud of Fneas Sylvius's Letters. 


LETTERS to Gentlemen and Ladies. 


To Mrs. Elizab ah Handy, my Lady; 


_ GCrarlemoman., 


QINCE you have premigd to conſider me for 


drawing your Picture, and to be juſter than 
your 


N. 


1 
| 
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your Miſtreſs, who has not as yet paid me a Far- 
thing for drawing hers, and a thouſand other Ser- 
vices | have done her in my Time; I am willing 
to gratify your Defire, and paint you with all the 
little r Iam Maſter of. At the ſame Time I 


will be a truer and more finiſhed Piece than bers, 

ſince you don't expect I ſhould flatter you ; for 
which Reaſon you muſt not take it il of me, if 1 
tell you, without farther Ceremony, that you are 
not bandſom. Should I uſe this Freedom with your 
Miſtreſs, tho? 1 have the Truth never ſo much on 
my Side, ſhe wov'd call me all the vile Names un- 


der the Sun; but I know I am talking to you, 


whom I fear le than her, by the ſame Token 1 


love you a great deal better. 

Once more then I muſt tell thee, my deareſt 
Betty, that thou art not bandſom ; but then, 1 defy 
the Devil himſelf to ſay, thou art deſorm d. No, 
no, my dear Child, thou haſt a ſmiling roguy 
Air, and a certain Je ne ſcay quoy, which our fineſt 


Ladies are often without, and ſets all the Springs 


of Nature in Motion, as often as I think on'e. Thy 
Complexion is brown, and none of the cleareſt. 
Thy Eye-brows are as black as a Coal, and, by 
the Aſſiſtance of Art, wonderfully becoming. Thy 
Noſe is a little turn'd up, which is an infallible 
Sign, dear Rogue, that thou art a Lover of the 
Mathematicks. Thy Mouth is ſomewhat of the larg- 
eſt ; but then, to make thee Amends, tis fo pro- 
per fora Man's Tongue to wanton in: They thy 
Teeth are as regular, as the Paliſade before thy 
Lady's Parlour, and as white as Ivory. Thou 
hait the daintieſt ſmacking Lips in the Univerſe, 
that wouldſt invite a Hermit to fign and ſcal upon 
them. Thy Hair, which reaches down to thy 
Waſte, and is ot a lovely Black, gives no little Ad- 
dition to they other Charms. As for thy Bubbies, 


dear 


g 


may without Vanity affirm, that your picture 
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dear Child, they are none of the whiteſt, but they 
are plump and fleſhy, and riſe and fall ſo prettily, 

that I am ſhark mad to have the pre of them : 
Were Bubbies to be bought and ſold for ungodly 
Pelf, thou might'ſt ſafely boaſt, that thou art 
richer than thy Lady. As for thy Shape, I may 
venture to ſay without Flattery, *tis fine and de- 
licate, Thy Legs are fo ſtraight and well- pro- 
portion'd, and thy Feet fteal in and out fo prettily 
under thy Peticoats, that I long to be better ac- 
quainted with them. If thou had'ſt defign'd 1 
ſhould have Painted thy other parts, thou ough- 
teſt to have ſhewn them me; for between Friends, 
thou ſhould'ſt conceal nothing from us Painters; and 
1 don't queſtion but that thy Picture would have 
been ten Times more compleat, had I drawn thee 
ſtark naked, However, | have ſeen enough to con- 
vince me, that thou art a moſt delicious Morſel of 
Iniquity; and, unleſs the Planets deceive me, I 
dare {wear thy Inclinations are not averſe to the 
Fleſh, Thus, my dear Child, | have drawn part 
of thy Picture, by which a Man, that has but 
once had a Sight of thee, may eaſily know thee a- 
gain: But now I am preparing to ſhew thee ſome 
of my Maſter-ſtrokes, to ſatisfy thee I am no 
Bungler at my Trade, but can tell how to' draw 
People after the Life. Not to make thee vain, Na- 
ture has been wonderful indulgent to thee; thou 
cam lt ſet off thy Perſon with a lutle Expence, and 
appear in an ordinzry Stuff more advantageouſly, 
than any of our ſtiff rump'd Counteſſes in their 
Silks and Sattins. ln the Point of Dreſſing, thy 
Fancy is the moſt Orthodox in the World: Envy it 
ſelf cou'd never charge thee with putting one Pin 
out of its due Place, nay, even thy very Negli- 
gence has Charms, and becomes thee, As for thy 


pretty little Fingers, nothing in Nature comes «- 
miſs to them, they are perfectiy skill'd in all the, 
Myſteries 
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Myſteries of Embroidery, they can ſtitch and 

cut Birds and Beaſts, and the whole Hiſtory of the 
Creation in Paper, razſe Fortifications in Paſte, and 
a thouſand other Curioſities. Thou baſt more Mit, 
than wowv'd ſet up a dozen Waiting-Gentlewomen, 
and can'ſt ſee as far into a Mill. ſtone, as the oldeſt 
Match-maker in Town : Thou can*ſt diſcover a 
a hundred Things, which no Body elſe wou'd have 
taken any Notice of; ney, I have obſery*d more 
than once, that thou k»oweſ# the Intention of Peo- 
ple, let them take never ſo much Care to conceal 
it. Fil defy all the waiting Women in the Uni- 
verſe to ſhew ſo much Meckneſs of Spirit, as thou 
doſt, or ſo virtuous a Diſpoſition to bring an In- 
trigue to a bappy Concluſion. ?Tis true indeed, that 
in Relation to thy wicked Lady, this Talent of 
thine has hitherto been . ſucceſiſul; but if thou 
continueſt much longer about her Perſon, ! don't 
doubt but ſome of thy Stratagems will take Effect. 
Thou haſt an amorus Inclination, as I hinted to 
thee above; and I am damnably miſtakes, if thou 
canſt live a Day, without enaging in ſome new 
Amour: But then, Child, thy Love is noble, cis 
buile 2pon no ſordid Principles of Lucre; it pro- 
poſes nothing to it ſelf, but the Eaſe and Relief of 
Mankind, and always ſoars above thy Condition. 
But let thy Lovers be of what Quality they will, 
thou know'ſt how to make them obſerve their due 
Diſtance, and govern em like a true Aiſtreſi. Thou 
haſt Dexterity enough to manage a laudable Com- 
merce with ſive or ix Gallants at once; for, to 
thy eternal Praiſe be it ſaid, neꝰer a Woman in the 
World is deeper read in all the Refinements of Gal- 
lantry, than thy ſelf, Thou know'ſt how to be- 
ſtow thy Favours with Diſcretion, to employ ſome. 
times Compaſſion, and fomeutmes Diſdain; to act 
the Fond and the lndifferent, according as the va. 


rious Diſpoſition of the Scene requires it; in ſhort, 
4 


o 


94 Letters to Gentlemen and Ladies. | 


to make a proper Uſe of thy Zooks and Sigbs. Thou 
can ſt dart a favourable Glance at one, while thou 
ſt the other by the Hand; and talk tender- 
ly to a third, while thou tread ſt upon the Toes of 
the fourth; and manage Affairs fo diſcreetly, as 
to make none of them deſpair : Not that thou art 
ſo willing a Tit neither, as to let every Blockhead 
get up and ride for asking - Faith, Child, PII Jay 
that for thee, thou waſt always a Reſpecter of Me- 
rir, and wov'dſt vouchſafe thy Friendi/bip to none 
but thoſe that deſerz dit. If any young Fellow 
falls roughly upon thee, in one of his amorous Fits, 
thou know'ſt how to bumble his Infolence, without 
tearing his Ruffles, or playing the Fury with his 
Hair. Should thy Miſtreſs ſurprize thee confer- 
ring Notes with a Friend in a Cerner, or in a Po- 
ſture, that wou d give Offence in another, thou art 
not a Jot diſcompos#'d for the matter; but know*ſt 
ſo well how to perſonate the Innocent, that *tis 
impoſſible to find the leaſt Cauſe of quarrelling with 
thee. Upon all ſuch Occaſions, thou haſt a thou- 
ſand Excuſes ready cut and dry'd for the Purpoſe ; 


and thy Wir never diſplays it ſelf fo ſignally, as 


in theſe Recounters, which wou'd utterly dum- 
found a Perſon of leſs Aſſurance. Beſides, Betty, to 
give thee thy Due, thy Soul is neither infected 
with Jealouſy nor Envy ; thou art no Enemy to the 
Divertiſements of others, but takeſt as much De- 
light to procure, as to receive them thy ſelf, and 


| art never in thy Kingdom, but when thou art 


bolding the Door. When thou ſee'ſt two Lovers 
under any unbappy the Circumſtances, thou know? ſt 
how to inſinuate thy felf into their Confidence with 


 Adareſs, and art raviſhed to find any Opportunity 


to contribute to their Plc aſures. After all, thou 
art generous to a Miracle, and not at all influenc'd 


by Intereſt; thou preferi'ſt an honeſt Fellow's \ 


hearty Affection, to the Purſe of a wealthy, Cox- 


come; 
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comb; and did*ſt never in all thy Life foop fo low, 
as to value that glittering Traſh, call'd Money. 
| Nay, Child, 1 dare engage for thee, that did thy 


inſtead of taling the Pence, and allow thoſe that 
had a Share in thy Affecbtions, a noble Share of thy 
Fortune. And, Betty, *tis this virtuous Principle, 
that makes thy Lovers ſtick ſo cloſe tothee : As 
thou art infinitely more generous and witty, than 
all the Servant · maids in Chriſtendom put together, fo 
one may juſtly conclade, that thou haſt none of 
their Yices or Imperfections. Thou doſt not trou- 
ble thy Head to find out, and afterwards proclaim 
the Faults of thy Miſtreſs; thou raiſeſt no idle 
Squabbles about the Wages or Gettings of thy Fel- 
low-ſervants; and as tis thy chief Deſire to con- 
verſe with People Face to Face, thou can'ſ# not en- 
dure to ſpeak ill of them behind their Backs: So 
much for thy AMorals. Now to give ſome Speci- 
men of thy intellectual Parts, thou can'ſt nicely di- 
ſtinguiſh between fulſome Love, and Love dreſs'd 


up in clean Metaphors, and haſt :mform'd thy Judg- 
ment, by reading Romances and other good Books, 
that talk feelingly and judiciouſly of theſe Affairs: 


"Tis true, that ſo many ſhining Qualities make 
thee as much en yd by the Maids and Footmen, 
as thou art admir d by the Maſters and Miſtreſſee, 
In ſhort, my dear Child, thou art the Heroine of 
Waiting-women, and Glory-of thy Function; ard 
I make not the leaſt Qneſtion, but that one of theſe 
Days we ſhall all of us ſee ſome notable Adventure 
befal thee, that will convince the World, that thou 
walt deſcended of illuſtrious Parentage. | 
Thus, my charming Betty, I have endeavour'd to 
draw your Picture, which, I hope, will give you ſuch 


Satis faction, that you won't grudge to pay me for's. 


in the ſame Coin as you promisg'd me, who am 
Tour moſt humble Ad mirer. 
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Upon 4 Harlot in St. James's, that hang d her 
ſelf, for an Iriſh Captain, and was unluckily 
cut down by her Maid. 


"A N old Acquaintance of mine came to my 
Lodgings this Morning, and accoſted me 


after this Manner. Harry, cries he, there's the 


ſtrangeſt Accident has happen'd yonder, near 
Covent-Garden, that ever you heard, and prithee, 
try if you can gueſs it. Why, ſays | to him, I 


if tis ſo very ſtrange, and the Scene near Covent- 


Garden, as you ſay, let me ſee: Has the talking 


Parrot in Ruſſel ſtreet foretold the Downfall of the 
French King? Nov. Now | talk of a Parrot; when 
Doctor Burgeſs preach'd laſt, did he make no Bo- 
dy laugh? Nv, A Whore proffer'd a retaining 
Fee at Rowſe's, and deny'd it? No. A City-Re- 
former ſurpriz'd between a Pair of red-hair'd 


Strumpets, at the Horſe-ſhoe? No. A new Play 
talk d of at Mils, and no Exception made to it? 


No Sir. Thus No was the Word ſtill. At laſt, 


St. James has run away from ber Lodgings, 
cartyꝰd off all her Effects in her Pocket-Handker- 


chief, I ſuppoſe, and—— Why, is that ſo ſtrange? 


No, no, but hear me with Reverence and Atten- 


tion, — decently ſuſpended her felf Yeſterday 


Morning, between the Hours of Twelve and One, 


Says 1 to him, as 1 hope to be ſav'd, but, prithee 
Jack, for what——— Why, what ſhowd ſhe hang 
hei ſelf for but Love, ſaid he, very gravely—— 


The Devil ſhe did, ſays | again: Thou may'ſt as 
well tell me, a Foot-Soldier wou'd die a Martyr - 


tor 


have no extraordinary Hand at this Sport; but 


r eee wal ft ov e eee 


ſays my Friend, in his old leering Way, to put 
Jou out of your Pain, a certain Harlat in 


preciſely, —— the true Canonical Hour for hanging. 
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for ſinall-beer; true States-man for his Coun- 
try's Intereſt, or a X g for Suffolk 
Cheeſe Why, truly, Sir, you may make 
merry as long as you | ſays he, but *tis e- 
ven ſo as I tell you, and her Name Why, 
that is what I long to know — Don't interrupt 
me then, tis the famous Mrs. C —— Well, Peace 
light on ber Soul, twas gloriouſly done — Bur 
you have not heard all. fays he. She had not 
hung a full Minute, when, 4 to ſee the great 
Uncertainty of human Affairs? her Maid, the 
Duce take me, if my very Heart did not leap up 
to my very Mouth at the bare mention of her 
Name, hearing a Noiſe above, run np Stairs. and 


unlackly cut her down: and a Chirurgeon, with 


a Pox to him, made a Shift to bring her to her 


ſelf, and recover d her. And thus, continn'd he, 


ſhaking his Head in a ſorrowful Manner, they 
have between em ſpoilꝰd one of the beſt Jeſts in 


Chryſtengom. 
This is the exa& Relation my Friend gave me 


of this Affair. Now to do thee Juſtice, thou art 


the only Harlot fince the Creation, I believe that 


ever it had put into her Head by the Evil, to 
fall a Sacrifice to Love. Who cou'd have imagin'd, 
that a Woman ot thy free communicative Spirit, 


ſhow?d fix her Affection, which was diſtributed be- 


fore to all Mankind in common, to Jews as well as 


Gentiles, upon one tranſitory Mortal, nay, love 


him to that Degree, as to venture fire and Brim- 


ſtone for his Sake. This is ſo monſtrous and ſur- 


pi1zing, that I much fear me, my dear Child, it 
portends ſome unlucky Revolution to Eurcpe, the 
Downfall of the Proteſtant Religion in the Palati- 


nate, the Univerſal Monarchy of France, the un- 


kioging of his Poliſþ Majeſty, or the beating of 
Prince Eugene out of Italy. Had'ſt thou ad mini- 


ed a little Neapolitan Contolation to thy Hiber- 
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neſs in thy Looks, Like 
ſhe aſcended the Funeral Pile, Methinks 1 hear 
thee pouring out a Vo ly of hearty Ejaculat ions a- 
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man for his infidelity, thou had'ſt reveng d thy ſelf 
upon him in thy own Way and Profeſton, but to 
bang thy ſelf for a faithleſs Wretch, was ſo wrong 
a Step in Politicii, that I can't imagine how thou 
could*ſt fall upon it! Alas thy Baſmeſs is living, 
and not dying; or, if thou muſt needs reſolve up- 


on the latter, thou oughteſt to die in thy own 


Element, I mean, of Love's active Diſtemper, and 
even of that, no were under a Garret. Money is 
a Whore's Religion, Love is downright Superſti- 
tion: Now why ſhould one of thy Function, in 
this Atheiſtical Age too, die for an Error, when 
our very Parſons won't do it for the Truth. | 

Bur, my Dear, I only ſay this by way of Rail- 
lery, for between Friends, | ſo heartily: approve 
of thy vertuous Reſolution, that I am almoſt rea- 
dy to hang my ſelf for its Miſcarrige: 

Bleſs me / what wou'd I have given to have deen 


in thy Chamber, when this glorious Scene was 


tranſacting there; but, Heaven be prais d I have 
a tolerahle good Fancy of my own, with whoſe 
Aſſiſtance I can make a Shift to gueſs pretty well 
how it was. I imagine then, I fee the taking 
ſome half a Score melancholy Turns ahout thy 
Room, with a noble Diſt raction, and heroiet Wild- 
Queen Dido a little before 


gainſt thy talſe Gallant, then down with thy 
Looking-glaſs, then out with the Cords, — 
then faſten them to the Stable, —— then mount 
the fatal Joynt-Stool, — then take the fatal Leap, 
ha, ha, ha, it makes me ready to die with the 
Conceit. and then ſwing. 


With an Air and a Face, 
Aud a Shape and a Grace, 


Letters to Gentlemen and Ladies. 99 


As the Song has it, like a School-boy in a Bell- 
rope, but ſo prettily and decently, that 1 muſt 
needs fay for thee, with the Knot ſo nicely d 
. 

, y Nature couſty 
ſtreaming down upon the Floor, that, for my 
Part, I wou d rather have beheld this Sight, than 
any of the Roman Triumphs, and ſooner ſeen thee 
dangling under the Rope, than a Thouſand Lady 


a' ſhowing their Agility pom it. 


Faith, my dear Child, to be ſerious with thee, 
Iwo d not have had thee cut down for a Million, 
and a Million, thou know'ſt, is a pretty 
Sum, as Times go. In the firſt Place, had thy 
noble Deſign taken Effect, thou would'ſt have been 


_ Immortaliz'd in all the News-Papers about Town, 


and thy Phyz moſt curiouſly engrav'd in Wood, 
dy honeſt Jobs Overton, to adorn the Walls of eve- 
ry Coffee-houſe in Drury-lane. The poor Siſter- 


with as much Veneration, as the Boys in Cheap-/3de 
talk of the Loudon Apprentice, that kill'd his Brace 
of Lions, and kept the Anniverſary of thy Suſpen- 
fron more religiouſly than the good People of White 
Friars do that of their Martyr, Captain Winter. 
Thea there wou'd have been half a Score mournful 
Odes made upon thee, that's certain, ſung moſt 
harmoniouſly at Holbourn-bars and Fleet d:tch : The 
Ballad-Women wou'd have cry*d, Here's « nen and 
true Ballad of a Miſs of the Town, that bang'd ber ſelf 
in gren Queen- ſtreet. Then ſome of the Standers 
by wou'd uave ask d, For what? For what? Why, 
becauſe ſhe had, perhaps, ecies one cf them, been 
over-work'd in Bridewell ; or becauſe ſhe hd tall'n 
into the Hands of Juſtice Perry, crics another 1, or 
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gave her a ſmall Token of his Affection, cries a 
fourth, and left her not a Farthing to get rid ont. 
Thus the Mob would have bandied their Opinions 
about thee, and at laſt,the Ballad-Woman clear'd 
all, by telling them, In Truth, you are miſtaken, ſhe 
bang d her ſelf for Love. Upon this, there wou'd 
have been ſuch ſhouting and clapping of Hands, 
ſuch hollow:ng and huzzaing, that the whole Town 
wou'd have run with the Noiſe. Nay, who 
knows but the City-Poet, in a few Years, wou'd 
have brought thee into Smithfield, where thou 
would'ſt ſoon have o'er-topp'd Jeptha's Daugh- 
ter and Batemans Ghoſt? or laſtly, who can 
tell, but thou mightieſt have been prefer'd to the 
Almanack, and a new Ara commenc'd from thy 
glorious Suſpenſion ? Well, it makes me ſtark mad 
my dear Creature, .to think, that thou haſt loſt 
all theſe Advaatages and Honours, theſe Tro- 
phies aad Epiraphs, through the over-officious 
Folly of thy Maid. Prithee, let me conjure thee 
to turn her away for my Sake, or rather for . 
own; for why ſhould thou keep a lilly Slut in thy 
Service, that has robb'd thee of Immortality? 


T. Brown. 


n 
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To Mr. B.— in Covent- Garden. 
An Account of 4 Journey to Exon. 


April 8. 1700. 


A we have one good Quality in our Sex be- 

L yoad what yours cau boaſt of, that is, ſel- 
dom to make a Promiſe, but with a Deſign to 
keep it; | have therefore been careful to let you 
1 ſee cannot eaſily forget any Thing, which {6 


great 
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great an Obligation as my Word hath engag'd me 
to Remember : And as there was nothing ncedful, 
but a bare Remembrance of my Promiſe to induce 
me to preſerve it; ſo I hope, on your Part, there 
will be nothing more requir'd to render what I 
have ſent you acceptable, than a Willingneſs to 
receive it. I confeſs I have given you but a rude 
Account of my Journey, every Part juſt ſcribled 
o'er with as much Freedom as twas ated, want- 
ing Leiſure to put it in any other than a. Iooſe 
Morning-dreſs; not queſtioning, but it may pleaſe 
you as well without the Formalities of Stile, as a 
pretty Woman without Stays may ſome of your Ac- 
quaintance. 

In the firſt Place, I ſhall give you a rough 
Draught of thoſe diſcording Mortals our Company was 
compos'd of in the Stage- Coach, (viz.) A Barriſter 
at Law, an Attorny'sClerk, a Corniſh Fuſtice, a Tay- 
lor, and a Valet to a Parliament- Man, that would be, 
but ſome Diſpute ariſing in the Election, prevents 

me fixing his Title: That had I been travilling in 
a Dutch Scout, or a Graveſend Tilt-Boat, | could not 
have been treated with leſs Manners, or teaz'd 
with more Impertinence. 

The FJuſt ice, notwithſtanding the Government's 
Care for the Reformation of Vice, was as drunk as 
a Dutch Captain before he engages, aud, for the 
firſt Day talk'd of nothing but Fox-rounds, Maurch- 
beer, Warrants, Whipping-poſts and Vagabonds, hal- 
lowing as laudably in every Interval of his No-- 
ſence, as if he had been riding three-quarter-ſpeed 
at the very Heels of his Beagles, lardiug his other 
Qualifications now and then with a Scrap of an old 
Hunting-Song, with a Hey down, ho dowa, &c. which 
gave me good Reaſon to ſuſpect he bad been much 
more converſant with Robin Hoot's Ballade, than 
with Keeble*s Statutes, underſtinding the, latter, | 
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believe, as much as a German Judgler does Necro- 
 mancy, or « Lord- Mayor State Policy. | 
The Limbs of the Law were much diſturd'd at his 
| Bawling, for | conceivethey love no Bodies Noiſe but 
; their own. They deſir'd him to ſleep; but he 
1 cry'd, *Zounds, I win"t ſteep; I diwt care a F—t for 
f your Anger, I'm a Juſtice of Peace, and worth thirty 
thouſand Pound, and am the Head- Man where I live; 
and, by G—d, if you come to Lancthon, PB give you 
a Glaſs of the beſt March- beer you ever drank in your 
Life: But I will make a Noiſe, if T pleaſe. I was in 
Hopes of ſeeing Law and Juſtice fall rogether by 
the Ears; but at laſt Fuſtice ſlept, and the Law 
got the better by ſurviving it. | 
The Taylor, had you ſeen him, yon wou'd have 
ſworn he had been broke by the Fubilce Beaux, for 
| | he had the Lines of Faith in his Face, and his 
Cloths bore the Marks of Poverty ; he complain'd 
very much of Truſting: 1 find *tis a common Ca- 
lamity, and ruins more Families, than the Royal! 
The Valet perſonated his Maſter to a Tittle, 
and was as arrogant and noiſy, as e'er a Country 
"Squre in England, | 
Now, If I were to be hang'd, I can't tell who 
had moſt Manners of all theſe: The Lawyer ſlept 
Dogs-fleep moſt Part of the Way, I ſuppoſe the 
better to ruminate on the Cauſes he had in Hand. 
The Clerk was as impertinent as a Midwife at a 
Goſſiping, and I as dull as an old Woman at a 
ih Funeral. They faiPd not to eat and drink 
0 heartily upon the Road, nor to make me club to 
the Reckoning ; Juſtice and Lam were both of a 
Side in that Particular ; and the Court of Equity ® 
being very chargeable, I choſe to ſubmit upon any 
Terms, rather than ſeek for Remedy, 
After the Fatigue of four Days, which might 
ſerve for 2 reefonable Penance for all the Sins 1 
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ever committed in my Life, I arrriv'd at Exon, 


where we met the Judges entering the Town in as 
much Triumph, as ever Ceſar did after a 
Victory; the Higb-Sheriff rode in as muth State, 


as a Colonel of the City Tram-bands, and much in 
the ſame Order, only the Sheriff march'd in the 
Rear of his Army, and the other in the Front. 
The next Day being Sunday, calld by the Natives 
of this Country Aae - Sunday, (and indeed not 
wi thout ſome Reaſon, for the People look d as if 
they were gallied) I was wak'd by the tremen- 
dous Sound of a Horſe-Trumpet ; I imagin'd ſame 
Afonſter was to be ſeen, and, looking out of my 
Window, I ſaw ſeveral Sorts; the firſt were 
Mrs. Sheriff and her Husband, (for Women rule in 
this Climate, and therefore | give her the Prehe- 
minence) in a triumphant Chariot ( ereted on 
Purpoſe for that Occaſion) with Dick and Doll 


crowding to ſee their Worſbips, as if it had been 


his Czaryſh Majeſty : The Cuſtom, it ſeems, is to 
conduct them in this Manner to the moſt magni- 
ficent Church of the Place, where we will leave 
them to their ſeveral Ejaculations. 


I am your oblig'd Servant. 


Tou know who 


— 


— — 


The Anſwer. By Mr. Brown. 
Madam, April, 22. 1700. 


Receiv'd your Letter, and am glad to find by 
it, that you have got that by making a ſmall 
Journey to Exeter, for which other Pcop'e are forcd 


to croſs the Alpes, and beat the Hoof to Rome, 1 


mean the Remiſſiun of your Sins, which you think 
ou have made a teaſonable Atonement for, by 
4 8 84 ſuffer ing 


. 
*, 

48 2 8 , 4 
— — 2 = 2 


28 


K 


> — 3 


104 Letters to Gentlemen and Ladies. 
ſuffering ſo much from the Impertinence of the 
Corniſh Juſtice, and the two Limbs of the Law. 

But A don't flatter your ſelf, or think; 
that your Chalk will be ſo eaſily wiped out. You 
have been a great Sinner in your Time, and four 
Days Penance in a Stage-Coach will hardly atone for 
the Sins you have committed: And, becauſe we 
are too apt to be over-favourable to our ſelve, 
give me Letve, Madam, to awaken your Confci- 
ence ont of this dangerous State of Security, by lay- 
ing before you {ome of the many Sins you are 

accountable tor. 1 | 
 Imprimis, Here are People in Town, that charge 
you with Murders numberleſs; and, unleſs you 
beartily repent of them, and promiſe to commit no 
more, I find but little Hopes of you. Yes, Madam, 
you are Charg'd with Murder, with this borrid Ag» 

ravation too on your Side, That whereas other 
Aſjaſſines only murder their Enemies, or ſuch as 
they ſuſpect to be ſo, you make no Scruple to kill 
your Lovers, that throw themſelves at your Feet, 
and wou'd purchaſe a /ivgle Smile from you at a 
ſeven Tears Service. Tc 

In the next Place, you are accus'd of Theft, Set 
your Hand to yeur Heart, Madam, and do but 
conſider how many of thoſe valuable Commodities 
you have ſtolen in your Time, yet never had the 
Conſcience to reſtore them to the right Owners, 
What makes the Crime worſe in you, you have 
added Sacrilege to Theft, and ſtole away People's 
Hearts at Church, in the Time of Divine Service, 
and in the Sight of Moſes and Aaron. 

You'll tell me, perboys, that this is no Theft; 
and that if Men will pat their Hearts upon you, 
how can you help it? But, Madam, ſome People 
gave them yon, who had no Right to difpoſe of 
them, as I coud iaſtance in a thouſand married Men 


that agb'd for you, and, according to the ancient 


? 
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ſtale em from their Fives to beſtow em upon you. 
Thirdly and laſtly, Madam, you have not only 
Jour own Sins, but thoſe of other People to an- 
ſwer for. How many omen have you made 
guilty of the borrid Sin of Detraction, and tell a 
thouſand malicious Stories of you, only becauſe you 
were bandſomer than they ? How many Men have 
you made guilty of Perjury ; and tempted them to 
forſake their former Fows, to ſacrifice em to you? 


your Sins before you. Should | undertake to ſend 
you a full Catalogue of them, I ſhou'd have as fine 
a Time on't, as the Commiſſoners,that are to inſpect 
publick Accounts. Therefore never think, that 
your Exeter - Journey has compounded for them. I 
wou'd adviſe you this holy Tear of Juiblee, to turn 
your Face towards Rome; but, alas, you'd ſpoil 
the Devotion of all the Pilgrims there, that accord- 
ing to our laſt Advices, are above a hundred tlou- 
| ſand ftrong. In ſhort, Madam, I don't know what 
_ Courſe to adviſe you to; only don't ſtay long in 
the Country, for that wou'd be to treſpaſs againſt a 
poſitive Text, and to put your Candle under a Buſhel, 
Come to Town as ſcon as you can, begin to make 
Reſtitution in the Place where you have done the 
moſt Miſchief. a 


you ſome News: | affure you, Aadam, there is 
not enough ſtirring about Town, to fill the laſt 
half Column of the Weekly Papers, without a 
tedious Repetition of the ſ me fulſome Stuff: That 


the City Nems-hounds fic as huſh over their Coffee, 


28 fo many Engliſb- men in a Tavira, when the 
Drawer has brought the Reckhing: But however, 
for once, I will ſtrata a Point to oblige you. 


Ne prelent Tear of Jubilee, have lid the Nition of 
* 1 Abundanco 
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Proverb, the Receiver is as bad as the Thief, for they 


Thus, Madam, I have made bold to lay ſome of 


You deſire, in my Anſwer, 1 ſhow'd tranſmit 


Notwithſtanding the late War in Flanders, and 


mon. 
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Abundance of Fools; yet XKnaves are every Term 
as thick in Meſtminſter- Hall, and Cuekolds every 
as numerous upon Change, as if they had ſtill, 
without Loſs, preſerv'd their ancient Number. 
Poetaſters are grown. as numerous in this Tomn, as 
k- Doctors or Stock- Jobber 


s ; and every one ſo 


applies himſelf to the Stage, that the Ihite- Fryars 


Printers are quite beggar*d for want of Ballads - 
Yet Wit, I obſerve, is as ſcarce as *twas in the Time 
of Jeffry Chavcer, when a Diſtich of Yerſes were 
worth a Page of Proſe, and a Song, with a Fa-la-la 
Chorus, was much more liſten'd to, than a Ser- 


Diſcretion in married Women, is here grown as 
ſcarce as Modeſty in Maid; they ſo forward their 
Daughters, by their own fooliſh Talk and Example 
that the pretty Mifs at Seven, inſtead of a Rattle, 


talks of nothing but a Husband; and the young 


at Eleven, is as ripe in her Thoughts, and as 
— 4 her Behaviour, as if her Education had been 
at the famous Mrs. C , near Red- Lyon-Square, 
inſtead of a Dancing-Scbool. 
1 know, Madam, ſome of this News muſt ſeen 
ſtrange to a Woman of your Virtue ; but the more 
ſurprizing, generally the more acceptable, eſpe- 
cially if it be true; for which Reaſon 1 ſent it 
you, to ſupply the Scarcity of ſuch as might 
have been more welcome, and therefore beg your 
Acceptance of it in room of better, from Madam, 


Tour Humble Servant. 
To his Miſtreſs. 
Upon ſeeing his Rival go in her Lodgings. 


—c_ 


Was dreſsd, and juſt going to make you a 


ſmall Viſit, laſt Evening, when I unluckily 
{aw a Coach ſtop at your Door, a Gallant bolt "3 
| che 
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the Houſe, the Saſbes drawn down by truſty Ra- 


chel, and all Appearances of Buſineſs going for- 
ward. This made me immediately drop my De- 
fign ; for as I wou'd not willingly be binder d in 
one of my own 1ntrigues, ſo I am too good a Chri- 


ſtian to interrupt any Friend of yours in his. 
Cou d I but expreſs to you how unea/;y | paſf'd the 
Evening, and what racking Thoughts poſſeſs d 
me all Night, as bardbearted as you are, I dare 
ſwear you wou'd pity me. All the while 1 tofs'd 
and tumnbPd in my Bed, I fancy'd my bappier Ri- 
val revell'd in your An, ſurfeited on your Lips, 
lay expiring upon your Breaſts, and —— but 1 
dare truſt my ſelf no longer with ſuch ſtabbing 
Ideas. In ſhort, | am upon the Brink of Deſpair, 
and you have no other Way left to cure my Fea- 
louſy, but by impoſing upon my Vnderſtanding, 

and telling me, that all I ſaw was a perte& Ilu- 
ſion; perſuade me, the Gallant was the Fellow 
that furniſhes you with Small-coal ; that the Coach 
was a Ban- box with your Linnen in't; the two 
Horſes, a Brace of Elephants, juſt marching for 
May-Fair. Tell me, truſty Rachel was drinking 
burnt Brandy, with a Couple of Tinderbox-cryers, 
at the next red Lattice, tho? I ſaw her draw down 
the Parlour- Saſhes about fix. To conclude, invent 
any Thing, ſay any Thing, ſwear any thing, tho” 
it be never ſo abſurd; fo you give it me but under 
your Hand, *twill be tha beſt of Cordials io. 


The deſpairing 


Amintas. 


To 
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To his Miſtreſs. 
He deſires her to ſteal him 4 kind Glance oat of 
her Window. 


War have I done to diſoblige you, that 
VV you ſhonld keep me fo long in Darkneſs? 
In plain Engliſh, why have I not ſeen you ſhine 
out of the Saſh this Morning, fince, you know, I 
compute the Day not from the Sun's riſing, but your 
appearing at the Window? *Tis now exactly ten, 
yet *tis as dark in my Hemiſphere, meaning my 
Room, as if *twere Midnight. and all for want of 
your divine Eyes to enlighten it. Yow'll hardly 
believe me, but, upon my Faith, *tis true, lam 
forc'd to uſe a Candle to write theſe few Lines to 
you; therefore, tho it were only to ſave me the 
Expence of Candles, which the Maid, with Tears in 
her Eyes,told me are riſen afull Penny in the Pound, 
ſince the declaring ofthe War, peep out of the Win- 
dow, and give Light and Comfort to 5 
- 
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To his Miſtreſs. 
Upor calling her a Hppocrite. 


Madam, 

Vo uU quarrelPd with me laſt Night, for cal- 
ling you a Hypocrite, by the ſame Token [| 

promiſed to retrad my Words the next Time I did 

my ſelf the Honour to writeto you. I wou'd willingly 

oblige you all I can; but having conſider'd the Mat- 4 

f ter ſeriouſly upon my Pillow, my Conſcience tells me, 
| ___ you areadowuright Hypocrite, and, Madam, I find 
1 there's no going againſt once Conſcience, 4 \ 

| A 

oy 


N 
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To be a Hypcerite, is to be one Thing in Reality, 

and another in Appearance: Now, Madam, let us 
etamine, whether you will not come within the 
Pale of this D finition. To ſee the charming In- 
wocence of your Looks, one wou d be apt to ſwear 
vou never intended, or executed any Miſchief 
with them; and yet you have more Bloodſbed, they 
ſay, to anſwer for, than the French King. Then 
your Eyes are the greateſt yprcrites in Nature; 
he that obſerves the the languiſhing Softneſs of them, 
wou'd conclude they only warm'd us by their 
Beams, whereas the Sun in Africk does not ſcorch 
more violently, Your Cheeks are adorn'd with fo 
delicious a Red, thet balt the World imagines you 
are painted, whereas you wholly owe it to the In- 
dulyence of Nature. And laitly, as for your Con- 
verſation, nothing is eaſy and free, yet nothing 
ſeems ſo artificial and ſtudĩed. 
On the other Hand, Madam, your humble 
Servant is perfectly the Reverſe of what he appears 
to be. You'd take him for a wavering inconſtant 
Fellow, and ſo does the Generality of your Sex, 
that regulate their Judgment of him by Appearan- 
ces; but, to my certain Knowledge, he's the in- 
cereſt Lover upon Earth. Tis true, he ſeems to 
proffer his Heart to a thouſand other Women ; 
yet, take my Word for't, he only deſigns it for 
you: If ſometimes he acts the Indifferent, and 
tells you, he cares not a Farthing for you, don't 
believe him; for then his Paſſion is at the higheſt, 
and he could readily die for you. | 

Thus, Madam, tis plain we are both of us 
Hypocrites, tho* of a different Species. What will 
you ſay to my Propoſal then of beinging both our 
N-ble Qualifications into one common Stock? 


For, perhaps, ſomething very ſincere may be the 
Reſult of it. 


To 
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To Madam de Bom—_—_ 
Upon her being angry with him for telling her, 


that his Soul had left him to go and inhabit 


R Heaven's Sake, Madam, what have I 
done to you to put you into ſo cruel a Paſ- 
fion 2 Was it then fo unpardonable a Crime in me, 
to tell your Ladyſhip, that my Soul had quitted 
its old Tenement to take up its Qu with you? 
For my Part, I cannot ſee wherein it ſhould 1o 
mightily diſpleaſe you. If you believe nothing of 
the Matter, why then ſhould you be ſo offended 
at it? And if tis true, that this YVag of a 
Soul has left me for you, take it to your ſelf a 
God's Name, and don't ſend it back to its old 
Maſter, that has now no Titile to it: For ever ſince 
the Frolick has taken it to loiter about you, it 
comes fo ſeldom Home, that I have no Time to 
puniſh ix for deſerting me. Perhaps you may think 
this Adventure without Example : but, I can aſ- 
ſure you, tis not ſo new, as your Ladyſhip ima- 
If ever you had read Pliny, he wou'd have 
inform'd you, that the Soul of one Hermotimus 
us d to abdicate his Body, as often as the A bimſey 
took ir, in Order to divert it ſelf more agreeably 
elſewhere. as it ſaw Occaſion; and then when the 
Frolick was ſpent, wou'd come home civilly to irs 
old Habitation, and tell Hermotimus what fine 
Things it had obſerv'd abroad. This was a won- 
derful pretty Way of travelling, for one to run o- 
ver the Lord knows how many Leagues, without 
the leaſt Fatigue, or being expos'd to any of thoſe 
Inconveniences, that uſe to incommode other Tr;+ 
vellers. But Madam, there's ſenfibie Diff erencdy 
It 


* 
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in the Caſe btween Hermotimus and me: For that 
worthy Gentleman's Body, all the while his Soul 
was abſent from it, lay as cold and immoveable as 
a Stone; but for my. Part, I eat and drink, and 
dance, and laugh, while my Soul is taken up near 
your Perſon, By this, Madam, you may ſee, 
that you have wrought a Miracle upon me, much 
more conſiderable than any in Pliny ; tho* under 
the Roſe, that ingenious Roman was no Niggard 
of his Prodigies, when once his Hand was in. I 
am. 


Your, &c. 


9 


„2 


To Madam ——— 


ſ—̃ — 


To acquaint her, that had the good Fortune 
to eſcape a double Scomring, viz. Death and 
Marriage. e 


INC El have been depriv'd of the Happine/5 
OO of ſeeing you, I had like to have done two of 
the fooliſbeſt Things, which a Man in his ſober 
Senſes can poſſibly be guilty of, if tis io his Power 
to avoid them ; I mean, Madam, I had like to 
have gon the way of all Fleſh, in a mortal and 
matrimonial Senſe; or, in Plainer Exgliſh, eicher 
to have been interr'd in a Church-yard, or undone 
at the Church-Alter. Fo ſet me right in your 
good Opinion, tis but convenient I ſhould in- 
torm you, Madam, that neither of theſe was of 
my own ſceking ? but that a burning Feaver thre: - 
ten'd to fend me, nolens volens, to the Grave, and 
my good-natur'd Parents to condemn me to a 
Wife. However, Heaven be praiſed, 1 have made 
thitt to avoid both thoſe Beling; and fince 


yo 
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you have been always pleas'd to expreſs ſome Con- 
cern for mi Welfare, am vain enough to believe 
t' will be ſome Satisfaction to you to learn how 
eſcap'd them. 
My Fever had brought me to a very bw Con- 
dition, ſo that I expeied Moment when Ll 
ſhould take a Leap in the Dark; for which Rea- 
ſon I was willing to clear my Debts before 1 par- 
ted, and if | had ſtolen any Thing from any of 
my Neighbours, honeſtly to reſtore it, that I might 
not be embarraſs d in my Journey to the other 
World. Immediately I remember'd, that I had 
read in tome of our Caſuiſts, ( perhaps it was 
St. Auſtin, but I won't be poſitive ) that to ſteal 
e was nothing elſe but to tale away ſomething, that 
*d to our Neighbour, without his Conſent : 
Upon which Account remembring, that I had 
ſtolen certain valuable Goods from your pretty 
Couſin Belinda without her Leave, my poor Con- 
ſcience flew in my Face, and acted the Part of a 
Fury. This Conſideration, in ſhort, fo terribly 
alarm'd me, that tis impoſlible to tell you what 
Agonies I lay under; fo that being fully reſolv' d 
to make Reſtitution of all that very Moment, I 
ask d my Confeſſor, a grave ancient Pillar of the 
Church, whether he wou'd give himſelf the Trou- 
ble to take into his Cuſtody a few Things I had 
ſtolen from a certain Perſon, and deliver them to 
their proper Owner. The old Geatleman, over 
Joy'd to find fo pious a Diſpoſition in me, made 
Anſwer, that he wou'd do it with all his Heart. 
Upon this 1 gave him a little Purſe, which I wore 
about my Neck in Nature of a R:lick-Caſe, where- 
in he found a Lady's Picture in Miniature, three 
red Ribbons, and a Locket of Hair. When my 
venerable Spark ſaw this, Come, come, cries he, f 
you have been guilty of no otber Theft, ne er trouble 
Jour. ſelf about the Matter: This is 4 Peccadillo, @ 
meer 


* % 
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meer Trifle, and my Life for yours, will never riſe in 
Judgment againſt you. Ay, but Father, ſaid | to 
him, this 18 nothing to what follows, for I have ſtole 
ſomething of a thouſand Times greater Value than 
this. How, my dear Child, ſaid he, twirling up 
his Whiskers moſt judiciouſly, and what can that 
be? *Tis, anſwer'd I, what both the Indies cannot 
purchaſe ;, tis what would pay the greateſt Mo- 
narch's Ranſom upon Earth, and 1 muſt beg you 
| to reſtore it with the other Things. That you may 
be ſure of, young Man, reply'd our Scruple-drawer, 
for what ſays one of the brighteſt Luminaries of the 
Latin Church? Non tollitur peccatum miſi reſtit nat ur 
ablatum : W hich, for your Ladyſtip's Edification 
I thus tranſlate ; 


If you reſtore not what you ſtole, 
Old Nick will burn you to 4 Coal, 


With that, in ſpight of my Weakneſs, 1jump'd 
out of Bed, took old Eccleſiaſticus by the Beard, and 
gave him ten or a dozen hearty Buſes, and defir'd 
him to reſtore them to your Couſin Belinda. Al- 
though my Relations, that ſtood round my Bed, 
were in Tears to ſee me ſo near my laſt Exit, yet 
they could not forbear laughing at ſo ridiculous a 
Scene; nay, even the good Father himſelf loſt all 
his Gravity, to find me troubled with fo merry 4 
Remorſe of Conſcience. However, to compoſe 
my afflicted Spirit, he promis'd, in Verbo Sacerdo- 
tin that buth the Purſe and the Kiſſes ſhould be 
faithfully reſtor d to their right Owner, When 
they had given me Satisfaction in this impert ant 
Point, I gave one of my Brothers a Will I had 
made a little before, and intreated him, that, if 
he had any Kindneſs for me, he wou'd take Care 
to ſee two Articles of it perform's : The firſt was, 
to bury the Box, voy | preſerve your Letters, 94 
H h — f 
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you have been always pleas d to expreſs ſome Con- 
cers for mi Welfare, I am vain enough to believe 
t'will be ſome SatisfaFion to you to learn how [ 
eſcap'd them. | 


H 


al 


ſe 
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ſomething, 


belong d to our Neighbour, without his C 
Upon which Account remembring, that 
| folen certain valuable Goods from your 
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Couſin Belinda without her Leave, my Con- 
ated the of 
in ſhort, fo terribly 
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to make Reſtiturion of 
kd my Confeſſor, a gr 
Church, whether he wow d give himſelf the Trou- 
ble to take inte his Cuſtody a few Things I had 
ftolen from a certain Perſon, and deliver them to 
"their proper Owner. The old Gentleman, over 
joy u to find fo pious a Diſpoſition in me, made 
Anſwer, that he wou'd do it with all his Heart. 
- Upon this 1 gave him a little Purſe, which I wore 
about my Neck in Nature of a Relick-Caſe, where- 
i he found a Lady's Picture in Miniature, three 
- ved Ribbons, and a Locket of Hair. When my 
' #enerable Spark ſaw this, Come, come, cries he, f 
Jun baue been guilty of no other Theft, ne'er trouble. 
your ſelf about tbe Matter: This is 4 Peccadillo, ay, 
| meer 
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meer Trifle, and my Life for yours, will never riſe in 
Judgment againſt you. Ay, but Father, ſaid | to 
him, this 21 nothing to what follows, for I have ſtole 
ſemething of 4 thouſand Tinies greater Value than 
this. How, my dear Child, ſald he, twirling up 
his Whiskers moſt judiciouſly, and what can that 
be ? *Tis, anſwer'd I, what both the Indies cannot 
purchaſe ;, tis what would pay the greateſt Mo- 
narch's Ranſom upon Earth, and I muſt beg you 
to reſtore it with the other Things. That you may 
be ſure of, young Man, reply'd our Scruple-drawer, 
for what ſays one of the brighteſt Luminaries of the 
Latin Church? Non tollitur peccatum miſi reſtit nat ur 
ablatum : Which, for your Ladyſt:ip's Edification 

I thus tranſlate; 75 


F you reſtore not what you ſtole; 
Old Nick will burn you to 4 Coal, 


With that, in ſpight of my Weakneſs, I jump'd 
out of Bed, took old Eccleſiaſticus by the Beard, and 
gave him ten or a dozen hearty Buſſes, and defir'd 
him to reſtore them to your Couſin Belinda. Al- 
though my Relations, that ſtood round my Bed, 
were in Tears to ſee me ſo near my laſt Exit, yet 
they could not forbear laughing at ſo ridiculous a 
Scene; nay, even the good Father himſelf loſt all 
his Gravity, to find me troubled with fo merry 4 
Remorſe of Conſcience. However, to compoſe 
my afflicted Spirit, he promis'd, in YVerbo Sac er do- 
tin that bath the Purſe and the Kiſſes ſhould be 
faithfully reſter d to their right Owner. When 
they had given me Satisfaction in this important 
Point, I gave one of my Brothers a Will I had 
made a little before, and intreated him, that, if 
he had any Kindneſs for me, he wou'd take Care 
to ſee two Articles of it perform's : The firſt was, 
to bury the Sox, * — ve jour Letters, 
ia 
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in the ſame Coffin with my ſelf; and the ſecond, 
to go to «Emilia, ask her for my Heart, and deli- 
ver it to Madam- to whom it rightfully 
belongs. I likewiſe bethought my ſelf of ſome 
ſmall Matters I had ſtolen from Caliſta, and ac- 
cordingly communicated theſe Scruples to my ho. 
nei Confeſſor. But after I had given him a ful 
Account of the whole Affair, he fairly told me, 
that ſince I had made ſo many frutleſs Journeys 
for her Sake, danc'd ſo many Hours Attendance 
after her, thrown away ſo many Sighs, and been 
; at the Expence of ſo many Tears upon her Ac» 
| Count, I had honeſtly deferv'd a better Reward, 
; = - than a Patch-box, a Tooth-picker, and a ſmall 
| Ear-ring, amoxnted to, and therefore need not d:/- 
quiet my ſelf upon that Score. Thus you ſee, 
? Madam, what a World of Care | took to diſcharge 
| my Conſcience, that I might treop off like a good 
. Chriſtian, But, as it happen d, I might have 
| favd my ſelf the Troxble of making all this Pre- 
# paration, for Heaven contented it ſelf to ſee me pur 
all in Readineſs for this unwelcome Poyage, with- 
out carrying Matters any farther. In my 
Fever «bated, and I began to perceive ſome ſmall 
Glimpſe of a Recovery. *T was at this critical Jun- 
Qure, when my Relations, intending, I ſuppoſe, 
to take their Advantage of my Weakneſs, which 
had not as yet wholly left me, propos'd a Match to 
me; and l, to convince you, that I was not yet 
fully recover'd, in ſome Manner conſent ed to their 
Propoſal : But no ſooner did | find my ſelf in 
Sat quo, that is, re-eſtabliſt'd in perfect Health 
of Mind and Body, but 1 took Care to eſcape the 
Eccleſiaſtical Trap they had laid for me, and made 
the beſt of my Way to Paris, where I am at preſent, 
but cannot tell you to what Place I ſhall : emove 
next. However this I , Madam, that let my 
Deſtiny carry me to what Part of the World it”. 
pleaſes, 
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pleaſes, I ſhall inviolably preſerve that Friend(hip, 
which 1 have ſworz to you, and that nothing 
can give me greater Satisfattion, than to find 
by your Letters, that you mntain the fame for 
me, who am, 

Paris. Madam, 
Your mo#t obliged, and 
Moſt obedient Servant. 


* 


— 


To Caliſta. 


Jo tell her what cruel Deſigus his Deſpair had 
| 4 hrown him Upon. 


HEN I parted from you Yeſterday, I left 
yon with a full Reſolution to murder my 
ſelf, that I might have the Honour of pleaſing you 
once in my Life, and free you, as you are pleas'd 
to expreſs your ſelf, trom a troubleſome Perſecu- 
tor. But hitherto I have not put my Deſign in 
Execution, as having not been able to determine 
what Sort of Death to pitch upon. At firſt I had 
an Inclination to imitate the late Celadon, of amo. 
rous Memory, and plunge headlong into the Ri- 
ver; but then | was afraid left the Water would 
carry me to the Banks, as well as him, and the 
compaſſionate Nymphs fave me, in Spire of my 
Teeth. Thea the Fancy took me ia the Head, to 
go and decently hang my ſelf before your Door, 
and copy the Example of phie, who is the firſt. 
Lover upon Record, that brought a Halter intoRe- 
putation; but Iconſider d, upon ſecond I houghte; 
that it wou'd eternally reflect upon your Family, 
mould 1 make a Galoms of your Door; and be- 
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ſides, hanging is a ſcurvy Sort of Death, to which 
I have had an Averſion from my Cradle. In the 
next Place | thought of poiſoning my ſelf, but ſoon 
laid it aide, believing that Poiſon was no more 
able to diſparch me, than Mithridates in the Days 
of Tore, ſince | had made it in a Manner familiar 
to me, by being ſo long accuſtom d to it; for mind 


me, Madam, having fed ſo many Years upon 


Fear, Deſpair, and Melancholy, which are the 
raakeſt and moſt violent Poiſen, in Nature, and 
all this without any Prejudice to my Perſon, I 
think | may ſafely conclude, that I may venture 
now to take a ſmall Doſeof Aſenic or Antimony, 
and yet do my ſelf no Harm. After this, I be- 
thought my ſelf, that to pierce my Heart with a 
Dagger, was as pretty an Expedient as a Man in 
my Circumſtances cou'd wiſh ; but when] refle- 
ed, that Lucretia had ended her Days with a 
Piece of cold Iron, I ſoon abendon'd my Deſign; 
for why the Plague ſhould I pitch upon that Sort 
of Death, which a fool;ſh Woman formerly choſe, 
who died out of Madneſs for having committed 
that very Action, which it makes me fark mad; 
that l have never yet been fo fortunate as to com- 
mit? And therefore ſince my Deſpair proceeded 
not from the ſame Motive, as that of the undiſ- 
creet Lucretia, what Reaſon had I to chuſe the 
fame Deſtiny ? la ſhort, 1 ſpent the whole Night 
in conſidering of this Affair, but cou'd come to no 
final Reſolution. Now, Madam, I wou'd not have 
you think, that the Fear of dying has hinder d 


me all this while; no, tis the Manner of doing 


it, which has given me all my Uneaſmeſs ; for to 
unload my Conſcience to you all at once, fince 1 
have found ſo many Plagues and Croſſes in my 
Life, | wou'd, by my good Will, taſt a little Plea> 
ſure at my Death. And this, Madam, I might 
expect to find; cou d I put a certain Thought, that 


has \ 
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has ſuddenly come into my Head, in Execution; 
which is, my faireſt Creature, to die between thy 
Arms, to expire upon thy Boſcm, to be /*ified 
with thy Kiſſes, and ſmother d with thy Embra- 
ces. lam very well ſatisfied, before | have made 
the Experiment, that there is nothing of that Hor- 
ror in this Sort of Death, as there is in —_— 
hanging, and the like. Oblige me therefore 
far, as to let me die in this Manner; for ſince 
you are reſalv d upon my Death, what ſignifies 
it, whether it be given me with Pain or Plea» 
ſure? 


A Billet from a Lady. 


Mherein ſbe de ſires him to help her to a Song | 
ſhe had forgotten. .Y 


Remember, that Yeſterday, towards the Even- 
ing, I heard a Sonnet or Madrigal, I cannot tell 
you which of the two it was, repeated to me by 
I don't know who or where; but this I remember 
full well, that it was one of the prittieſt Fancies 
lever heard in all my Life. This treacherons Me- 
mory of mine has unhappily loſt it, by the ſame 
Token, I have puzzled my Brain, to no Purpoſe, 
all this Moraing, in Hopes to recover it. Prithee 
favour me ſo far as to try, whether you can re- 
erieve it in yours, for | ſhall have Occaſion to 
ſhow itia certain Comparyto Night, where it will 
be very accejtable. I can give you no other Marks 
to know it by, but that it talks of Capid s having 
been of ſeveral Trades; but what thoſe Trades 
were, the Lord of Oxford knows for me, and 


concludes with this Line, or ſomething lite it : 
H | 


h 3 Where 
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Where he ſtops up one Hole, he leaves a Score in the 


Room. 


If your Memory can't help you to it, I expect your 
Miſe ſhould ſupply the Defe# of it, and ſend me 
before Evening either the Song I have forgotten, or 
one of your own upon the ſame SubjeZ, full as 
good as the other. Farewell. 


»„— — 


The Aaſwer. 


. not the leaſt Idea of the Mad rigal or Son- 
1225 net you write to me for, and indeed how ſhould 
MyMemory can't help me to't ; for, to the beſt 
of my Remembrance, it was never intruſted with 
It. As for my Muſe, I have taken a great deal of 
Pains with her to put her in a good Humour, and 
perſwade her to comply with your Commands: Be- 
ſides, that ſhe hates nothing ſo much as to write 
upon Compulſion ; ſhe told me very bluntly, that 
the lay under no Obligation to pay the Debts of 
your Memory, or gratzfy a Lady's Demands, that 
.cou'd forget a fine Piece of Poetry fo eaſily. You 
muſt mn, Madam, that ſhe had ſome Keaſor: for 
what ſhe laid; for ſince you have loſt ſo charm- 


ing a Song, as this laſt appears to have been by your 
Concern for it, How can it be imagined, that you 


ſhould take anyCare to preſerve ſuch fooliſn Words 
as mine? At firſt indeed I was of her Opinion; but 
upon ſecond Thoaghts both alter my own Mind 
and hers alſo, by repreſentins to her, that you 
coy'd not oblige her more ef ally, than by fore 
getting her Perſes, ſince, at the ſame Time, you 
would forget her blind Side. — 
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Before | part with your Lady ſhip, I cannot but 
remind you of your accuſing me, in your laſt, with 
being the moſt fairhbleſs Lover upon Earth. A hideous 
Charge! were it true; but, Heaven be pra:/ed, twill 
give me no great Trouble to juſtiſy my ſelf, tho' in 
making this Juſtification, I ſhall be forc'd to ad- 
vance a certain Doctrine, which is not commonly 
receiv d: I am perſwaded, Madam, that there 
can be no Jour Fidelity in the World, than to 
ſhew it to al People at the /ame Time. When 
a Man has promis'd it but to one Miſtreſs, he 

needs no mighty Stock of it to keep his Word 
with her. But when he vows Fidelity to ſome ten 
or twelve Bona Robas at once, he ought, in my O- 
pinon, to be plentiful furniſh'd with this precious 
Commodity, to enable him to acquit himſelf of his 
Promiſe. As for my ſelf, Madam, I can honetly 
boaſt, that | am poſſeſs d of this happy Talent, 
and am the faithfulle t Man living to half a dozen 
Miſtreſſes at this preſent Writing. | 


In all Love's Dominions I challenge the Boy, 
To ſhew ſuch a forward frank Lover as I : 
So faithful and true where my Promiſe is paſt, 
At the firſt ſo ſincere, and ſo warm at the laſt. 
Imprimis, Yve ſworn true Allegiance to Phillis ; 
And the ſame I have done to divine Amarillis : 
Then to Czlia, the Fair, I my Heart did reſgn; 
Next I laid down the Trifle at Iris's Shrine. 
Caliſta ther gently put in for the Prize, 
Nor did the coy Sylvia my Offering deſpiſe. 
But now you'll enquire, can they all quarter there? 
Why, Madam, my Heart's large enough, never fcar: 
There's room for my Phillis, 
And foft Amarillis: 
And Czlia, the Fair, 7 
Who need not deſpair 2 
Of a good Lodging there : | | 'Y 
a * 5 S4 - W Th 
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With Iris, Caliſta, and Sylvia beſide. 
Tes, Madam, this oft by — ny Pne tryd. _ 
So large is the Place, and ſoplenteous my Store, 
I with Eaſe can provide for f = Miftreſſes more. | 
Nay, if you diſtruſt me, e en ſend me @ Score. 
I don't know what your Ladyſhip will ſay to 
theſe Heretic al Principles; but you may be ſatis- 
fy'd I firmly believe them, having made this Con- 
feſſion to you, not only in Verſe, but in the Since- 
rity of Proſe, in which I beg leavehto Aſure you, 
that I am with the utmoſt Reſpect, 
Your moſt obedient, &c. 


8 28 
e —_— 


— > 


To the Lady 8 — le, who deſir d him to draw 
|; the Character of his Rival. 


Madum, 


Vu are certainly the moſt ingenious Woman 
in the World at tormenting of your humble 
Servants, ſo that tis really a great deal of Pity 
you had not beenDaughter or Wife to one of tho 
Emperors, who took ſo much Delight in inveating 
new Puniſhments to perſecute the poor Chrift:ans 


How odly had you ſucceeded in that gloriou 


s Em- 
ployment, and what Pleaſure wou d it have been 
to your good natur d Daddy, or Husband, to ſee 
the Fraitfulneſs of your Invention? All the Tor- 
tures, the Gibbets and Racks of thoſe famous Ty- 
rants, had been nothing but down-right Sport and 
Paſtime, if compar'd to the Torments which 
your fertil Genius wou'd have found out. Have! 
not ſufficient Reaſon, Madam, to entertain this 
Opinjoa of your Cruelty, ſince I have found, to 
myC#?, how dexterous you are in perſecuring yu 
nn, bode hatin } ' 
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Subjects? ls it poſſible to deviſe a more empbati- 
cal Puniſhment, than to oblige a Man to write the 
Panegyrick of his Rival? And yet you have im- 
peu this cruel 4. upon me. Since Adonis 
the good Fortune, | won't ſay the Merit, to 
appear /ovely in your Eyes, you muſt cen lay 
your Commands upon me to draw him as ſuch, and 
charge me not to let Exvy or Jealouſy have the 
leaſt Hand in his Picture: Nay, what is more, you 
expect | ſhould flatter his DefeRs, and ſer of his 
good Qualities. This, as I take it, is what yon 
require me to do, in order to pleaſe you; but, 
Madam, is it poſſible | ſhould pleaſe you and my 
ſelf at the ſame Time? I need not inform you 
ſure, what a Mortification it is to praiſe one's Ri- 
val even for his Perfe&#ions ; what mult it be then, 
to be forc'd to tell Lies in his Favour ? Do you be- 
lieve, that becauſe you are charm'd with his Me- 
rits, | muſt be ſo too? Or, becauſe you have 
been pleaſed to make him your Idol, that I muſt 
fall dowa and worſhip bim in my Turn ? I appeal 
now to your Ladyſhip, whether you did not give 
me a juſt Provocation to compare you to thoſe an- 
cient Tyrants, that perſecuted the poor Chriſtians, 
becavſe they wou'd not adore falſe Deities ; for 
don't you exerciſe the ſame juice againſt me? 
But this is nothing, you are my Sovereign; and 
tho' it goes never ſo much againſt the Grain, I 
muſt obey ; neither ſhall I ſcruple to ſacrifice my 
own Pleaſures, that I may promote yours. For 
this Reaſon, I will immediately take my Pencil in 
Hand to draw the Picture of your beloved Adonis, 
and uſe - imaginable Prec aution, that neither 
Envy nor Jealouſy ſhall be concern'd in tempering 
ar, + 3 Jy . 
Adonis is well ſhap d. and of a reaſonable Stature. 


Tis true, ſome People think him ſomewhat of the 
loweſt ; but what of all that? Tis rather an Aa- 
8855 1 vantage, 
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vantage, than any Prejudice to him, ſince no Man 
can call him a great Coxcomb, without giving 
himſelf the Lye. His Hair is of a fine flaxen Co- 
lour, and c«r/s moſt deliciouſly, fo that he may 
boaſt, without Vanity, of having a fine Head. 
'Tis a downright Calumm, to ſay, his Head is 
none of his own; for I am intimately acquainted 
with the Barber, that ſold him his Periwig, who 
has told me a hundred Times, that, like a noble 
Gentleman, he gave him five Guineas more than 
it was worth. His Head ſtands between his two 
Shoulders exactly, like that of other Mortals, up- 
on a Pedeſtal, which, in Truth, is ſomewhat of 
the ſhorteſt ; but then, to make him Na- 
ture has ſupply'd in Thickneſs what it wants in 
Length. His Complexion is as fair as a Lilly, and 
indeed twere next to a Miracle were it otherwiſe ; 
for, to my certaia Knowledge, he owes the Devil 
and all for Coſmericks and Waſhes, ſcrubs and 
| Lathers his Phyz moſt unmerciſulhy, and beſtows 
ſome half a Dozen of Waſb-bells upon it every 
Morning. His Eyes are blue and rowling, *tis 
true they are ſomewhat heavy and du; but then 
tis to be conſider d they are only ſo in your Pre- 
ſence ;, and what Wonder is it, Madam, if when 
the Sun ſhines in its Meridian Brightneſs, the leſ- 
ſer Stars diſappear ? His Eye-brows are fair, but 
over large, and ſomewhat Saracen-like, I mean, 
when the Tweezers have not play'd their Part ; 
for which Reaſon, I wonder at the /mpadence 
of his Enemies, who pretend, that he has an 
effeminate Face. Whether Nature was in a li- 
beral Vein, when ſhe beſtow'd a Head of Hair 
upon him I cannot reſolve you, as not being 
able to judge of it through his Perimig; but 
this | am ur d of, that ſhe ſhew'd her ſelf ex- 
treamly frugal when ſhe gave him a Beard; | 
ſay, Madam, extreamly frugal; for had ſhe given 
: ä -& bia 


Letters to Gentlemen and Ladies. 123 
him one Hair 4%, ſhe had ruin d his Beard to all 
Intents and Purpoſes. But bleſſed be the Faſhion, 
which extends its Empire over our Beads, as well 
as our Habits, Adonis has juſt enough for his preſent 
Occaſion. His Noſe is not to be play'd upon, be- 
cauſe 'tis ſomewhat of the ſhorteſt, which may be 
the phyſical Reaſon, perhaps, why he does not ſme 
Things at a Diſtance. His Cheeks are ruddy and 
ſanguine, and indeed well may they bl», to be 
plac'd fo near a Mouth that ſpeaks nothing but 
Abſurdities, In ſhort, the Turn of his Face ſeems 
to promiſe no mighty Stock of Inte llectuals; but 
who knows but his Soul is an errant Fypocrite, and 
conceal; It ſelf on Purpoſe to ſurprize all the World, 
when it makes its firſt Appearance? As for the 
Qualities of his Body, tis certain he poſſeſſes them 
to Advantage : He is a profound Critick in his 
Cloaths ; and tho* he duly employs half a Score 
Hours every Morning before his Toilette and Look- 
ing-glaſs, yet it cannot be pretended, that he be- 
ſtows them to no Purpoſe. He dances to Perfection, 
ſo that one may with Juſtice ſay of him, that if 
he has no Mercury in his Brains, he has enough 
in his Heels, He makes a good Figure on Horſe- 
back, I cannot deny it, who the laſt Time I had 
the Honour of your Company, receiv'd an unlucky 
Fall from my Horſe, which he afterwards mounted 
before you, and manag d with an extraordinary 
good Grace. I remember it full as well, as if it 
were but Yeſterday, how plentifully you [augh'd 
at my Misfortune, and what mighty Commenda- 
tions you beſtow'd upon his Horſemanſhip. But, 
Caliſta, the Miracle is not ſo great as you imagiae ; 
for there is always a ſtrange Sort of Sympathy be- 
tween Beaſts, and that, perhaps, might occaſion 
the good Intelligence between the Horſe and Adonis. 
As for his Courage, I have nothing to except againſt 
it, he is not afraid of ſhewing his Face in the _ 

oo a 
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and [ believe wou d not ſcruple to har his Life 
for a Trifle, becauſe he knows very well, that in do- 
ing ſo, he hazards a Thing of no very great /mpor- 
tance. He is liberal even to Profuſion, and flings a- 
way his Money like Dirt; but 'tis among his 
Songſters 


iment him 
with the Title of his Excellence. He is free in his 
Diſcourſe, and has nothing of the Diſſembler in 
him; but, Caliſta, thoſe that alway ſpeak what 
they think, don't always think what they ſpeak. 
He is no Liar, and all that know him will do him 
the Juſtice to clear him from that Imputation; for 
there wants a great deal of Vit and Aemory to qua- 
lify a Man for that Calling. As for Nit, his Adver- 
faries give out, that he has lietle or none; but I am 
| ready to take up the Cudpels in his Defence, for, 1 
think, he has given a convincing, and indeed an un- 
deniable Proof of his Wit in loving you. But to 
this, the others reply, that he loves you meerly 
becauſe he was told you were amiable, and only 
ſuffers himſelf to be carried down the Stream with 
your other Admirers. "Tis true, his Judgment was 
never poliſh'd by Education, he has no more Re- 
liſh for Learning than a Horſe, and is a perfect 
Stranger to all the Sciences : But, what is equally 
happy for him, he imagines he knows them all, and 
ſomething e: And as Happineſs coxſifts in one's 
ehraking himſelf happy, ſo perhaps Wit and good 
 Senls may conſiſt in one's thinking himſelf wiety. 
If this Inference holds good, no Man ever poſſeſs d 
it in ſo emanent a Degree as Adonis, fince no Man 
eve: had a better Opinion of his awn Merit. Ar 
the ſame Time, Cal:fa, we muſt own, that you 
have principally contributed to fix this Error in him, 
by heaping your Favours ſo profuſely upon him, and 
that tis pardonable in a Man to deceive himſelf, af. 


and Fidlers, becauſe they comp! 


ter he has deceiv'd a Woman of your Wit. As 
for his Devotion, tis agreed on all Hands that ir 
NE muſt 
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muſt needs be very great; for he never fails of 
ſhewing his fine Perſon at Church, when you are 
there, which is as muchas to ſay, he goes thither 
very often, He is as diſcreet, as a Man in his Con- 
dition well can be, and, to be ſure, boafts not of 
Favours he never receivꝰ d from you. In his ordinary 
Converſation, he pleaſes not one in a Million; 
but what fignifies that, ſince he is ſo happy as to 
pleaſe you, and you alone are all the World to him. 
One cannot ſay, without groſsly flattering him, 
that he rallies agreeably ; but the Reaſon is, be- 
cauſe all Raillery is downright Slander ; and San. 
der ſurely is below a Gentleman of his extraordi- 
nary Werth. He tells his Stories with a very ill 
Grace, and tees all thoſe People to Death w hom 
he deſigns to ert with them; but tell me after 
all, what mighty Honour is it for a Man to be a 
good Story-teller, in plain Enpliſh, a good Buffoon ? 

And now, Caliſta, I have finiſhed the Picture of 
your dear Adonis, as Well as | was able. I am a- 
fraid you'll not think it altogether ſo charming 
as the Original; but I find my ſelf oblig'd in Con- 
ſcience to inform you, that Love is a moſt deceitſul 
Painter, upon which Account 'tis not ſafe always 
to believe the Repreſentations of ſo known a l- 
terer. Perhaps too my Je ion, whatever care l 
took to hinder it from hav!'':s any Hand in this 
Hair, has not ſeconded ye: lateation. Well, 
be it ſo then: However, I dare aſſure you, Caliſta, 
that my Jealouſy is much more j than your 
{.ove, and better knows how to draw Pictures after 
the Life. lam, 


AM adam, 


| Tawr met obere nt Voiſſa', &c. 
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ſee the Number of the Churches andCon- 
venticles open every Sundy,a Stranger wou d 
fancy London all Religion; but then to ſee the 
Number of Taverns, Ale-houſes, &c. he wou'd 
—_— Bacchus the only God that is worſhipp'd 
—_ 
A Man need not go out of Londen to hear Bar- 
bariſms and Nonſenſe ; they are the univerſal 
Traffick from Limeho»/e to Milbank. 

If no Trades were permitted. but thoſe which are 
uſeful and neceſſary, Lombard-ſtreet, Cheapſide, and 
the Exchange, might goa begging : For more are 
fed by our Vanities and Yices, than by our Vir- 

tues, and the Neceſſities of Nature. 

Tradeſmen often break to get an Eſtate, as Tar- 
tars retire to get a Victory. | 

e at Chimes, Le in Brey 
cat Aſparagus at Chriſtmas, Mac F, 75 
and 21. in November; run in Debt, — 
Fear of the Bayliffs, and put out no Lights in the 
Winter. | 

Men often intereſt Providence in their minu- 
teſt Affairs, when they forget the greater. Thus 
a Captain in Flanders, dining at a Tavern, war 
pawn'd for the Reckoning; but juſt in the Nick, 
the Earthquake payd it, by knocking out the 
Brains of his Hoſt. 

I wonder the Tax-Projectors in France have 
never thought on an Impoſition on Ice ! * 

"we they 
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they have paſs d it over, as not reaching the 
Poor 


Some wou d have us believe Camps the Schools 
of good Manners; but certainly we might as 
well learn Sobriety in a Tavern, and Chaſtity in 

a Brothel. 

Tireſia knew more than Solomon ; for the blind 
Prophet knew the Pleaſures of both Sexes, which 
was more than the nine hundred Concubines cou'd 
impart to the KING. 

L have found the Women generally againſt Cir- 
cumciſion, and the diſmembring of the Spaniſh Ae. 
narchy; I can't tell their Reaſon, unleſs it be, that 
they are not for leſſening the Members. 

For a Prince to think to ſuppreſs a Faction, by 
bribing one or two of its Heads, is, to draw a 
Rent -· charge on the Crown ; for when Men know 
they are pay'd for it, the Party will never want a 
freſh Supply of Leaders. 

It's a great Advantage to Traders of all Sorts, 
to come into a good cuſtom'd Shop : So the Pope 
gets Money by ſucceeding St. Peter, Dr. Gibboxs 
by coming into Dr Lower's Houſe, &c. 

How little is popular Favour to be depended 
on? Four Years ago Muſophilus was voted deſerv- 
ing of the King's Favour, and now voted to be 
try'd for Miſmanagement. 

A Fait-Day is only a Vacation from Cheating, 
and the Drunkard's Holy-day. _ 

After all, I know not whether a nice Taſte be 
not rather a Curſe, than a Bleſſing ; for by that 
we are pleas d with fewer Things; and the leſs 
Pleaſure, the leſs Happineſs. | 

E'en Avarice has ſomething to ſay for it ſelf; 
and Sir John Cutler, perhaps, took as much Plea- 
ſure to ſee his Gwwed's, as Neal to ſquander them 
away. 


Lanyers 5 
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Lawyers leave generally perplex'd Wills, and 
why ? But that, as they got their Money by Law, 
their Heirs may ſped it in the ſame Manner. 

A Man, that had a bad Memory, bought 4 
AHemorandum- Book, but never cou'd remember he 
had one. A notable Inftance we had tCother 
Day in a certain Biſhop, who forgot where he 
had lay'd his Memorandums. 

Vainlove is a damn d repeating Poctaſter, and 
his Tongue is like a perpetual Motion. never ly- 
ing ſtill: Yet ſpeaking of a Brother of the Quill--- 
*Tis a thouſand Pities, ſays he, ---- He is the ho- 
neſteſt Fellow in the World, only be talks too much. 

In the Moſaic Law, if the Whiteneſs had over- 
ſpread all the Body, then the AﬀeRed had Liber- 
ty togo abroad for Air ; if ſome Part of the Bo- 
dy was free from Infection, he was to be kept up 
as unclean. From which I obſerve firſt, That Pu- 
trifaction is more contagious before Maturity, than 
after. Secondly, That Men abandon'd to Vice, 
don't ſo much corrupt Manners, as half Debau- 
chees, half good and half evil. 

If the Excharif# be the true and real Body of 
our Saviour, why do you adminiſter it on Fridays, 

when you prohibit cating Fleſh ? 

Tobacco, Ale, and the Proteſt ant Religion, the 
three great Bleſſings of Life. 

The Roman Sepulchres were erected near the 
High Ways, to put People in Mind of Mortality; 
for which Reaſon we find the Inſcriptions ad- 
dreſs'd to the ator, or Paſſenger ; ill imitated by 
us in our Church Tombs. 

Caligula gave his Horſe Incitatus a Parſonage; 
and no doubt on t, but wou'd have diſpens d with 
the Horſes keeping a Curate to officiate , becauſe 
he had an Impediment in his 

The Fewiſh Oeconomy ſeems never deſign'd for 
all the World, but calculated for a narrow Terri- 

tory, 
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tory, ſince they were oblig'd to go thrice a Year 
to Jeruſalem. us 80 
A reverend, but laborious dull Trifler in his 
Book, wou'd perſuade us, that the Gardens of the 
Heſperides and Alcinous, are taken from the Garden 
of Paradiſe ; yes, as much as the great Bed at 
Ware, was borrow'd from that of King Og; and 
he might as well have drawn the Pope's Triple 
Crown, from St, Peter's Triple Denial of our Sa- 
viour. 
Mythologiſts are indeed very pretty Fellows,and 
are mighty Unravellers of the Fables of the old 
Ethmcks, diſcovering all the Old Teſtament con- 
ceal'd in them. Thus Eve was Ate, Pandora, and 
Proſeryina : Aſtrea leaving the World, was Enoch's 
Aſſumption in the fiery Chariot: Becauſe Kings, 

| in Scripture, are ſtiPd Gods, therefore the Pagan: 

| deify'd their Kings: Jupiter Ammon, Bacchus, 

| and Pan, are painted with Horns, becauſe Horns, 

in the Scriprure-Phraſe , ſignify Power. They 

might, after this Rate, if they had a Mind to it, 
bring Gammar Garton in, and make her, and 

f Mother Shipron, and Beſs of Bedlam ſignify the 

, Witch of Endor. I | 

The thriving Citizen makes it a chief Article 

2 of his Creed, that he moſt do every Thing, that 
will help to promote Trade; for that, to him, « 

D the Law and the Prophets. | 

5 eEncas's Piety runs inceſſantly out at his Eyes. 

b He weeps at the burying of his Nurſe ; he weeps 

y at the Loſs of Palinarus. 

When Dido found her ſelf abandon'd, and out 

7 of Deſpair was contriving how to diſpatch ber- 

h ſelf : The Trojan Prince very fairly goes to his 

ſe Veſſel ; where he ſleeps fo ſoundly, that Mercury 
muſt come to awake him. 
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J. 1. bell. cw. 

Appian made a groſs Blunder in his Hiſtory, 
where he ſays, That the Romans had Kings for the 
Space of an hundred Olympiads; whereas, all the 
World knows, that T argiuz was expell'd A U. C. 
244- and there's 156 Years Miſtake in the Matter. 
But Appia vilibly contradicts himſeif too elſe- 

where, where he places the Dictatorſhip of Sy/la in 
the 175th Olympiad. 155 

The Pagan Sacrafices for the moſt Part, were at 
the Charge of the Publick. 7 beodaſius uſes it as an 
Argument to the Heathens, to tur n Chriſtians, be- 
cauſe their Religion was ſo coſtly. 

Cyder aa ancient Liquor mention'd both by 
Tertullian and St. Auſt in, the former calls it Succam 
ex Pomis Vinoſiſſimum. The other writing againſt 

the Manichees, who abſtain'd wholly from Wine, 
which they objected to. The Catholic charge ein 
with driuking the ſuice of Apples, far more deli- 
cious than Wine, or any other Liquor. From 
theſe Paſſages of Tertullian and Auſtin, who were 
both Africans, Cardinal Perros (who was born in 
Ferſy of Proteſtant Parents ) thinks this Liquor 
was firſt known in Africa, from thence paſs d in- 
to Spain among the Biſcayneers, and from them in- 
to Normandy. 
Faſtin cenſur d by ſome for the Digreſſion about 
the Antiquity of the Scy:heans and AÆgyptians, as 
Salluſt is by Scaliger, Poet J. 4. for his tedious 
Speeches; for ſpending ſo much Time ia deſcri- 
bing the Are Fratrum; in making a Parallel be- 
tween Cato and Ceſar, preter Hiitorie Argumentum, 
and tracing the Conſpiracy of Cataline to the O- 
riginal of Rome; not ta mention his two tedious, 
impertigent Prefaces. 


Creuſa 
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Creuſa had told Ana 

Ad terram' Heſperiam venies, ubi Lydius, arva 

Inter opi ma virum, leni fluit ag mine Tyoris, 

And yet he ſays afterwards 


Incerti quo fata ſerant. 


The Ancilia among the old Romans (as a Reve- 
rend Author aſſerts) had ſome Reference to the 
Jews Urim and Thummim: As much as they 
have to the Spamſh Arms in the Tower. 

Ariſtophanes's Quarrel with Socrates was, be- 
cauſe he diſpis'd the Comedians, tho' be would go 


to ſee Earp. Trag, for which Reaſon Nub. AR. 5. 


Sc. 2. he jeers at Eurih Cootry. 
The Clouds did act contribute to 

the taking away cr. Lite. Palme- , be 0 

rius has ſnewn that he liv'd 24, if 3 "ous 

not 25 Years after, Tis cvident, % 1% lars 

from the Play that was acted be afier this Play. 
7 1 5 | J 

fore Cleon's Death, whic! nappeu'd 


in the 10th Year of the Pelepourf: War, at which 


time, Aminias was the chict Magiſtrate at Athens, 
Ann. 2. Olymp. 8. But Socrote; was accus'd when 
Lachetes govern'd, Ann. . Olymp. 95. 

three and twenty Years after the * Who per- 
Death of Clean. - Anton. Thyjt in N —_ 

b | | YOM 
bis Comments upon A. Gellius, l. c. Olivarius in 
17. pretends that after Ait. had ex. l. 7. Val. Max 
pos d Soc. in his Comedy, call'd The 
Fregs, ( for ſo he miſtakes) the next Day he was 
accus'd and condemn'd, 


Apud Homerum Alc:nous Odyſſ. 7. Ulyſſi pere- 


grino Filiam offers optans ut illam velir accipere, G- 


voc ari gener, quod quidam reprehendunt. 

Circe better employ'd by Ov. a, than by Virgil. 
In the latter ſhe is repreſeated weaving: In the 
former ſhe and her Companions. 


1i 2 Vellera 


Romans made uſe of cs inſtead of x; and Fapias 
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Vellera mot is 
Nulla trahunt digitis, nec fila ſequentia duc unt. 
Gramina diſponunt, ſpat /i; ſme ordine Flores 
Secernunt calathis, Va iaſq; coloribus Herbas. 
And this ſeems to be the fitter Diverſion for an 
Enchantreſs. Ys 
Macro bius l. 5. c. 17 blames Virgil injuſtly, for 
making the Crounds of the Latin War fo trivial. 
Horte, s Ilias turns upon a leſs, the Tears of a 
Parſcas Darghter. 
Exrorem acinifit Lucanus, cum dixerit: 
Fundat ab extremo flavos Al nuilone Sue vos 
Albis. | 
Nam Suey i Rheno propiores. 
Par error in S2qu-.;tibus. 
—— Ganges toto qui ſolus in Orbe 
Oſtianaſc ent i contraria ſulvere Phæbo 
Audet. 
Iſter ſiquidem et Padus, et Thamaſis in orientem 
Fluunt quia Ganges in Auſtrum exit. 
Iſidore pretends that till Auguſtus s Time, the 


adds, that after the Nativity of our Saviour, it 

came in Faſhion, in Honorem cruc is in Reſpect to 

the Croſs; both which are falſe. For in the Co- 

lonna roſtrata, the oldeſt Remainder of Aatiquity 

in Rome, we find exfociunt for effuginut. 
Errores Philol. 

Infractus idem Servio ac invictus; male. Nam 
nemo ita uſurpat Latinorum, apud quos infracti ſunt 
vere fracti et victi. Cruſerius Plutarchi interpres in 
vita Catonis Uticenſes izuezy reddit infractum, ſed 
K 
Priamus liada 2. de hort ans Hectorem 4 congreſſu cum 
Achille tandem ſubjicit, ine moxv* vigſtess in. Ni- 
bil audire clarius ad contumeliam Hector potuit. Vide 
quid Cerdanus ſuper hac re dicat, p. 695+ 


Some 
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Some Writers of no mean Note among us, have 
made uſe of Few;ſh Teſtimonies to prove the Tri- 
nity, as ſome Romiſh Authors have done the ſame 
to ſupport that monſtrous Doctrine, Tranſub- 
ſtantiation. Particularly Galatinus in his firſt 
Book de Arcanms Cathol. Perit. c. 3. ſays, That the 
ancient Jews may be thought not ſo much to have fore- 
told Things to come, as to have reported, lite the Evan- 
geliſts, Things already done. To this Purpoſe Rabbi 
Cahans, and R. Juaas are cited by them, tho' in 
the Places alledg'd, we find nothing that makes 
to that purpoſe; as alſo R. Simeon's K-:velatio de- 
cretorum, a Book compos'd in Utopia, and R. Ba- 
rachias in Eccleſiaſt en. 

As Makemet ſays of himſelf, | 
Ego quadragints V.rorum in mts lumbis Vires habea. 

So may td as with more Truth aſſert, 

have a Stock of !mpudeuce and Calu: 2y, e- 
nog to furaiſh the whule Town upon Occa- 

yp | 
Scaliger, de Emend c lib. 5. pretend* that 
Troy was taken abonc full Moon, aud tre B.gin- 
ning of Spring. Petronius in his Fragment, de 
e æpegnat ione Troja, 

Jam plena Phebe candi dum extulerat jubar. 

To excuſe Moſes for killing the A gyptian, tis 
merrily enough prerended that he hac the Spirit 
of Prophecy upon him when he did it; and kne v, 
that out of this Fellow's Loins, no Proiclite 
ſhould ever ariſe. | : 
Ir deſerves Obſervation, that the Names of the 
two Magicians that oppos'd Moſes, are ſtill re- 
maining with Fewiſh, Chriſtian, and Pagan Hiſto- 
rians, tho Moſes no where calls them by their 
Names. But *tis probable that the gi 
Prieſts writ Memoirs of what happen'd, and ſo 
out of their Writings, for after the Captivity, the 

lis Jews 
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Jew: had no old Monnments but what are ſtill 
extant, the Names of the egyptian Magicians 
might be taken. | 
A:ridas, Priamumq; et ſevum ambobus Achillem. 
Legendum Atridcu. Neq; enim Menelao ſævus 
fuit, ſed A gamemnoni que in confodere voluit lli- 
ad; deinde ſi tres Ag men nonem, Priamum, et 


Menelaum propenct, qua pacto dicit ſævum am- 
bobus ? 

Guy Patin in his Letters, tells us, that being 
Phyſician to Caſſe: din, and telling him that he 
was at the Point ot Death. be zuſwer'd him: 

Omnia præc epi, ati; an me mirum ante peregi. 

In ſome Count ies the Fe: dle are Slavcs with- 
out a Handi g Amy, as in Prland, France, &c. 
where the Tenants huld at the Vi i of the Lord ; 
and conſequently are not iuduſtiious to build and 
plant 

Poggius tells of a Man thit gelt himſelf, to 
know whether his Wife <— he being jealous 
of her. 

- Homerus tradidit a Pharo in eAgyprum noctis & 
* curſum fuiſſe navis ſtridens 


am Ventus pone ſe- 
quatur. Quod fal ſiſſimum cum Alexandria tet ab an- 
nis bis mille, tamen ſemper eſt littorea, 

In Agragas, if we may believe Laertius l. 8. chere 
were coke hundred thouſand Inhabitants uuer- 
de Ane Fydixorle, verum mendum eſt in nu- 
meris, qui cum per lit eras numerales compendioſe ſcri- 
berentur facile pot uerunt & A mutari. Qua ratione 
fattum ut pro vig intiMyriadibus, Octingenta NE heres 
tur. Neq; enim hab»ifſe Agrigentum upra 20. Myri- 
ades, i. e. 200 A bis ver hi docet Diodorus 
Siculus, I. 1 3. Ai 00 i nauy TAs TAs de- 


Xaxi5p* wy our α Tels xd]omuT: 3y inatles Tay ket 
Avela wy. 


Jehn Dunton's Athenians, it ſeems, affect the Ho- 


nour of being thought Originals; and it muſt be 


con- 
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confeſs d, to their great Honour, that they are ſo: 
For moſt of their Etymolog ies, their circular Rain- 
bows, nay, what is more ſurprizing, their very 
Trar;fl2tions, are meer Orig i als: And ſo is eve- 
ry Thing, in ſhort, hut their Poetry, which is a 
feeble Imitation of Jordan s Ver ſification. 

As for their great Ski'l in Fry mology, 1 ſhall 


inſtance in two, viz. 5 plire from ſuper and piro, 


and Punch quaſi Paunch. As for the fir ſt, it is call'd 
in Latin Superpellicen, and is far enough from the 
Derivation they brought: And as for the latter, 
Punch quaſi Paunch, it is like Hat quaſi Hate, be- 
cauſe a Man hates to be without a Hat. 

The Athenian who told us his Wife never long'd 
for any Thing but ſhe had it, is deſir'd to tell 
her, that it ſhe longs to ſee an ill- natur d Block- 
_ ſhe need not ſtir out of Doors to ſee the 
Sight. 

Nymphas Baccho adh here, will paſs no where for 
Bawdy, but only amoagit ine Athenians 5; where- 
as this Phraſe does not ſignify to pimp for Bac- 
chus, or to help Bacchus to a Covent-Garden Cooler, 
(wich ſeems to be their Miſtake) but only to a 
little cool Water. And in this Senſe, the ſeve- 
reſt Ear ia the Kingdom, may read it without 


Offence. 


e/Encid. l. 2. Jamq; adeo ſuper unus eram, &c. 


0 Sunt qui ſequentes 22. verſus rejiciunt, at 


Scaliger, I. 3. cap. 11, 12, and 23. ger manos 
eſſe evincit. 
Ab umbecilli ſate humana 
Com iy falſly repreſents Pindar, as irregular. The 
Aꝛtiſtrophe always anſwers the Strophe, and the 
Epods each other. 
la the Engliſh Play, Oedipus makes an Alluſion 
to the Decorations of the Athenian Stage, 
which were not invented till a hundred Years 


114 The 


after. 
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The German Soldiers won't fight without Pay. 
Even the Gods Neptæne and Apollo, trounc'd Las- 
medon for cheating em of their Hire. 

Julian in his Epiſtles, tells us, That the Fig- 
Trees in Ju daa, were ſeldom or never without 
Fruit, the Old not falling off till the New came 
on. This may afford Light to the Paſſage Mar. 
14 13. The Time of Fruits was not yet come. 

The Publiſher of Petromus, cum not is V ariorum, 
recommends the reading of him, to thole that 
would underſtand St. Pauls Epiſtles. | | 

Mr. le, in his Account of Ferſey, tells us 
of a Charter given a Man to hold during Life, 
and five Years after 

| Foſua takes no Notice of the Phenecians peo- 
pliag of Africa, and erecting Pillars at Tangier; 
yet Procopius de Bello Vandal. lib. 8. affirms it, and 
is believ d. | 

Rablais has not been more extravagant in his 
Garagantua, than the Jewiſh Rabbies in their Sto- 
ries of King Og. They tell us, that Monarch 
had got a mighty Stone upon his Head, deſigning 
to ruin the whole Iſraelite Army with it. Down 
comes a Lapwiag, and pecks ſuch a Hole thro' it, 
that it fel] on his Shoulders; and by a Miracle, 
his upper Teeth ſuddenly extended, kept it faſt 
from Motion. | - 

Poeta loquutus eſt cum in principio Æned. dixerit 
Lavinaiq; venit littora, at cum in perſona Palinuri, 
portuſq; require Velinos, qui Scil. Sus tempore 

nominabantur, minus excuſandus et. 


in Sylvas Cale doni as. | | 

Ihe only Thing | envy you in the Country, 
is, your Women; and there, tis true, you have 
the better of us; and a mighty Bleſſing it is, if 
you knew how to value itaright. You know, I 
have in my Time, had ſome civil pda” 
with 


Florus ſays, that Ceſar puriu'd Cavelianus nſq, 
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with the London Ladies; but after all, 1 don't 
like them. I have the ſame Quarrel to them, 
as = Parſons have to the Laity, they know too 
muc 

Militant Drunkards here below. A Paſſage in · 
conſiſtent with the affected Gravity of thoſe ſtrait- 
lac'd Moraliſts, the Poultrey Reformers, who place 
the greateſt Part of their Religion, in the Opus 
Operatum of bellowing out of Hopkins and Sternhold. 

Tis cuſtomary, for Focts to commend one a- 
nother, like the two famous Swords-men in Beſſus, 
who gave it under one anothers Hands, that they 
were brave Fellows. 

Compliments, like Funeral. Sermons, ought in 
Strictneſs of Juſtice, to be paid to rhofe Perfor- 
mances only that really deſerve them; and that 
even in thoſe Caſes, thelncenſe is not worth ones 
Acceptance, unleſs free and unrequeſted. 

Vanity makes the French Loyal, and boaſt of 
what their King does. 

Lucian makes Prometheus Cite a verſe out of Ho- 
mer, that liv'd long after. | 

Dr. Heylin in his Introduction to his Coſmogra- 
phy, tells us of ſome People that make Aviſtotle 
to be our Saviour's Precurſor in Naturals, as 
St. John was in Spirituals. He might better have 
made Prometheus a Type of his Crucifixion. 

When the Senate had once permitted the Sol- 
diers to elect Gba, and had confirm'd that Ele- 
Aion, more Emperors were elected Abroad in the 
Field by the Legions, than at Home by the 
Senators. e 

Three Legions kept their conſtant Reſidence 
here, viz. the ſixth, the twentieth, (both ſirinan'd 
Victrix) and the eleventh; but in the declining 
State of the Empire, when the Romans were forc d 
to recal them for the Defence of Italy, then over- 
run by the Northern Nations; the Sccrs and Pitts 


Pg 
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ſo harraſe'd the poor Britain, that in Hopes of 
Relief, they call d in the Saxors ; 
Incidit in Scyllam, &c. 

Foſephr-,, all the World knows, ſtudied to make 
his own Couatry great, even at the Expence of 
Truth. Thus, that Mojes might not appear a 
poor Fugitive that fled into the Wilderneſs, he 
makes him tne General of an Army in AÆAthiopia, 
and married to the King of the Country's 
Daughter. 

King Henry VIII. ir the Year 1538, conſi- 
dering in what Terms he ſtood with the Pope, 
and Charles V. for his late C efection from the 
See of Rome, and his Divorce of Queen Katherine, 
thought it adviſable to provide for his Safety, 
by building in all Places where the Shore lay o- 
pen and expoſed, Caſtles, Platforms, and Block- 
houſes. 

Adule and Plato, tho* Commonwealth-men, 
call 4 che Government under the Ephori, Tvegr- 
d 9 To Ivesvztxor PD 

When we came there, we found two ſolemn 
Pieces of Antiquity, the old Gentleman and 
his Lady, coughing at the Fire fide very conju- 
gally, and anſwering one another like two Birds 
in a Cage. . | 
The Collection of Canons and Decretals pub. 
liche by &«.iphus, Biſhop of 4ſentz, under the 
Name of Iſidorus, ſpurious. Every one was ſure 
priz'd at the Ne elty, but no Body durſt ima- 
gine i: the Work of an Impoſtor. Fope Nic hola 
and his >acceſſors, underſtood the Value of them 
ſo -..!), that they b ilt the Canon. Law upon this 
Foundation; and *twas not till the 14th Centu- 
ry, that learned Men began to doubt of them. 

One of the ſtrongeſt Arguments that was uſed to 
rejeg them. was taken from the Silence of the 
eight firſt Ages. | 


Foreign 
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Foreign Gods, without enquirine into their Me. 
rits, were, with leſs ado, made tree of Rome, than 
one can get into the louſieſt Torporatioa in Exg- 
land. | 

'Tis a Miracle, that Ed——4s, when diſcour- 

ſing of the $bils, forgot ro tell us, that the Sybil 
which came with hei Books to T quin, Was line- 
ally deſcended from the old Wo an at Ende. 
S t. Auſtin pretends that the Magiciaus fail'd in 
the third Plague, to fhew the Detect ot human 
Philoſophy, when ir comes to the Myitery of the 
Trinity. 

Virgit's Narration of Palinurns's ſwimming three 
Days, deſtroys what St. Fvremont tells of the 
Poets preſerving Probability in Actions meei ly 
human. | 
In Heroick Times, even at Feaſts, Men did 
not eat of Diſhes in common, but every one had 
his Portion a part, and the beſt Man had always 
the greateſt. 1 

Veiling of the Bride, a decent Cuſtom that 
common Senſe might diate to them, without 
travelling as far as Paleſtine for it. 

Gregory Naz/anxzen,in his rwentieth Orztion,hag 
this remarkable Paſſage, 75 avis nwap de 14h 

obe-; as merry a Sight as it would be to ſee 
two grave B——ps lugging one another by the 
Beards in a Council. 

Falian the Emperor in his firſt Oration de lau- 
dibus Cenſi autii, teils us that Rene. TOOK LP xe 
«Tar ux Gadaro @ , in Preparation for the Gr. 
War, which is impoflible, tince Aer... begau this 
War againſt chem, !u the 6th vey! of bis Keign. 

Euſebius, I. 1. c. 8. Hiff. Icc. qusics Joſe; bus 8 
Antiquities, and n akes him relate the Punihment 
with which God afflicted Herod for the Murder of 
the young Childrei. leaving out the Names of 
Juda the Son of Saripheus, aud Matthias the Son 


of 
1 


- 
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of Mang alothus, who were ſlain by Herod's Com- 
mand, Jong after the Infanticidium, which Joſc- 
phus mentions not at all. 

Tis ſtraage, how the fore-mention'd Paſſage in 
Joſephus ſhould eſcape Juſtin Martyr in his Dia- 
logue with Trypho the Jew. How Tertullian and 
Clem. Alex. ſhould fo ſtrangely forget to urge its 
Authority againſt the Jews, and that none ſhould 
ever take Notice of it before Euſebrus. 

Clem. Alex. pretends that Miltiades was behol- 
den to Moſe;'s Hiſtory, for the Victory which he 
obtain'd over the Perſians. 

No mention of Chr;f, or the laſt Judgment in 
2 Szbils ; ouiy an Interpreter gather d out of 
them 


Eum, quem revera Revem habebamus, appe llandum 
quoq;, eſſe Regem, ſi Salvi eſſe velimus. 


The Eſſenes fir heard of in the Time of FJona- 
than, the Brother of Judas Mac cabaus, about 150 
Years before Chriſt, a Sort of Pythagorean Jews, 
mention'd by Joſephus, I. 1 3. c 9. Philo de vita Con- 
remplativa, deſcribes their Way of living; erro- 
neouſly apply d by Euſebius to the primitive Chri- 
_ | : 

Fracca a Mantle, ſuch as the Þiſh wear. Tu- 
n:ca ſago impoſita, worn over their Coats and Caſ- 
ſocks. 

Jertallian inveighs againſt the Tragedians for u- 
ſing the Cothurnus, and endeavouring to make our 
Saviour, who ſaid, Ton cannot add one Cubit to your 
Stature; a Lyer. 5 


Ulyſſes 
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Ulyſesin Homer, ſays of himſelf, 


— 


— — 1 
Aro v. pike x, yp , sveævdY duet 


Parum apte dictum dolis ad Calum evebi poſſe. 


The Blind and the Lame (ſays Mr. Gregory) 
mean the Tutelar Gods of the Place, whom the 
Iſraelites call'd fo in Deriſion. Elſe why ſhould 
David ſay. 2 Sam. 5.. 8. My Soul hates the Lame and 
the Blind? Or the People of Iſrael, That the Blind 
and Lame ſhould not come into the Houſe ? 


Fundum Varro vocat quem poſſis mittere funda. 


The following EPIGRAM on 
Dr. OATES. 
Scriptus es in Tergo, Nec dum finitur Oreſtes. 


A merry Argument to prove the Antiquity of Oxon 
higher than that of Cambridge, becauſe Adam 
was a Terre-filius before he turn'd Prævaricator. 


UR Fathers took Oaths, as of old they took Wives, 
To have and to hold, for the Term of their Lives. 


But we take our Oaths, as our Whores, for our Eaſe, 
And aWhore and a Rogue may part when they pleaſe. 


The End of Mr. Brown's Common-place-book. 
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In immaturum obitum Anne 
Bayn ard, Filiz Edvardi Bay- 


nard, M. D. Virginis eru- 


ditiſſimæ, quæ pridie Id. * 
Ann. Dom 1697. 


Piam Animam efflavit. 


IRgo erden perpetuus ſopor 
Urget Banardam ? Precipe — 
1 halia cantus, & ſeveros 


Quære modo graviore plectro. 


O Anna ſecli degeneris ſtuper! 4 

| Gents Britanne Spes, Amor & decus * 
O Virgo in eternum ſacratis 

Pieridum memoranda Faſtis 


Aptem decoros unde Lyræ Modos? 

Qua voce laudes gr ediar taas ? 
O di g cantars Novenis 

Caſtalidum numeris piarum ! 


Te Graia pallas nutriit in ſinu, 
Muſe voc arunt te Latie ſuam 
Te dote non una ſuperbam 


In medius Sophiæ rec eſſus. 
Apollo 


Apollo duxit : fic tibi ſemina 
Naſentis orbis; (ic penetralia, 
Magniq, nature labores, 

Et vac ua patuere ſedes. 


Qua vi tumeſcant æquora, ſubdolum 

Luna quid orbem proferat, aut premat, 
SQuid contumax, venti, propago 
Xoliis meditentur antris. 


nde Iris arcum pig gere geſtiat, 

Quis motor axem dirigit aureum : 
Cur horridum fulg ens Cometes 
Syrma minax per inane jactet. 


Non te Sagittis, ut reliquas, Puer 
Luſi Cupido; ne mpe animum Deus 
Implevit ingentem, & capaces 

Ine ſacro tetigit Medullas. 


Qualem trementi vidit in arbore 
Moſes benigno Lumine ſplendidum, 
Demnſos per Errores comarum 
Mobilibus finuare gyris, 


Cum flamma frondes lamberet innocens, 


Rams jocoſos incutiens menus, 
Blandiq; veſtirent calores 
Attonitum ſine fraude veprem. 


Utcung;, verno dura neceſſitas 

Te flore Decerptam abſtulerit Tus, 
(Quid luct ui indulgemus atro ?) 
Parte tui meliore vivis. 
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Sic 
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Sic fe renaſcens funere fertili 
Phœbeus ales Morte reſeminat, 
Buſtoq;, committit fideli 
Emeritos re dit urus artus. 


Flinc te micantem Virgineo in Choro 

Cornara caſts excipit oſculis, 
Scurmanna te viſam ſtupeſcens 
Inde cupit, fruiturqʒ viſa, 


Circum decora ſerta manu geren: 

Cali juyentus conjluit, aureos 

Mirata Sermenes, & alta 
Aure ſonos bibit efficaces. 


Te Candor, equi conſcia te Fides, 
Te ignara Zonam ſolvere Caſtitas, 
Te Veritas blandum renidens 
Athereis comitantur arvis. 


Preſtona felix, ubere que ſinu 

Annum tuliſt. te memores canent 
Fauſtam Camene, ru fereris 
Perpetua ſuper aſtra ſama. 


Nec Smyrna vatis Maonii parent, 
Nec que Maronem Mantua protulit 
Durabit æque, Oracla vatum 
Siqaid habent celebrata veri. 


A PLEASANT 


WALK 


ROUND 


London and Meſtminſter. 


LAS HING 
The Vices and Follies of the Towa. 


1 Mr. Tuo. on 


(3) 


— Alt. 


Matt. a... At 


A Walk round London and Weftmin- 
ſter, Expoſeng the Vices and Follies 
of the Town, 


4 4 — — 


A Tana, 


Aving over-night carry'd my Indian 
Friend to the Tavern, * in 
order to entertain his Curioſity, I 
introduc'd his Pagan Worſhip into a 
Chriſtian Society of true Proteſtant Fuddle - cape, 
among whom, tho there was much Preaching, 
over their Liquor, yet there was no Vice or Va- 
nity, but what, in its turn, had its aſc 
in the Company, which occaſion'd my Indian to 
be more particularly inquiſitive about the Tip- 
ling Rendezvous, where he had been f lately 
oblig'd with ſuch variety of Amuſement. Therc« 
fore, that he might better under ſtand what hd 
paſs'd his Obſervation. in anſwer to his Impor- 
tunities, | made the Smoak-dry'd Infidel ſhew 
his Ivory Teeth, and grin like a Sun- burnt Plow- 
man at a Mountebank Oration, whilſt he heard 
the following Account, which for his further In. 
formation | very frankly gave him. VR 
That place, faid I, is a Tavern, and a Taven 
is a little Sodom, where as many Vices are daily 
practic'd, as ever were known in the great one; 
Thither Libertines repair to drink away their 
Brains, and piſs away their Eſtates; Aldermen 
to talk Treaſon, and bewail the loſs of Trace 


Aaaz Saints 


4 4 Walt round London and Weſtminſter. 
Saints to elevate the Spirit, hatch Calumnies, 
coin falſe News, and reproach the Church; 
Gameſt ers to ſhake their Elbows, and pick the 
Pockets cf ſuch Cullies, who have no more Wit 
thai to play with them: Rakes with their Whores, 
that by the help of Wine they may be more Im- 
pudent and more Wicked, and do thoſe things 
in their Cups, that would be a Scandal to So- 
briety: Lovers with their Miſtreſſe:, in hopes to 
waſh away that Modeſty with the Soothing Juice, 
which had been a hindrance to their Happineſs, 
ſo that they may fall too without Grace, and give 
a pleaſing Earneſt to each other of their future 
Affectious: Thither Sober Kraves walk with 
Drunken Fools, to make cunning Bargains, and 
over-reach them in their Dealings, where, cloak» 
ing their meatal Reſervations with a grave Coun- 
teaance, they will tell more Lies about a Hogſhead 
of Tobacco, than Tævernier in his Travels does 
about Mount e/£rne: Thither Toung Quality re- 
tire to ſpend their Tradeſmen's Money, and to 


delight themſelves with the Impudence of Lewd 


Harlots, free from the Reflections or Remarks 
of their own Servants, whilſt their Ladies at 
home are doing themſelves Juſtice after the like 
manner, and perhaps for want of better Oppor- 
tunity, are glad to break a Commandment with 
their own Footmen: Thither Bulls Coach it 
to Kick Drawers, and invent new Oaths and 
Curſes, and in Feaſting, Rattling and Bluſtering, 
to laviſh away that Scandalous Incom called a 
Petticoat-Pention. tho? doom'd the next day to 
a Three-penny Ordinary: Thither run Sor, purely 
to be Drunk, that they may either waſh away 
the Reflect ions of their own paſt Follies, or for. 
get the Treachery of their Friends, the Fal ſnood 
of their Wives, the Diſobedience of their Chil- 
dren, the Roguery of tneir Lawyers, the Bitcher7 
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of their Paramours, or the Ingratitude of the 
World, that they may drown the Remembrance 
of paſt Evils in the Enjoyment of the preſent : 
Thither Beaux flock to ſhew their Vanity, Drink 
Healths to their Miſtreſſes, boaſt of Conqueſts 
they never made, praiſe Beauties they never ſaw, 
brag of Duels they never fought, cenſure Books 
they never read, damn Authors they never knew, 
talk familiarly of Noblemen they had never the 
Honour to ſpeak to, commend the Vertue of 
Womea they have made Whores, and roh thoſe 
of their Reputation they could never conquer : 
Thither Cowards repair to make themſelves va- 
liant by the Strength of their Wine; Fools to 
make themſelves witty in their own Conceits; 
Ma ds to be made otherwiie ; Married Women to 
Cuckold their Husbands ; and Spenathrifts' to be 
made Miſerable by a Ridiculous Conſum ption of 
their own Fortunes. In ſhort, No People are 
Cuſtomers to that Ware houſe of Debaucheries, 
where *akes and Fxtrævag ant ſurteit their vicious 
Appetites at the Price of their own Ruin, but 
what are leſs careleſs of their own Good, than 
they are of te Vintners ; except ſich who hie 
a ſtrong Guard upon their. Purſes, and a ſtout 
Bridle to their Appetites, and they may veature 
to ſip off a half Pint at a Sittiag, without the 
danger of contracting au ill Habit, that may at 
laſt expoſe them to the Worlds Contempt, under 
the ſcandalous Plague of an empty Pocket. 

Buc Prithee, ſays my Tawny Acquaintance, 
Who was that fine Lady that ſtood pulliag a 
Rope, and skreamiag like a Peacock agaiuſt 
rainy Weather, pian'd up by her ſelf in a little 
Pew, all People bowing to her as they paſs'd by, 
as if ſhe was a Goddeſs ſet up to be worſhipp d, 
and that it was Blaſphemy in a Mortal to lay a 
Finger upon the beauteous Deity? A Man may 

2 5 Aa 23 | find, 


6 AWalk round London ad Weſtminſter. 
fiad, ſaid 1, by your Innocent Simplicity, how 
easily, by the Vanities of this Town, a 
may be impos'd upon ; That very Taudry Buke- 
body of a Female, that you have ſuch heavenly 
Conceptions of, is no more, I can aſſure you, 
than a Stage-Coachman's Daughter, and by all 
Relation has ſufficiently prov'd her ſelf true 
Fleſh and Blood before ſhe was advanc'd to the 
Chalk and Spunge, which are the principal 
Badges that belong to that honourableStation you 
beheld her in; but being nearly related to the 
Maſter of the Houſe, he has put her into his 
Bar, in hopes ſome time or other ſhe may top 
her crack'd Pipkin upon ſome Fool of a Drawer, 
who has Patience enough to prove as contented 
2 Cuckold as his Maſter , ſo that ſhe has little 
elſe to do, but to Dreſs, Paiat and Patch, ogle 
her Uacle's Bea and Tattle at the 
Bar with an Amorous Extravagant, that ſhe may 
Coax him with her Smiles to Dine there the 
oftner, which the Fool does, more for the ſake 
of Raw Fleſh, than either Boil'd or Roaſted : 
Tho” at laſt ſhe diſappoints him of the great 
Felicity he hopes for, and only treats him with 
kind Glances, and a few Amorous Witticiſms, 
as long as his Money runs fluſh, but as ſoon as 
That hęgins to fail, then her Shooing- hora Looks 
and Freedoms, are turn d into moody Pouts and 
a ſcornful Reſervedneſs, that makes the Block- 
head quit the Houſe with Dams her for 4 Filt ; 
and fo leaves my Lady to play the fame Game 
with the reſt - her AS. . 
I profeſs, ſays my inquiſitive Acquaintance, 
a as | have been in England, notwithſtand- 
jag the Benefit of your kind Inſt ructions, I have 
not yet learn'd to diſtinguiſh Female Quality 
from the Wives and Daughters of Mechanicks, 
any other way than by their Coaches and Atten- 
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the former dreſs with as much Gaity 
as contemptibly of all Per- 
_ as enviouſly of thoſe 
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pray 
excuſe my Impertinence, that has almoſt lead 
you into a Digreſſion, and inform me what Tun- 


notable Engagement, and as an 
honourable Badge of his remarkable Bravery, 


had ty'd round his middle his own flying Colours. 


That Hatleſs 


ſaid I, as you take him to 
be, is the Lord 


the Family, the Controuler 


of the Houſhold, Governour of the Celerepedeans, 


one of the Prieſts of Bacchss, who receriv'd his 
Ordination at Fuddlecaps-Hall, that keeps his 
Library under Ground,aad when ever he Preaches_ 
tis to a Congregation of Drawers over his own 
Liquor, ia order to reform them from Tippling 
below ſtairs, drawing Pots too full, Cozening the 
Bar with falſe Reckonings, and giving Bumpers 
of Palm-wine clandeſtinely to the Cook-wench. 
He has alſo the Art of changing his Temper as 
often as the Camelion does her colour; and as 
the latter receives its Tincture from that Body 


- which is neareſt it, ſo the former does his Prin- 


ciples, Humour and Diſpoſition, from whatſoever 
Society he is a Member of at preſent. Ia High- 
Church Company he always rails againſt Occaſi- 
onal Conformity ; among the Low-Church Saints 


s a Stickler againſt Epiſcopacy ; and is a violent 
A 
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Moderator among ſuch Bifarioms hing ari 
that always make their Intereſt * of 
their Religion. He is a very proud Fellow in 
his Heart, tho”. his Head drops more Bows in a 
day. than falls from the ſervile Noddle of that 
Cringing Slave, who is under the Plague of being 
a Gentl:man-Uſher to a Lame Counteſs. He is 
always moſt ceremonions to thoſe Cuſtomers 
that he gets leaſt by, and will bow oftner to a 
niggardly Aldermaa over his Half Pint, than 
ie will to a Jolly Rake that ſpends a Guinea at 
a Sitting; becauſe he knows that a dignified 
Citizen expects more Homage than a Man of 
Honour and Quality; not that he uſes his 
Fawning Cringes as any Tokens of a Submiſſive 
Temper, for his Pride is evea perſpicuous in 
the loweſt of his Humilities, for his Nods and 
Scrapes are only the Effects of a Habit that he 
acquir'd when he was Bar-Boy, which he reſolves 
never to leave til] he comes to be Lord Mayor, 
or at leaſt Sheriff of London. Ingratitude is one 
of the Black Badges of his Character, for if 
ever yon find him to do a Friendſhip, or a Cour. 
teſie to any Fool that has beggar d himſelf by 
Extravagance, to make him Rich, you may 
Score It upon his Bar-board, where it would be 
more wonder'd at by all Spectators, than a 
Blazing Comet. In ſhort, He is a Member of 
the Corporation of Sicophants, who, as he has 
ſervd an Appreaticeſhip to falſe Reckoning, 
Lying, and Subterranean Adultery, claims a Title 
by his Trade, to poyſen us with bad Wine, de- 
ceive us with fair Words, and humour ns in our 
Follies for his owa Advantage: Therefore, as 
Libertines do Whores, we ought to uſe them for 
our Pleaſure, as they do vs for their Intereſt ; 
that is, to look upon them as Mercenaries, who 
we maintaia through Wantonnefs to gratific 
W FFF — * a — 9 
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tion, ſays my Moletto Comrade, but pray who 
was that Corpulent Lady that we met in the 
Entry, coming out of the Kitchen, with her 
Head ſo finely dreſs'd, and glittering Pendants 
in her Ears, that fo dazled in my Eyes, I could 
ſcarce behold her Countenance ? That ſhining 
Lump, faid I, of cloven Mortality, is that ne- 
ceſſary Evil in ſuch a Houſe, call'd, the Vint- 
ner's Help- mate. whoſe Buſineſs it is to have a 


Fuperintendancy in the Bar, to over- look and 


direct in all Culinary Proceedings; to Scold at 
the Maids; be Civil to the head Drawer for 
her own Ends; to Grace the Bar upon extra- 


ordinary days; and to oblige her ſelf with a 
Friend in a Corner when her Husband is not 


at leiſure to give her Nuptial Conſolation. 
This is the Life ſhe leads, till high Eating, a 
Lazy Life, and Canary Sops in a Morning. im- 
proves her to the Blk of a Squlab Elephant, 
unwieldy in Bed, and too big for a Bar; and 
then if her Husband be able, ſhe's remov'd, 
with two or three of her Daughters, to a little 
Country-houſe at Hamſtead, where ſhe Surſeits 
upon Sack, Sinoaks Tobacco in an Elbow-Chair, 
and Snoars away the Remainder of her Life, 
till one of R. ſſel's Rumbling Caravans runs away 


with the Load of Kitchen-ſtuff to the Town of 


her Nativity, where ſhe deſir'd to be bury'd, 
that her Country- Folks might ſee, tho*' her Mo- 
ther ſold Nappy Ale in Black Pots under a 
Thatch'd Roof, yet her Daughter had arriv'd to 
the Honour of being bury'd Lady-like out of a 
Hearſe and ſix Horſes ; but let her take care, for 
no ſooner will her back be turn'd, but ren to one 
that the Widower takes up with his next toler- 
able Cook-maid. — 


Doctor; 
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Doc for Commons, 


through Paus Church-Yard, and ha- 
ving gaz'd on the Noble Pile of St. Paul, that 
Emulator of the St. Peter of Michael! Angelo in 
Hand,” ro the Emes College of Civilians, calf 
Hand, to the e of Civil CA 
Doctors Commons. The Etimology of the Name 
I know not, nor is it very material, whether it 
be, that the Advocates are but Common Doctors, 
or, that the chief thing they are remarkable for, 
is, their Commons; or that it is the Common un- 
inclos'd, where the Doctors feed on their fooliſh 
Clients, I know not. | 

Here you are ply'd with Porters (if you eſ- 
cape the little Appendixes of Proctors at their 
Shops, which they call Offices) who demand 
your Buſineſs ; whether you have any Wil to 
prove. or Adminiſtration to take out, any Ca- 
veat to enter, whether you want a Licenſe to be 
| Marry'd, or a Divorce if you are marry'd, and 


the like; they can coavey you to a Proctor, that 


can ſupply al the Commodities of the Place, 
cheaper than the Market-price. 

What ſtrange Place is this, ſays my Jddian ? 
This, ſays I, is one of the Relicks of Popery, and 
the Terror of Seamen. Here a Man that is wea- 
ry of his Wite, may, upon ſome honeſt Evidence, 
be ſeparated from her; and a Wife that has 

lay'd the Whore, and run out her Husband's 
ortune, may ſue him for ſeparate Alimony. 
Here a Man muſt come for a Liberty, or Licenſe 


to loſe his Liberty. Here Executors muſt come 


for Authority to perform their Truft ; and here 
defend themſelves in not performing it. Here 
are Proctors, Doctors, Apparitors, and the * 
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of Pickpoekets under the odd Names, that would 
fain ſtill do what they did in the Times of Popery. 
But the Reformation having par'd their Nails, 
they are full of Regret, and always ſounding the 
Praiſe of the Power of the Eccleſiaſtical Autho- 
rity. They are all profeſs'd Fac „ becauſe 


they hop'd by King James to reſtore their Au- 


thority, and by conſequence their Perquiſites. 
They are a drunken, roaring, neoſenfical Gene- 
ration, that have abundant of Zeal without a Scru- 
ple of Religion. They are a Pious fort of A- 
theiſts, and Ignorant Profeſſors of the Myſtery 
of Iniquity. They are hot for High Church, 
tho? they never go within any. They ſhould be 
Scholars, but that they find the Common Road 
ſufficient to do their Buſineſs and get Money. 
They are utter Enemies to Whigs, becauſe they 
would reduce them under the Law of the Nation. 
They are for preferring the Common Law to 
the National, becauſe one advances, the other 
deſtroys their latereſt. For notwithſtanding 
their noiſe for the Church of England, they 


would declare for that of Nome, it they could, 
| becauſe they could get more by it. In ſhort, a 


Dockers Commons Man is a Scholar without Learn- 
ing, a Zealot without Religion, a Lawyer with- 
out Law, and a Medley of Popery and Refor- 
mation, without Reaſon or Honeſty. 

I have enough of this Amuſement, ſays my In- 
dian, when Right and Wrong are coafounded 
and funk with Terms. Let us therefore make 
our eſcape from the litigious Congregation, ſaid 


I, for we are not ſecure in the Words we fay 


here; for Scandal is their Province; they are 


nice Judges of Billing gate, whoſe laudable Quar- 
rels of 


like, are the Fund of their Prattle and Feats. 
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We jogg d on with ſome Expedition, till we 
got into Drury lane; where paſliag into Ruſſel 
Court, a ſtrange fort of Noiſe drew us into an 
Amuſement, conſiſting as much of Jargon as this; 
but what affected only ſuch as were pleas'd with 
the Folly, & colents not fit injuria ; Father Bur- 
geſi himſelf is a much more pleaſing and innocent 
Amwſement ;, ſo we euater d Daniel Burgeſs's Meet- 
ing-Houſe. 


9 


The Presbyterian Meeting- Houſe. 
NI Burgeſs's Meeting- Houſe, in Ruſſel Court, 

falling in our way, my Indian and | ven- 
tur'd in to take a vicw of the Godly : For the 
Gealy in this City afford an Amuſement, as well as 
the Wicked. This is the Epitome of the whole 
Kirk; and by this one you may judge of the reſt. 
Here ſits a zealous Cobler next to an Alderman's 
Fellow, and he uſes leis Ceremony with his God, 
thaa his Cuſtomer ; for to the latter he ſtands 
bare headed for ixpence; but to the former will 


not do it for Salvation; believing, perhaps, that 
4 Bird in the Hand is worth two un the Buſh; or that 


being neceſſarily one ot the Elect, he is too fa- 
miliar with God to ſtand upon Ceremouy. This 


cannot be faid to be the Houſe of God, for that 
the Scripture lays, is the Houſe of Prayer; but 
the very Lords-Prayer hear, is as Apocryphal as 
the Macchabees, Tis true indeed, when the Hel- 
der- forth has plaid the Spiritual Buſſoon for two 
or three Hours, he gives you a Deſert to his 
Farangue, cr what he calls a Prayer ; that is, a 
Rapſody of ſtuff without Head or Tail; for had 
it Method, Order, Connection or Senſe, it would 
be exploded under the Notion of a Fer of Prayer, 
: 4 


A Presbyterian Meeting- Houſe. 13 
a Goblin as frightful as the Whore of Babylon, and 
has furniih'd many a zealous Scots Miſs Jobn with 
an Exerciſe for his Lungs, when Senſe and good 
Doctrine are not at hand. But tho they are 
ſuch Enemies to Popery, yet they ſympathize in 
praying in an ni Tongue, or at leaſt in a 
Jargon neither underſtands; for Senſe in their 
Prayer, as well as in their Sermon, would favour 


too much of Human Invention, and not give la- 


titude enough for Enthuſiaſm and Cant. 

Here ſits a Holy Siſter, full of Spiritual Pride 
in her Face, the Word of God in her Hands, 
the Parſon in her Eye, and the Devil in her 
Tail: She pays her Quarterage juſtly, and that 
makes her re&a in Curia with her Guide; for a 
Saint may make bold with her Husband's Bed for 
her Gallanr, provided ſhe make as bold with his 
Purſe for her Preacher ; nor can they much be 


accus d, if their Doctrine of Predeſtination be 
true, for. they needs muſt go whom the Devil drives. 


Neceſſity has no Law, and if they offend, tis 


the fault of the firſt Mover, whoſe Machines 
they are. So that if they pick a Pocket, de- 


tray their Truſt, bear Falſe Witneſs, commit 
Adultery, Inceſt, Cc. the Fault's not theirs, 
they are but meer Paſſives, and what they can- 
not help they cannot ſuffer for. I his may be 
one reaſon, the Ten Commandments are nct in 
their Meeting-Hovſes as well as in the Churches, 
becauſe they are only for the Wicked, who own 
Free-Will, and not for the Godly, who deny it, 
and cannat fin. The Promiſes and Threats of 
the Scripture have nothing to do with them, 
for thoſe are directed to free Agents, rho are 
Maſters of their Actions ; that can compiy with 
or break the Laws of God, as they think fr. 
Such were the People of God, Sinners and Pe- 
nitents; but ſuch are not they, for repent they 

can- 
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14 AWalkround London axd Weſtminſter. 
cannot, the Saints being without Sin. But if 
they are not the Children and People of 
I know not wholl take 'em for Saints, but the 
old Gentleman in Black, the firſt Preacher of 

this Notiog. But this diſcovers them not ſo 
parcimonious as they would be thought, when 

they are at the Expence of a Guide, that is as 
much a Machine as themſelves, and can do no 
more for them, than the Wire ia the Finger of 
the Popper Player. Kath 

I have been conſidering, ſays my Indian, why 
your Churches, or Places of Worſhip, are ſo 
light; whereas our Pagod: are almoſt quite dark, 
illuminated with a Lamp, which ſerves only to 
diſcover the Image of our God, who (all other 
Objects excluded) takes up our whole Thoughts 
in the Adoration. 

O my Friend, reply'd I, you miſtake the Buſi- 
neſs of our Places of Worſhip: The Women 
come to ſee and be ſeen; the Men to ogle, or 
get the Repute of Religion and Holineſs ; for 
«that gives em Credit and Truſt, and Credit and 
Truſt make em rich at the Expence of thoſe who 
confide in 'em. Did theſe Saints here come for 
Zeal and Devotion only, that Taylor's Daugh- 
ter would not be ſet out thus, and equipt like 
a Couateſs, to draw the Eyes and the Hearts of 
the Congregatioa from Heaven to her : Nor 
would that old Maid be dreſs d like a Girl of 
_Fifreen, in hopes that Paint, Patches, and the 
Religious Ogle, may get her a Husband at laſt; 
believing that Men cannot diſcover her Age, 
Ueglinefs, and Ill- nature, under the double Diſ- 
guiſe of Body and Soul, Sint and Hypocrifie. Nor 
would Alderman —D young Wife lay open 
her panting ſwelling Bubbies, roll her Black Eyes, 
and divide her Looks ſo between Heaven and 
Earth, as if ſhe had learnt the Art of ſerving 
two 
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two Maſters, the Fleſh and the Spirit, at the fame 
—_ nor would _—— ſo fond — his 
Folly, in appearing ſo publickly, watching het 
— to Ne. and Geſtures of bes Do- 
mine. He gratifies his Vanity to expoſe her to 
view finely dreſt, and to the beſt Advantage; 
but then the Remembrance of his own Impotence 
makes him afraid of every one that caſts an Eye 
towards her. Thus his Wife, not his God, 
brings him to the Meeting, and his Heart riſes 
no higher towards Heaven, than her Eyes, or 
the Parſon. OY 
It would indeed be hard on the Ladies of this 
Perſuaſion, to be debarr'd ſhowing their Faces 
and Perſons in their moſt engaging Airs, fince 
their Pult ſupplies the Playhouſe Muſick, and 
the Scene to call them ; and perhaps 
this is the reaſon the Teachers will not let their 
Hearers go to the Thearre, becauſe they'll be the 
only Pimps to their own Congregation, which 
they encreaſe by their Declamations againſt the 
Stage; fince here they kill two Birds with one 
Stone, get the Reputation of Saints, and the 
Pleaſure of Sinners. No, no, my Friend, the 
Adoration of God, ſincere and humble Prayers, 
and grateful Thankſgivings, is the leaſt of the 
Buſineſs of this Place; and I dare be confident, 
that if they made a Law, that no Woman ſhould 
come dreſt, or bare fac'd, moſt of the Congre. 
| gations of the Town would dwindle away, and 
, they Playhouſe Audience encreaſe. 
| Do you think that honeſt Mr. comes to 
| Church for Devotion or God's Sake on Sundays, 
- When he has been ſerving the Devil all the Week? 
Or the gay Mrs. M——— for the Exaltation 
of the Spirit, on the Lord's day, when ſhe has 
been for that of the Fleſh all the Week ? Or that 
the venerable Madam that „ 
Sr W 
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Baud ſo eſſectually in the Sanctimonious Vizor 


df a Godly Leer, comes for the ſake of the Do- 
 Arine, or the Man? While her Zeal for the Par- 


ſon makes her paſs for Religious, and the neceſ- 
ſity he has of her, g:vcs her the Authority of 
Prudence, and fo helps to ſheer the Flock, by 
providing Husbands fot their Daughters, and 


Wives for their Sons, while ſhe and the De- 


magogue ſhare in the Brokerage. No, my good 
Friend, the Meeting is their Spiritual Exchange, 


where they barter Hypocriſie for Pleaſure or Pre- 
fit; and they are able to keep their Countenan- 


ces, tho' the Cheat be univerſal. It was ſaid 


by Cicero, That he wonder'd how, the Augurs could 
meet without laughing in one another's Faces: 


The ſame Reaſon would make one wonder as 


much at the top Fararicks, but that Uſe and In- 


tereſt remove the Difficulty, and a natural S. 
erneſs and ſlaviſh Temper make it eaſie. 
Tho? they are Enemies to the Lord's Prayer, 


they make it up ia their Zeal for thoſe of Da- 


vid; and here the Form goes down as glibly, 
in their Bawling which they call ſinging, as A- 


loes Pills in the Pulp of an Apple. This ſhows, 


that if they are Enemies to the Church 


Maſick, 


it is, becauſe it is Harmony ; whereas their Sing- 
ing is a fort of Jarring Medley of Sounds, as 


diſagreeing as their Notions ; not much ualike 


the laudable Diverſion of every one in the Com- 
pany's ſinging a different Song: Nay, they have 


ſo peculiar a Guſto for Diſcord, or odd Sounds, 
that, I believe, they would admit the Symphony 


of the Tongs and Key, tho' they reje& the Har- 


mony of the Organ. Every thing here indeed, 
ſeems ſo odd and contradictory to the reſt of the 
World, 


As if (as Hudibras has it) they worſtip'd God for ſpite- 
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A Presbyterian Meeting-Hoaſe. 17 
tho? the Ingenious Butler ſeems a little out in 
one of his- Words; for they do not Worſhip God 

at all, but the Teacher ; for as it is not proper= 
ly calłd the Houſe of God, but Mr. Burgeſs; 
ſo Mr. Bufgeſs, not God, is there worſhi 
Prayer and Praile i is the proper Workſhip of God, 
but here they meet to hear Daniel lay about him, 
with his merry Stories and Theatrical Actions, 
which is at leaſt an Amuſement they think worth 
their while. When he has done his Harangue 
to the Congregation, he begins one to God, 


with whom he's as familiar, as with his Text, 


and handles him as roughly, and with as little 
Reſpect to his Truth and Majeſty ; which ſtill 
makes it his own Houſe, for no body elſe is ad- 
mitted to pray, unleſs they can divine what he's 
about to ſay, and to join with him ia his. If he 
makes a Speech to the King, with an Addreſs 
of Life and Fortune, he ſtudies it before-haud 5 
but he deals not ſo with God; whom he thinks 
is oblig'd to hear all his Nonſenſe, and ſo ſpeaks 
quicquid in Buccam venerit, whatever ſtarts into 


his fancy to amu/e his Congregation, and make 


a Noiſe, for that is all ] can diſcover in theſe 
Meeting- Houſes. 

The odd Looks, the Groans that eccho one 
another; ſome with their Hats on, others off, 
ſome writing, ſome ogling the Women, ſome 
mn Teacher; his merry Poſtures. and Pop- gan- 


ay of Delivery, with the Whimſical Medly of 


his Words, is, | confeſs, an Amuſement, ſays my 


Indian, and ſuch a one, as I never faw in my 


Country in my Life; we there &averſe only 
with the Gods in the Pagods, here you come 


only to hear Men. True, aid l, my dear Friend, 


we only come to hear Men; "but then theſe 
Men deliver the Word ot God, if we believe 
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to the Written Word, yet Bigotry in the Con- 


gregation, and Impudence in the Holder- Forth, 
will palm Inſpiration upon 
ſays beyond or of his Text, which he often racks 
as much as the Tyrants of old did the Primi- 
_ _—_— till it die _ _— 

this brings in Mo and Mo ys Land, 
and Land 8 . +. £ÞAh they all — in 
ſpight of their Hypocritical Cant. If it were 
not for the Quarterly Contibutions, there would 
be no longer any Schiſm or Separation; for who 
can imagin, that when two or three. thouſand 
are maintain'd hke Gentlemen by the Breach, 
that they will ever preach up healing Dactrines, 
and diſpoſe them to Union? If it were not for 
the ſake of EFarthly Comforts, they would not 
be ſo converſant with Heaven in their Pulpits; 


but Heaven's their Traffic, and why ſhould they 


ſpare a Commodity, which coſts them nothing, 
yet rings in ſo good a Return? 

T he faireſt thing | know of them 1s, that they 

wear neither Cufſock nor Genn, for being no 
Pricſti, and. without Ordination, they refuſe to 
wear any Prieſtly Ornaments of Diſtinction from 
Laity ;, but that is not owing to their Modeſty, 
but Pride, to diſtiaguiſh themſelves from the 
Clergy and their own Congregation at onee; they 
go in Black, as if they dayly mourn'd for the 
Wickedneſs which they dayly committed. 
Tir'd with ſuch a Compoſition of D«lze/s and 
Mic tedneſi, my Indian and I departed from this 
Amuſement, and left it to thoſe who had Flegm 
and Hypocriſie enough to endure ir all the Year 
round. So leaving Father Daniel thumping the 
Cuſhioa in a moſt immoderate manner, we paſt 
on to the next Amuſement ; Which was 2 
lers Meeting- Houſe : Where 


Tie 


us, as for what he 
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WI diſcover'd the very Aue of Religion, 
which yet after its ſhivering, has its hot 
Fit of Zeal and Noiſe. This Sect aroſe from 
Nailer, as the Presbyterians and Independents from 
the Jeſuits : Theſe indeed may plead a greater 
Antiquity, as having their Riſe in the days of 
good Queen Beſ ; but the ſhaking Congregation, 
not till the days of the Martyr. Some will have 
it, that the Mater, are the decrepid Are of Re- 
ligion, where it ſhivers and ſhakes for want of 
Touth and YVigour : And indeed, if we may, from 
the Appearance judge of the Matter, this Fan- 
CY is not ill grounded; for here is ſcarce any 
thing of the Chriſtian Religion left, but every Man 
having the Light within him, as they have no 
uſe of Guides, fo they are not ſo improvident 
as the other Sectaries, to be at the Expence of 
any. Every Man, nay every Woman too, is 
here inſpired ; the ſpirit ſpeaks in them, they 
are but the Stentonorophonic Tubes, thro? which 
that ſpeaks : But it often proves a hing Spirit; 
and- I believe, if they had no more Light than 
this gives within them, they might ſtill walk in 
the Dark, © : 

This is the moſt Sociable Society of all with- 
out the Pale; for here every one may ſpeak Non- 
ſeafe in his turn, and the Women are not ex- 
cluded the fame Benefit of Talkiag, which for 
ought | know, not only keeps the Females to 
their Congregations, but gets Proſelytes; or 
might, if well urg'd among the Sex. So not be- 
ing oblig'd to hear all and tay nothing, one 
hears his Neighbour ſpeak a great deal to a lit- 
tle or go purpoſe, that he may do the lame by 
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him or her in their turn. I knew a Pious old 


* \., Matron, that every Morning us'd to ſcold her 
Maids about half an hour, not that they were in 


any Fault, but only, as ſhe ſaid, to clear her 
Pipes. So | believe theſe People only meet to 
make a Noiſe by way of Exerciſe for Health's 
ſake, all others being unlawful on the firſ Day. 
Theſe are more juſt than the other Diſſenters, 
becauſe, as they pull not off their Hats to God, 
ſo they pull them not off to Men; whereas the 
others ſhall cringe and bow to any Man they can 
get Sixpence by, but ne'er veil the Bonnet to 
God, by whom they may get Heaven; it may be 
indeed, becauſe, contrary to Chriſt's, their Kins- 
dom ſeems to be of this World. 
To me, ſaid my Indian, theſe Pnakers, as you 
call them, ſeem the Bedlamites of Religion, and 
their Mectirg Bedlam, where all that are freak- 
iſh and mad come together ; Do but conlider 
when we were at Bedlam what odd Objects we 
ſaw there: True ſaid I, and here | ſee fully as 


fantaſtic and whimſical ; and I wonder none of 
their Lights within mov'd then t ſet Oliver's Por- 


ter at liherty, ſince he was throughly qyalify'd 
to ſpeak in their Congregations. W hat can be 
a more pleſant Amuſement, than that odd Fel- 
low that ſpeaks now: His crop-ear'd Hair and 
frizzl'd, ſhort round Forehead, too great goggle 
Eyes like two Fiſh-ponds, and his high thin Noſe 
which is like a narrow Iſthmus, hinders them from 
joining together ; his skinny, flabby, hollow 
Cheeks, that like a piece of half-tann d Leather, 
is drawn over his Jaw bones, while his thin Lips 
and wide Mouth ſtretch and open to let forth 
the Light within, in a hollow unmuſical Tone, 
and ſhow his Toothleſs Gums with kere and there 
a ſtragliag Stump, that promiſe us, however he 
barks be cannot lite; his Mougtain Back over _ 
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The Quaker”s Meeting. R 
his Head, and ſeems to anticipate the Wiſh of 3 
the Curſed at the laſt day, for the Mountains to 
fall on him and cover him; with his long ſcrag 


Arms, and lean Hand and Fingers, with which 
he ſo belabours the Rail on which he leans : His 


Belly is the Counter-part to his Back, and ſeems OO 
to poiſe the Machine, and keep it in Equiibrio ; 
on his Catſtick Legs; but what Amuſement he f; 
fiuds in harriſſing his worn-out Carcaſs in this H 
manner I know not; unleſs it be a Madneſs he 1 
can't help, and in Madneſs, they ſay, there is a 1. 

Pleaſure which none but Madmen know. * 


But now there riſes up a Monſter of another 
kind; and ſure he muſt have a large ſhare of the 
Spirit to inform that Quagmire of the Fleſh. His 
Head is as big asGogmazey's in Guildhall, and his 
Face not behind the Siga of the Saracer's; only 
his Eyes are ſo dimiautive, that one would think 
them retired to behold the Light mithin; for what 
with his large Beetle Brows which like a Pent- 

| houſe overſhadow them, and the Ag:tation of the 
Spirit, one would think him groping in the [Jark, 
without any at all: his Cheeks are like two 
blown Bladders, and a Trumpeter's ſeen, no 
more to him than a Puppets: Eis ruddy car- 
buncld Noſe, ſcems as if he ſuck'd his Iaſpir ati- 
on from Bacchus more than the Fible; and we 
may at beſt ſuppoſe him drunk with the Spirit, 
and now diſemboguing on the Brothers and Sijters 
and when the peving fit is aver, he'll fir dowa to id 
take a Nod: His Mill-poſt Legs are well adap- 99 
ted for the Load of his Body, which looks like an * 
Atlas able to ſupport the Spheres, but that he is 4 


never like to bring his Shoulders near enough to 4 
ſo Heavenly a Burden; like Sir John Falſtaſt, he =_ 
is not made for mounting, bur muſt have a = 
ſtrange Alacrity in ſinking: the Noiſe he makes 'Y 
is as particular as his Perſon, and no more to be 1 
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22 AWalk round London and Weſtminſter. 
underſtood than his Religion; tis perſectly the 


calyps, wants Jeurenx for an Interpreter. But 
this, like a great many other Amuſements, con- 
fiſts more in Noiſe and Show than Senſe. 

But who have we here lifted up by the Spirit? 


Tho I fear tis fuch a kind of Spirit, as ſet our 
Saviour on the top of the Pinacle: A brisk dap- 


per Spark, and, if I miſtake not, a Taylor ; he 
might be choſe King of the Pęmies, and in a ſe- 
cond War with the Cranes, might prove as no- 


table a Conqueror, as Monſ. Boxflers, or any of 


the Frexch Bullies and Hears. A ſharp Noſe, 
a quick Eye, a high Forehead, meagre Looks, a 
fhirill Voice, and a voluble Tongue, diftinguiſh 
him. He'll out-talk a Frenchwoman, and out- 
blunder an hiſhman , or Tegzelander's Under- 
ſtanding ; Scat Honeſty, a Untchman's Tempe- 
rance, an Talian s Chaſtity, are his peculiar 
Qualifications ; yet he's as Solemn on the fir 
day, and ſpeaks as often as an old Midwife at a 
Chriſt ning. But, like a Cracker, he makes a 


Bounce ſtinks and goes out, 

But what have we hear, old Mother Skhzptoz, 
of the ſecond Edition with Amendments? A 
cloſe black Hood, over a pinch'd Coif, a little 
low wrinkled Forhead, fo deeply plough'd with 
Age, that the Forrows, if plac'd beneath her 
Eyes and Noſe as above them, would be very 
convenient Conveyances, for the Liquids that 
continually flow from her blear Eyes and drop- 
ping Noſtrils; which with her hollow Checks, 
pale fallow Complexion, Nut-cracker Chin, that 


almoſt meets her Noſe, Paralicick Motion of 


the Head, which keeps pace with her Tongue, 
and gives much advantage to the ſhivering of the 
Spirit, makes a compleat She-Preacker, fit to de- 
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The Guakers Meeting. 23 
nounce Hel! and the Devil; but for Joys, and 
Rewards, and the like, ſhe looks them out of 
Countenaace. . Nay, ſays my Indian Friend if 

the Womens Tongues begin to run, tis time for 

us to ſeek another Amuſement. 

I took him at his Word, and quitted this Houſe 
of Dagon, where a Poet cau have no more to do 
than a Painter, we jogg'd on to our next Adven- 
ture; only by the way, 1 veatur'd to draw this 
Character of the Sec: 

They would be thought the only Pecple of God; 
tho their chief Motive to that impudent Ambis 
tion, is, that hey may claim the Right of pilla» 
ging and chearing all the World beſides, as A- 
prians. They are a fort of Jews, and not only 
trade and forn:care among themſelves but many 
likewiſe ia their own Tribe: But I beg your par- 
don for ralkiag of Matrimony; theirs is only 
Whoring with a Witneſs, while the whole Con- 
gregation ſet their Hands to the Bargain. They 
woa't ſwear, becauſe they may chance to pay for 
that; but they will lie coafouadedly, becauſe 
they may chance to get by that. A long Cre» 
vat or Wig in a Man, or high Topping and Lace in 
a Woman, they abominate, as Enſigns of Vanity, 
but they will wear the beſt Favours and richeſt 
Silks, uſe the Leather Convenience, and be prou- 
der ia their Plainneſs, than the haughtieſt Lady 
at Court in her Embroideries and Jewels. Their 
Religioa indeed ſeems chiefly in their Cloaths, 
and Io they have more need of Taylors than T each- 
ers. For, They are a Congregation without Teach- 
ers; a Church without Sacraments ; a Religion with- 
eur Worſhip ;, Formality without Meaning; Men wit h- 
out Manners, and Chriſtians without Baptiſm. 
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T is an old and approv'd Obſervation of thoſe 
jolly Fellows who ſpend much time in the 
Contemplation of Bacchus, and are acquainted 
with the laudable Records of the Bottle, that ge- 
nerally in Diſcourſe, after Religion comes Bamary; 
and ſo it happens here: For after fo large an 
Amuſement of the Spirit. we accidentally tumbl'd 
into an Amuſement of the Fleſh ; for paſſing from 
the Spiritual Bawoy- Houſes, betray'd by the Hy- 
pocritical Sign of a Coffee-Houſe, we fell into a 
ine. 

The efeyrtians, who were the firſt Authors of 
Human Religions, never ſuffer d any one to be 
made a Prieſt, till he were initiated in the Rites 
of Priapus : And the Roman Church will admit no 

Pope, till the Porphyry-Chair has confirm'd his 
Manhood; fo great an Affinity have the Ancient 
and Modern Idalaters made betwixt the Pulpic 
and the Brothel. In other Countries, neareſt the 
chief Churches and toppiag Monaſteries, you 
_ find Eftabliſh'd Baway-Houſes;, and in the very 
Seat of St. Peter, we know em ſettl'd by Au- 
thority of State; the ſame is done in the Po- 
litick State of Venice, the Arbitrary State of Flo- 
rence, and almoſt all Towns and Cities of Jraly : 
But here, under the purer State of Reformation, 
Bawdy-houſes are fain to go in Diſguiſe ; Coffee 
and Tea to be ſold, or fine Spaniſh Chocolate invite 
you in, when in reality they ſell only Katifia, 
Roſe Solis, Geneva, and ſuch odd ſorts of Liquor, 
fit to enflame the Reckoning and fire the Blood; 
while the Secret Commodities of the Place, are rea. 
dy in the Warehouſes, to cool one Inflammation 
and give a greater; like true Tinkers, ſtop] ing 
one Hole in a Kettle to make two. Be- 
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The Bawdy- Houſe. 25 
Being warm with our Spiritual Amuſements, we 
fell into one of theſe Receptacles of Sinners, witn 
a deſign to drink a Diſh of Bohea or Coffee, or 
moſt not to exceed the Debauch of a Peanyworth 
of cold Nants, We were no ſooner entred, but 
ſuch a Tun of Female Fat ſaluted us, that the 
very Sight was an Amuſement. The Reverend 
Matron of the Place faluted us very civilly, tho” 
with this very odd Appearance : Her Face was 
broader than the Full Moon, and as ſhining ; 
but it was with Sweat or Pomatum, not Light; 
her Grey, or rather Sv r Lock-, were cover'd moſt 
curiouſly with Powder, whoſe ſtraggling Hairs 
reach'd almoſt down to her Eye-brows ; fome- 
thing of a Forehead there was, but all drawn over 
with the Footteps of Wriakles, which the Fat 
had driven thence, and fo they look'd like Seams 
of Wounds, which, mingl'd with the Poc ikheles, 
made an agreeable Mixture all over her Face; 
which, wieh thoſe, and the large Scars, was 
made ĩincapable of being clean, fo that the Dirt, 
and fallow Complexion, gave her a Phiz moſt 
ſurprizing ; her Neck look'd like Rollsof collar'd 
Pigs, and ber Bubbies, like a Quagmire, ready to 
o'er-run the Brink, or like a Haſty-· Pudding o'er- 
lookiag the Diſh ; an Ell and three-quarters 
could not meaſure her from fide to fide, and ſhe 
was no longer from Head to Foot, than from Hip 
to Hip; ſhe was Spherical, like a Globe; but l 
mult needs ſay, very complaiſant. k 
My Indian ſtarts back, as if he had met with a 99 
Rattle - Snake, or ſome other noxious Animal, 1 
dangerous to Human Life; and indeed, he was 4 


not much miſtaken, the Stings ſhe produces being 1 
almoſt as fatal. We ask d for a Diſh of Bobea, 4 
ſhe reply d, ſhe had none; we then deſir'd a Diſh = 
of Coffee, that was a Pagan Liquor, and not to he 4 
admitted within her Dominion. We then defir'd  *- 
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ſome true Nants; that was a French Commodity, 


Ind ſhe was not for incouraging the Manufacture 


of an Enemies Country. But if we would pleaſe 
to fit down, ſhe had good Roſe ſalis, Ratafia, Mead, 
Syder, Geneva, or Wine ſhe could help us to if we 
requir'd it. Enquiriag if he dealt ia no other 
Liquors, ſhe gave a ſtamp with her Foot, and up 
came one Ten times ug lier than he Kan, cries 
ſhe, fercb Betty Tomſon hither preſently, and her 
Bedfellow with her, Repeating our demand. not 
minding what ſhe faid to her Female Mercury, ſhe 
reply'd, That ſhe had ſent ont for as good as any 
this noble City afforded, Pretty, Plump, Sonad, 
Eaſie, Gay, and a thouſand Qualities which moſt 
Trades give to Commodities they have a mind 
to diſpoſe of. I ſhould think, ſays I to my I- 
dian, we are unawares fallen into a Baway- Mon/e, 
were there not ſo many Memento's of Mortality 

here, as are ſufficient to baniſh Lerchery from the 
moſt Vigorous. But however this is likewiſe an 
Amuſement, and therefore give us a Quartern of 
Gen. Down we ſate, the Qunartern was ſoon eva- 
cuated, another fill'd without calling for, and 
another, when enter two tawdry W hores, brisk, 
gay and awkard, with fickly ſmiling Covnte- 
nances, flatteruly Dreſs, and dirty Shoes. The 
Familiar Doxes threw themſelves immediately 
each in one of our Laps, Hands about our Necks, 
and Lips to Lips, before we knew where we were. 
And if they had not given this Alarm, other 
Parts had been invaded before-we could be on the 
Defenſive. My Dear, ſha nt we have a Quarters 
of Ratafia ? ſays one: My pretty Rogue, ſha'nt we 
have a Betty of Vine? ſays Cother. 

But the Band finding we did not like the 
Ladies, tip'd them the Wink, and ſent her griſly 
Meſſenger for others of the ſame Gang: Ex- 
cuſes her ſelf, that the damn'd Jades had been 
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The Bawdy- Houſe, 27 
Drunk all Night, and not fit for Company, but . 
aſſur d us, that che Black one had been a cele- * 
brated Beauty, a Parſon's Daughter, and a if 
lor s Wite, but was debauch'd by a young Enſign 
of the Guards, who leaving her, ſhe was exposd 
to the Town, but not above half a Year : > when 
the Whore had paſs'd all her Degrees this ſeven 
Years, and was ready to commence Bawd the firſt 
Coffee: houſe that was empty, and the firſt Cull 
ſhe could get, to furniſh her with Tables, Chairs, 


.and one Table-Bed, and two Quartern Pots, and 


about half a Crowns worth of the infernal Li- 
> they deal in. 

What Place, ſays my 1 is this you have 
brought me to? Is it another Bealam? All the 
— | have ſeen lately are mad, ſome one way, 
ſome another, every Houle has its peculiar 
Frenzy. True, faid I, for the Bcelam you faw 


in Moorfieid;, is but the Repreſentative Epitome 


of this Town; for we are all Mad, tho ia diffe- 
rent manners: But as to this Place, I muſt tell 
you, it is the Picture of one of the very celebrated 
Parts of Hel; the great awkard Lady of this 
Place is call d a Bawd, who is generally a worn- 
out Whore of twenty or thirty Years ſtanding, 
and ſhe deals in Damnation, and fo is truly a 
Factor for the Devil. This is the Place of Battle, 
whereas the Meetings we ſaw is only the Place of 
Challenge; There the People meet, and agree the 
Bargain, here they put it in Executioa; the 
Bawd, like the Hangman and Phytician, lives by 
the Sins of the People. Tho? ſhe has generally 
The Practice of Piety in her Window, yet ſhe knows 
of no Religion but ſnort Quarterns, and eaſie Bub- 
bles; and as ſhe thinks little of Heaven, fo ſhe 
dreads no Hell, like Juſtice , the Beadle, or 
an Informer. She i, rhe Informer's Slave, the M hore s 
Tyrant, the Tally. man's Eſtate, the Surg eon fle, 
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by. Lords and Courtiers, and the Abhorrence of all good 
Hen 


mite Cellar. 
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While | was making this Harangue, two jolly 
Bona Roba: ſlip ia, and march directly up Stairs, 
the Bawd after them. and the Meſſenger all in a 
ſtreaking Sweat down the Stairs into the Sodo- 
| Madam ſoon comes down Stairs, 
puts on a thouſand awkard Grimaces of good 
Humour, and Vows, becauſe we look'd like Gen- 
tlemen, ſhe had prevaiF'd with two Intimate 
Friends of hers, Ladies of Figure, both kept. one 
by a rich City Druggiſt, and the other by a zeal- 
ous Saint of — , and that to oblige her oaly, 
they came to her; that ſhe dovhted not but we 
would be generous, and deſir i us to walk up 
Stairs. But my Indian and l, Sick of the nauſe- 


_ ous Follies of the Place, paid Madam for what 


we had drank, and made haſte out of her in- 
chanted Caſtle, for fear of ſome of her Bravo's 
Reſentment of our diſappointing both the Whores 
and the Bawas Expectation. 

In the Indies, ſays my Indian, it is no Shame 
for the young Women, before their Marriage, 


to make uſe of their own ; but then it is not in 
this maaner traffick d for by Breakers, and Goers- 
between, who put an Extortion oa the Pleaſure, 


and cheat both the Purchaſer and Seller. Are 
theſe Places common ? 

Why truly, faid I, this Town is pretty well 
ſtored, but much leſs than formerly, for fince 
Liberty of Conſcience, every Meeting-Houſe is 
a Rendezvous, and now every Tavern a Bawdy- 
houſe, every Drawer and Porter a Pimp, and the 


Whores get more by it, and the Cullies are leſs 
_ Cheated ia their Liquors and Prizes. Not but 


there are ſome Bawds of figure, which make a 
pretty hand of it among the Ladies and Men at 


Figur e 
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figure. Mrs. — has her Viſiting Day, where 
all Aſſignations are manag'd without noiſe o2 
notice. My Lady —— has hers to the ſame 
purpoſe ; and on other days can furniſh a con- 
venieat Apartment tor the Lovers to diſpute in, 
and yet keep their Reputation; for tho' they 
are known to live by nothing or litt le elſe, yet 
the Ladies and Gentlemen of figure, having 
both, one time or other, occaſion to make uſe 
of them, they ſlip over any falſe Step, that for 
want of good Conduct happens to make a Noiſe, 
as when my —— chanc'd to have his Wife dogg'd 
to my La-— and follow'd her, being acquainted 
with the Rooms, tho' aſſur'd his Wife was not 
there, goes up directly, and finds his Lady in a 
very ſuſpicious Poſture with But the mat- 
ter was huſh d up, and the next P:ſiring Day not 
a Perſon thinner than uſual 

There are Places of Reception of better figure 
than the Quarters we fell into, where you may 
bring your Lady, and have a Bed and Eatertain« 
ment from half a Fiece to twenty Guinea's, for 
ſome Men are ſo fond of thoſe Amuſements, that 
they ſpare no Coſt to advance them. 
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Y Friendly American, and your humble 
Servaut, having left Temple-Par to Vs cit 

and be South, we bore away directly for the, Fa · 
lace of St. Jame:'s; but happening to encounter 
the Church of St. Clement- Danes by the way, the 
numerous Bear ties that throng d thither, put my 
Companion in an excellent Humcur ; he de- 
mand ed 
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lace that might be which eatertain'd ſuch good 

:ompaay ? I told him, twas a Structure Sacred 
to the Majeſty of Heaven. He reply'd very 
ſmartly, That he thought it Heaven it ſelf, ſince 
ſo many Angels attended there, and bleſs'd it 
with their preſence. I ſmi ld at his Notion, but 
deſir d him not to be too raſh in his Opinion; 
for thoſe very Numerical Ladies, that were the 
Objects of his Pleaſure, had not half ſo much of 
Saints in their Conſtitution, as he imagin d. Ob- 
ſerve, ſays [, giving him no time to make anſwer, 
There's Serjeant Blunder's Lady in the Gallery, 
who never was civil to her Husband, or diſoblizing 
to any body elſe; my Lord Dorſet certainly drew 
this Lady's Picture, when he expreſs d himſelf to 


this purpole 


Nature in Pity to our Pain, 
And with deſign to eaſe us, 
Has to her boundleſs Beauty joyn d 
A. boundleſs Will to pleaſe us. 


This diſcerning, Fair one, continues I, knows 
the Complexion, Age and Country, of a young 
Fellow ia the dark by the Touch, as well as her 
Husband diſtinguiſhes Mutton by the Taſte, tho” 
he has been Man and Boy this Forty Year a Mem- 
ber of the Honourable Society. There's Madam 
Flexible too, a great Railer at the Times; ſhe 
heartily laments ſo much Chriſtian Blood ſhould 
be ſhed abroad, when ſhe knows how to diſpoſe 
of it to a much better Purpoſe at home. Of all 
the Products of your Country, ſhe likes Chocolate 
the beſt, becauſe tis Indulgent to Lovers: Of all 
Vertues ſhe declares for Charity, but the Young 
and Handſom are the only Subjects of her Com- 
paſſion; and ſhe never maintains any Perſons in 

Idleneſs, 
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Idleneſs, ſuch oaly who can work very vigorouſij/ 
are ſenſible of her Magnificence. . In ſhort, Her: 
Husband would have been as Rich as any Gentle- 
man of the Long Robe, if this Itch of Liberality 
had not affected his dear Partner. Tho after all, 
ſome Per ſons think it very reaſonable, that what 
— got by his Head, the other ſhould ſpend by 
al | 


Their Care and Pains the Fair-ones do beſtow, 
Not to pleaſe God above, but Man below; J 
Who thinks them Saints, are damnably miſtook, 7 
Theyre only Saints and Angels in their look. LU 


TheSpirit of Poetry had took Poſſeſſion of me, 
and without giving my Friend and Fellow-Tra- 
veller the opportunity of laterfering, I proceeded, 


The Ladies here, their Lovers Hearts, 
By their Devetion win; 

Tho? all is Koth and Stone without, 
Tet all is ſoft within. 


The Character given of theſe Fair Hypocites, 
frighten'd my Sun · burnt Innocence, and he tum. 
bled down the ſtately Portico, as nimbly as a 
Woman of the Town jumps into a Hackney- 
Coach. Iftretch'd my ſelf a little to recover the 
Fugitive, and having reduced him to Reaſon we 
coatinued our Journey very lovingly together , 
the rattling of Coaches, the Spaciouſneſs of the 
Road, the Pertne(s of the Company we met with 
upon the way, the magnificent Equipages, the 
Richneſs of the Garaiture, and the Pleaſure that 
appear'd in every Bodies Face, put me into the 
fame ſort of Chagrin that perplex'd my Spaniſii 
Friend and old Acquaintance Don Quevede; the 
Humour tock me in the Head that I was directly 
bound for the Devil; That this broad and open 

— way 
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„way was the Road of perdition; And thoſe little 
Wlind Alleys I paſs'd by, were the Defiles that 


lead to Paradiſe. I had read that Ingenious Au- 
thor a little before, and his divertiag Notions 
had made a very deep Impreſſion upon my Judg- 
ment, my Melanchoily and ſome malicious Va- 
pours agreed to render 'me Whimſical : Under 
theſe dreadful Apprehenſions | trudg'd on a pretty 
way, without communicating my Thoughts to my 
ſwarthy Attendant that was to come in for his 


ſhare in the Adventure. But on a ſudden, ſpying 
the Reverend Dr. &r —», Succeſſor of the Elo- 


quent Biſhop Patrick, walking very gracefully be- 
fore me; Oh thinks | to my ſelf, tis well enough, 
tis morally impoſſible for me to be in the Paths 
that deſcend to the Gates of Deſtrution, ſince 
that Venerable Orthodox and worthy Divine 
takes the ſame Road, and Steers in the ſame 
Latitude; his Charity is conſpicuous, his Piety 
notorious, and his Converſation humble: He 
Pra ices the Auſterities, Hardſhips and Penance,of 
an Anchorite; He denies himſelf the good Things 
of this World; He is refolv'd that he and his 
Houſe will ſerve the Lord; Faſting and Prayers 


are the great Duties of Religion, and he and his 
effectually perform theſe Duties: He Prays and 


his Family Faſts, and betwixt the Reverend Seer 
and the Sons of the Prophet, they exactly comply 
with the Letter and Intection of the Text. I 
had no ſooner hit upon this Notion, but my 
Senſes clear'd up, and | was as gay as a Prieſt 
that hath ſatisfied his Revenge ; we immediately 
found our ſelves near the Statue on Hor ſeback 
of the late Royal Martyr, I pull'd off my Hat as 
I paſsd by the Image of lajurd Majeſty, when 
an old Acquaiatance of mine, whoſe Family had 
ſeverely ſuffer d in our late unhappy Diſſentions, 
accoſted me, and was very Inquiſitive to why 

| the 
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the Cauſe of that unuſ al Action. He told mes. 


if I deſign d ſome Eccleliaſtical Preferment hy 


„ 
- 


that piece of Con leſcention, I was very much 


miſtaken; That it was as hard to ohtain a Com- 


miſſion to act in the Church, as in the Army, 
unleſs the Ready prepar'd the way ; That paying 
my Reſpect ro the Statue of that 'departe Mo- 
narch, was to as litt le purpoſc, as Diogenes beg; 
ging of a Statue; That it was well for the Keve- 
rend Buſt it (elf, that it food in the Sacred Limits 
of the Verge, otherwif: the Creditors of the Son 
might have made bold with the Father in Exe- 
cution As I was attentive to this Difcourte, 
a Raſcally Slave of a Chair man takes me upon 


the North fide of my © twaid Man with one of 


the Poles of his Leithcrn Conventency, and aitcr- 
wards cautiouſly bawl; out with a ſarly Tone, 
By your leave, Sir. Not at all pleasd with it's 
Complement, aa deiniis no more of his Civt- 

lities, [ bruſh d off as falt as | could, vehien Toms 
Man's Cofje2 Hiuſe thre 5 it ſelf in my way, aul! 
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very Kindly offer'd its Protectian. l acquie cd 
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there knowing my ſelt 1 {voure from Ware i Jan 


gers than on _ managed N n my en- 
trance mounted {Ne ars, and ininoled my 2 
ſon with che R865: S1 the N. abe TL We 


hazard three 03-408 RCTCLNT at a f ele Catt ; 
and run the Riſq:'c whether the; a be Li 

rious one Week, or . © in 4 Gier for a doz 
* Weapons, it not tlieraſgzisen, were 5 
ncienter Than the ini a ID King Abr; 
we read of Cheſ, invented by Pulamejes alt dhe 
Siege of Troy; and without diſpute Dice ond 


their Extraction to amore veterane Original, tor 
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"ts very credible the Privacy of the Air might be 


the ingenions Anchor of their : Movcables, aud 


impar ted the Invention to dive: 1 his Prof telites, 
when the Funes of Nielanchoiz on t us ſet then! 
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that deſcend to the Gates of Deſtrution, ſince 


accoſted me, and was very Inquiſitive to know 


1 
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Nw was the Road of Perdition; And thoſe little 
| ind Alleys I paſs d by, were the Defiles that 
lead to Paradiſe. I had read that Ingerions Au- 


thor a little before, and his diverting Notions 
had made a very deep Impreſſion upon my Judg- 
ment, my Melancholly and ſome malicious Va- 
pours agreed to render me Whimſical : Under 
theſe dreadful Apprehenſions | trudg'd on a pretty 
way, without communicating my Thoughts to my 
ſwarthy Attendant that was to come in for his 
ſhare in the Adventure. But on a ſudden, ſpying 
the Reverend Dr. fr — , Succeſſor of the Elo» 
quent Biſhop Patrick, walking very gracefully be- 
fore me; Oh thinks I to my ſelf, tis well enough, 
tis morally impoſſible for me to be in the Paths 


that Venerable Orthodox and worthy Divine 


takes the ſame Road, and Steers in the ſame 


Latitude ; his Charity is conſpicuous, his Piety 
notorious, and his Coaverſatioa humble: He 
Practices the Auſterities, Hardſhips and Penance, of 
an Anchorite; He denies himſelf the good Things 


of this World; He is reſolv d that he and his 


Houſe will ſerve the Lord; Faſtiag and Prayers 
are the great Duties of Religion, and he and his 


effeftually perform theſe Duties: He Prays and 


his Family Faſts, and betwixt the Reverend Seer 
and the Sons of the Prophet, they exactly comply 
with the Letter and Intention of the Text. I 
had no ſooner hit upon this Notion, but my 
Senſes clear'd up, and | was as gay as a Prieſt 


that hath ſatisfied his Revenge; we immediately 


found our ſelves near the Statue on Horſeback 
of the late Royal Martyr, I pull'd off my Hat as 


I paſsd by the Image of lajur d Majeſty, when 


an old „ of mine, whoſe Family had 
ſeverely ſuffer d in our late unhappy Diſſentions, 


the 
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the Cauſe of that unuſ al Action. He told mes 
if 1 deſign'd ſome Eccleliaſtical Preferment R= 
that piece of Condeſcention, I was very much 
miſtaken; That it was as hard to obtain a Com- 
miſſion to act in the Church, as in the Army, 
unleſs the Ready prepar'd the way; That paying 
my Reſpect ro the Sratue of that "departed: Mo- 
narch, was to as little purpoſe, as Diagenes beg- 
ging of a Statue; That it was well for the Reve- 
rend Buſt it (elf, that i it ſtood in the Sacred Limits 
of the Verge, otherwiſ: the Creditors of the Son 
might have made bold with the Father in Exe- 
cution As I was attentive to this Diſcourſe, 
a Raſcally Slave of a Chair man takes me upon 
the North ſlide of my o tward Man with one of 
the Poles of his Leathern Convenioncy, and aitcr- 
wards cautiouſly bawlz out with a ſarly Tone, 
By your leave, Sir. Not at all pl-zs4d with this 
Complement, and deli ig ao more of his Civi- 
lities, [ bruhd off as faſt as | could, vi _ Youn 
Man's Cofjez Houſe thre it ſelf in my vay, an il 
very Kindly offer d its Prote&ion. 1 ſpe © Ck 
there knowing my felt ſecure from more lg. 

gers than one, and INN CLLIECLY | anan my en- 
trance mounted the Stirs, al — iin: Ne ed my "Pex - 
ſoa with the Knights of the Ronud Table, wi 
hazard three Months eve NC at a ſiasle Calt ; 
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ancicater than the laß ent ions a King * thur 5 
we read of Chefs invented by Plametes at the 


Siege of Troy; and wirnout Cite Dice ond 


their Extraction to amore veteran Original, for 
tis very credible the Prince ct the Air might be 
the ingenious Author of their Movcables, aud 
imparted the laveation to divert his Profelites, 


when the Fumes of Melancholz os zus ſet then! 
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Sg the Stool of Repeatance. From theſe luſtances 


is evident, that Gaming is of vencrable Anti- 
qnity, tho' the modern way of practiſing it is a 
little unaccountable; We were ſcarce enter'd the 
K 'm, when a volly of Oaths ſaluted us; one 
bluiphem'd Heaven, but this was a little French 
Licutenant, who had the ill Forture to loſe his 
ona ͤ Money, and the private Collectior made by 
ſome charitable Perſons for the Relief of the Bre- 
thren; Another curs'd himfelf, and a third his 
Wife, who, it ſeems. had intreated him not to 
play that Morning: The fccond of theſe Gentle- 
men va much ir the wrong, and the laſt can as 
little be juſtified, for 'twas damnably nareaſon- 
able in the Husbhand, to give his Wife to the 
Devil, who has uſed all her utmoſt Endeavours to 
tend hi to Heaven. . 

The ſurprizing Entertainments bred ſuch Con. 
fu ſious ii my Stranger, that ſometimes he imagin d 


tw as his ill lucæ to have hit upon a Rendezvous of 
Madmen; at other moments he was perſwaded to 


believe ther he had miltook his way, and faln into 
the hottomleſs Pit: The ſinall Experience he had in 


the World eſſiſted to amuſe him and he couid not 


imagꝑin but this Houſe of Curſes, Imprecations aud 
Gaaſhing of leeth, could be any other than ſome 
Par lour or Draw ing-ROom belonging to his In- 
fernal Majeſty. 1 gusts'd at his Diſeaſe, by the 
change of his Complexioa ; and to convince him 
of his Error, acquainted him that theſe were 
Milit-ry Men, who got their Money calily, and 
parted from it with as great freedom. Upon this 
he very gravely enquir'd, What I meant by Vilt- 
tary Men? And what Profeſſion thoſe Geatle- 
men were of? Ireply'd, by Military Men, I meant 
Soldiers canton'd into ſeveral Troops and Com- 
panies, confiſting of ſeveral Individual Perfons, 


Il 


kept conſtantly in Pay by the State; to be uſcial 
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in Action, and burthenſome in Peace; to meet 


with Applauſes upon view of Danger, and Affronts- 


when the Conſter nation is over. In brief, I in- 
tended Men whoſe buſineſs was fighting in bad 
Times, and who had leiſure to ſtarve in Good; 
or tike a Turn to the Weſt.-Indies to find them 
Employment, and Seaſon them, by change of 
Climate, againſt another Occalion. My Ame- 
rican reply'd, He did not doubt their Courage, 
and muſt needs be of Opinion, that thoſe Gen- 


tlemen, as I call'd them, muſt of coaſequence be 


free enough of their Perſons, who were fo pro- 
digal of their Souls ; ( For my Spark, you muſt 
under ſtand, had made ſhift to learn ſomething 
from his Marine Chaplain by the way, beſides 
the Art of compoſing a Bowl of Punch.) But 
pray. ſays my Friend, are not theſe well-dreſs'd 
Gentlemen, who make ſo good an Appearance, 
very rich? [let him know "was an Argument 
he underſtood Mankind very little, when le 
drew Inferences from their Dreſs ; That the 
Soldiers, in oppoſition to the Tradefinea (who 
generally provides the Ready for his Holy-day 
Cloaths) is always pooreſt when he makes the 
beſt ſhow, what they wear outwardly, they want 


in Linings. And if his Curiolity induc'd him to 


Know the Expoſition of the Riddle, he might 
enquire at the Horſe-Guards, the Agent's Office, 
or of the Undertakers for the Army. Tired with 
theſe Scenes af Folly and Extravagance, we con- 
vey'd our ſelves down Stairs, in order to had 
ſomething more entertaining; the Company was 
numerous, and conſiſted of as much diverſity, 
and as many Humours, 2s the Calves. Heag-Club 
iome were reading News, others diſcourſing Po- 
tiricks, and a third fort of People Smoaking 
Tobacco: At the upper end of a long Table, 
lat a little diminutive Gentleman, to w hom ſeve- 
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ral Perſons, in much better Habit, and more re- 
ſembling the Oiviae Image than himſelf, paid a 
great deal of Reſpet. Bleſs me, ſays I, what 
have we got here, the natural Iſſue of ſome Inſolent 
Dame, who doted on a Baboon, and entertain'd her 
ſelf with the Careſſes of that agreeable Ammal ? Here 
the Whirl-pool of Poetry ſuck d me in, and I 
fell a Rhiming without farther Ceremony. 


Fond lſrael after Brazen Idols who'd, 8 


Egyptian Meroe 4 Cat ador d, 
Fiſhes and Dogs her Impious Zeal implor d. 
No Super ſtit ion, ſurely, cou d allow 

Reſpett to thee, and none but we cou'd bow 
To ſuch a brazen peeviſh Cur 4s thou. 


When ever Deformity has a mind to expoſe 
her ſelf undreſs'd, ſhe needs no other ill Figure 
to appear in; Providence conſulted for the good 
of Mankind, when ſo treacherous a Soul was per- 
mitted to iafuſe it ſelf in ſo crooked a Receptacle ; 
for had his Perſon been agreeable, and not ob- 
ſtructed the lafidelities of his Mind, he might 
have ruin'd more Honeſt Fellows in Red, than 
the Payment of their Debts, a long and lazy Peace, 
or a Dubanding Parliament. | expreſsd my ſelf 
a little louder than was neceſſary, and being 
taken notice of by ſome that ſat next me, I re- 
folv'd to be no more a Martyr to my Chiming, 
than a Wit at Hills would be to his Religion S0 


| briefly depoſited my Copper at the Bar, whilſt 


Mrs. Man was pledging an h:ſþ Colonel in V/que- 
baugh, and vaniſh'd out of the Coffee-Room, as 
quick as an enchanted Supper flies from a Saucy 
Clerk, that has the ill Manners to ſay Grace to 
it. As I was croſſing the Way to wait upon a 
Perſon of Quality at Ola Man's, my Fellow Tra- 
veller accoſted me very gravely ; T hat a Soldiers 
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way of Life was unaccountable ; That he had 


heard among the Priefts of his own Country, 


there were two Fternal Be'nos oppoſite in their 
Nature, and vaſtly different in their Qualities 
and Attributes; The one Indvlg;ntand Mercifnl, 
repleat with infinite Wiſ viz: and Goodaeſs ; 
The other of a Diſpoſition C:i:], Malicious and 
Ru vengeful; That he could not bet imagine, if 
there were any Truth in theſe Traditions, that 
the Military Orders proceeded from the black 
and ill natur d Deity, which tor fear i: vo hip'd 
by his Superſtitious C untry- men. He added, It 
ſeem d inconſiſtent with the Deſign of the Crea- 
tion, that one part ot it ſnould be bred up in 
Blood, train'd and educated to del toy the other, 
and make havock of the nobleſt of all Sablunary 
Beings. I could not but be plead with his 
Theology, yet told him, thoſe formidable Fellows, 
(pointing at the Double Creatures over the way) 
dreh d wich all the Equipage of Murder, were 
not half fo good at Execution, as the Gentlemen 
of the Coleage; That the found of the Mortars 
in an Apothecary's Shop, was a ſure Preſage of 
a Funeral, as a Paſſing-Bell in the Times of Super- 
ſtition and Ignorance: That ſome PVilaſephic al 
Inq uiſit ions, after the Cauſe and Cure of iiſeaſes, 
by a ſingle Member of a //o:thy and Judicious 
Society, had diſmiſs d a greater number of 
Wretches from the Afflict ions of thi; miſerable 
World in a Tear, than e er a boar y-headed Red- 
coat in all the Rencounters of his Life. We 
pop'd into 91d Man's juſt as I had ended iy Mo- 
rality, where the Agreeableneſs of the Company, 
the Magnificence of their Dreſs, and the Cere- 
mony that was uſed on all occaſions, entertain'd 
my Fellow - Traveller with very divertiag Idea's 3 
he obſerv'd the Word Honour to be mix d in all 


their ſolemn Aſſertions, and ſoftly demanded 
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what God that might be, whoſe Name was men- 


x tion'd with ſuch a Religious Deference ? Honour, 


I return'd, was a Deity which only Ladies and 
Gentlemen paid their Reſpetts to ;, The one when 
they ſacrific'd their Pleaſure to their Fame; 
And the other, when in ridiculous Duel, they ven- 
tur'd Life to maintain a Barren Reputation. Tis 
true, almoſt all Orders and Diſtinctions of Men, 
pretend a Reverence for this Min, ſical Fantome, 
which exiſts only in Imagination : But to give 


you a clearer Notion, how far their Actions are 


agrecable to their Words, | believe we have no 
more to do, than to reflect upon what thoſe Gen- 
tlemen in the corner are a doing; M e ohſervd 
there a (alone and his Agent, upon whom a 
pretty brisk Youth of about Seventeen attended 
at three or tour Yards diſt ance in the Rear, and 
made his Honours upon every eccahon, we hap- 
pen'd to plice ont ſclves very near, and imme- 
diztely expreſs d himelt as follows: 

This young Gentleman has a particular Regard for 


your Honour, and a deſire to learn the Art of War 


under ſo experienc'd an Officer ; "tis truc, he can't 
boaſt any Antiquity of Blood or Service in the Army, 
to recommend him to ſo conſiderable a Voft, as that 
of Enſign to your Honour. But, Sir, he has depoſited 
a Hundred Guineas in the Hands of Sir Francis 
Child, which, I preſume, will plead his Merit very 
weightily ;, beſiaes an At łnomle dg ment to your humble 

Servant. The Favour was granted, and the young 
Bean diſmiſs'd to his Satisfaction. My Indian 
flung out of the Room in a Paſſion, for by this 


time he underſtocd ſomething of theſe Military 


Intrigves, and wonder'd how Mankind could be 
ſo iaſeatible as to pay for Ruin; he affirm'd that 
Blood and Money was too much; that he had 
often heard of Perſons willing to buy Life, even 
with the baſeſt Articles, but never knew of any | 
5 ſo 
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ſo mad before, to purchaſe Death upon the loweſt 
Conſide ation. 

By this time we were come to the Admiralty 
Office, the ourivle invited us jo, but here we 
found only a Company of Tarrs walking too and 
fro with their Hands in their Pockets. as o the 
Quarter Deck aboard; in one Room there was 
a Company of i.tentenants.fome had ſerv d twenty 
Years without being rais'd, becauſe they either 
knew not how to Bribe in the right place, or 
were io tenacious of what they had ſo hardly 
purchas'd, that their ouly hopes were now Half 


Fa, or Superanuation. In another place were Sea- 


meas Wives with Petitions, and preſſiug Deputy 
B — -, Who was as ſurly to then, as a trae 
Whios in Office; but tho' he demanded no Fee, 
he could be mollity'd by a little Fen- ſceling, that 
like a Sop to Ce beru, let Petitions aud Men paſs 


too; Then you fall in betwixt Sc and Cha- 


ribdis, the Clerks on one ſide, and Sea Captains 
on the other; where Cowards that have loſt one 
Ship, ealily get another; and Men of Valour, 
without laterelſt, wait in vain for Preferment, 
from thoſe who diſpoſe of what they do not un- 
derſtand ; for here the Land determins of the 
Main, and he that never ſee the North Foreland, 
diſpoſes of things, as it he knew all the Creeks, 
and Bays, Shelves, Sands, and Nations of the 
Univerſe. my 

But Man's the Word—for who wou'd ſpeak 


their Mind among Tarrs and Commilliogers, for 


the cracking their Shell, is too hard an Amuſe- 
ment for my Teeth? So my Indian and I paſs d 
haſtily out, and made our way over the Parade 
towards Weſtminſter ; when we had paſs'd the 
Horſe- guards, and enter d the odoriferois Park 
of St. James's, we found it a High Change on the 
Parade, Red Coats and Laced Hats ſpread every 
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where, and Faces that breath'd Fire and Blood 
were all about us; ſome were tage, and walk'd 
faſt; others were grave, and look'd as it they 
thought : Here is decided the Price of Conimiſ- 
ſions, which are openly hought and fold, as if a 
lawful Merchandize. Here Sieges are form'd, 
Battles fought, Victories won. Here iſh, Scots 
and Engliſh meet very amicably, make a buz, and 
contend in Nonſenſe : Here you may he-r all this 
General's Miſcarriages fully accounted for ; that 
General's Succeſs magnify'd and defcrib'd ; that 
Colonel damn'd for being put over this Captain's 
Head; that Agent curs'd for tricking the Regi- 
ment out of their Pay, or by railing ſuch Con- 
tributions with the Colonels Connivarce, that 
Eſtates are now got at this end of the Town, as 
well as by Stock jobbing in the City. Here ho- 
neſt Pain, and Potter, and divers others of that 


Fraternity, take their mid days Perambulation, 


to agree with the Spendthrift Officers, for ad- 
vancing their Money at 30 per Cent. Here walks 


a tall /riſþman, with abundance of tho! ghtful 


Gravity in his Face; who had ſpeat his Eſtate, 
and now lives on Women ; and what is wore 
prepoſterous, ſets up for a Wit, the oddeſt Am- 
bition that ever was ia Nature; for Wit was ne» 
ver yet the Growth of that Country. 

We as naturally went from Man's Crffee-houſe, 
to the Parade, as a Coachman drives from Lock- 
et 5 to the Play-houſe Tho' the Scene was chan- 
ged, the Actors were the ſame as to their Profeſſion, 
but infinitely different in their Character, Degrees 
and Circumſtances. The firſt Gentleman I hap» 
pen'd to caſt my Eyes upon, was my old 

Friend and Fellow-Collegian honeſt Bartholomew 
1 I wonder'd who in the Devils Name 


ad equipt him with a Wig large enough to 


load 4 Camel. If Nature had indulg'd our 
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Primitive Parents with ſuch an extraordinary 
Production, they would have had little rea ſon to 
have bluſn d at, or heen aſham d of thei! Naked- 
neſs. And the Original of that v# tu⁰,ẽ¶ñ Pro eſſion 
Mantua mg, out good Grandmother Eve might 
have ſav'd her ſelf 3 great deal of trouble in 
tacking together her Primitive Green Petticcat and 
Waftcoa His Sword in length reſembled a Foot- 
man's who aſſert the Reputation of his Miſtreſs, 
which. for divers good Cauſes and Reaivins, be 
is very nearly concern'd in His Coat was as 
blue as the Sky ;, and his Hat boldly cried its 
Sable Penthouſe, to play with greater vivacity 
the ruddy Comp xto»: of its Owner. I conſider- 
ed him with the ſtrineſt Attention, and could 
hardly give Credit to the Informers cf my Mind, 
when my park. 70 end the Amuſt ment, iCcolied 
me in a vcry ob! ig ging manner. Says he, Dear 
Friend Tom, vo "re ſurprizd to find your old 
Friend in tris Place aud Habit. f wear this 
Dreſs and Garniture, as the Embiems of my 
Militant Capacity. I are the Honour to per. 
form the Duties of my Office under the Prote- 
Aion of that worthy Gentleman] ieutenant-Ge- 
nerall— in Qua.ity of Chaplain ro his Regl- 
ment of Horſe; and faith, dear Tom, to be plain 
with you, | was locking for ſuch a pleaſant Com- 
panion as your ſelf, to whom a Man might un- 
boſom a few Secrets, which are a litt e hard of 
Digeſtion. We've had many a ſmart Torch to- 
gether; and to deal ſincerely, u bat bet ixt my 
Reſpects to his Excellency, and ſore neteſſity 
Punctilios to the Caſſock, I am become as Me- 
lancholy as a Stateſnan debarr'd from doing 
Miſchief, or a Bawd in Bridewe/. If you'll do 
me the favour to contribute your Aſliſtance in 
order to expel theſe Splenetick Vapours your 
old Acquaintance, a Bit to eat, and a —_ of 
ine 
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Wine expect you at Shurtleworth'<, where I know 
you have Courage enough to come, tho? the De- 
vil appears upon the dign poſt. I told him, I 
kiſsd his Hands with all imaginable Reſpect ; 
that | would not fail to oblige my ſelf aad him 
with the later view he propos d, as ſoon as I had 
treated my Sun-burat Friend with a view of ſoine 
Rarities in the Park, who I delgn'd, with his 
good leave, ſhould ſhare in the Entertainment. 
We immediately parted ; the Canonical Cavalier 
to the Tavern, and my american Pupil, with his 
Inſtructor, towards the Canal, where once the 
Centinels and Gladiator, with equal coucern, 
guarded her Majeſty's Subjects of the Fcather'd 
Generation. 
| was as gay and pleaſant, in Expetation of 
the promis'd Regalement, as that Reverend Judge 
Don Sancho would have been after a plentitul 
Collation. I met with ſeveral Amuſements, du- 
ring three or four Turns I made, that augment- 
ed the Pleaſure which poſſeſt me. My Fellow- 
Traveller demanded, What Officer that might 
be, who was ſo kind to defire our Con.pany at 
Dinner? An Officer, quoth I! not a Jot of an 
Officer, or a Soldier that I know of: He is in- 
deed a fort of an Fecleſiaftical- Drum- Alajor, that 
balls the Military Herd to Battel. Pennance or 
Faſtiag, when the General thinks convenient to 
fight, or the want of Proviſions, makes an Humi- 
hiatioa important or neceſſary. ladeed, to do 
the Man juſtice, he does not much delight in 
Faſting; he looks upon that as a Qualification 
fitter for a Biſhop, ſuch as the Rev. Dr K- , 
than the Chaplain of a Regiment, who ought in 
Conſcience to give a good Example to the Sol- 
dii'rs Turning about to fee what a Clock *twas, 
in order to make good my Aſſignation, I had al- 
moit tumbl'd over a young Gentlewoman, whe 
Was 
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was marching off the Parade with a Colonel, the 
Surgeon of his Battalion tollow'd cluſe iu the 
Rear, who was ready to give an Authentick 
Certiſicare, to all who it might concern, of her 
Ladyſhip's being in good Icalth, aud that his 
Honour hed no more rcafou to apprehend any 
danger of Fire trom her, than he had formerly 
from the Com batauts of Stein kirk or Linde, who 
being a quarrelſome fort of People, this Centle- 
man wolt car tiouſl avord:d their Converſation, 
and always had the £204 For une to be Sick, or 
in Gartiſon, at the Critical time of any dauge- 
rous Rencounter. But whatever Objectious the 
Malicious might raiſe az2»nft bis Courage, be 
had the good Fortune of ſhewing bis Manhood 
to the Ladies; and without difpute, be was in- 
fnitely in the ri ht ot, fincc the Work of Ge- 
ner ation is much more glorious than that of Pri- 
vation, extingniſhing Lite, or boncurable Mur- 
ger. ty Indian Friend àsk'd me, Whether tl. is 
was not agother Fx g TheQicltion was 
to the purpole, and I frankly return'd, The Pa- 
rade might properly be cad an Eacharge, or 
a Market; tor every thing here was Venal 
ready Money, or 2 Handſom Sifter were never- 
failing Preſents, if a Man had an intent to pur. 
chaſe a Commiſſion. That good Friends and a 
large Stock of Aſſurance, ſonietimes admitted 
the Soldier to Preferment; but Courage, long 
Service, or true Merit, very rarely. The Co- 
lonel here lells his Hogour, the Agent bis Con- 
ſcieace, aud every thing bears a Frice but Vir- 
tue. Should the God of Ur ſerve under theſe 
Gentlemen, I queſtion whether he would arrive 
to the Dignity of a Serjraut, unlets his Miſtieſs 
the Queen of Love, or the more prevailing Picture 
of her Majeſty, introduc'd him. Obſcrve that 
little Gentleman upon the right hand ; his _ 
nes 
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neſs is to ſtate Accounts of the Army; and it 
turns very well to his one: If a young Widow 
wants the Arrears of her Husband, and ima- 
gines in reſpect to the Dead, or compaſſion to 
the Living, ſhe ſhall be honourably dealt with, 
ſuch Perſons will find themſelves damaably mi- 
ſtaken: No, there's another way to go to work; 
the Lady muſt take a Tour as far as Knightsbridge 
or Kenſington, ſtop may be at the Worlds-ena, or 
the Swan ; offer my Spark a ſmall Treat, when 
upon examining her Affairs at Night, tis a hun- 
dred to one but he does her Buſineſs in the Morn- 
ing. Tho' my Stomach gave me warning, l 
treſpaſs'd upon good Manners, in permitting my 
Friend to be fo long alone, or eutertaia'd with 
no better Company that what the Miit reſs of 
the Hoſpitable Tenement were he reſided could 
afford him. Vet before | repair'd to my Fellow- 
Collegian, I could not forbear making this Po- 
etical Reflection. 


The Colonels here in ſolemn manner meet, 
Not with a fell deſign the French to beat, 
But to conſult where they may nicely eat. J 
What Truſting Mortal ſelis the nobleſt Wine, 
Where, free from Duns, they may ſecurely dine. 


We walk'd thro* the Horſe Guards; ] calld 
to mind the Happineſs of thoſe ſerene times, 
when the Troops of the Houſhold, inſtead of be- 
ing tranſported to Foreign Countries, guarded 
the Royal Poultry with great Care and Applica- 
tion. When theſe generous Knight-Errants 
preſided over the Converſe of ſighing Lovers, 
and protected their Nocturnal Amours from vi- 
olence and Injuries. This was the Golden Ae, 
unleſs preceeding ra claim that Venerable 
Title, when even the Guards themſelves were 
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unknown unthought of; when Majeſty had no 


other Defence, than the Love and Piety of their 
Subjects. 


Tyrant and Traytor then were Names unknown, 
Nor Guards ſec ur d, nor Fears diſturb da Throne. 
Then Kings enjoy'd long and happy Reign, 

And ſlept as quiet as the meaneſt Swan : 
Honour d and «ld to Death did gently bend, 

Aud without Blood to Proſer pine deſcend. 


This Martial Amuſement did not long detain 
us, but we paſt through, and made our way for 
the Abby of W:ſtminjter ;, where we taking a ſoli- 
tary walk, my Indian ſeem'd pleas'd with the So- 
lemaity of the Place; which ſtruck a fort of ſa- 
cred Horror into us, and inſpir'd an unſought 
Devotion to the Deity it was erected to. 


———_———_ ——__— 
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T not being Prayer-time, weamzsd our ſelves 
with viewing the glorious Circumſtances of 
the Dead; on which my Indian Friend made 
many Moral Reflections; as on the fooliſh Va- 
nity of Men, ia extending their Folly beyond 
this Life. Pride, that was their Vice while liv- 
ing, will not forſake them in the Grave, they 
making that the laſting Monument of it. Flat- 
tering laſcriptions, and Marble Monuments 
they have Refuge to, when they want Soul to 
recommend themſelves to Poſterity by their good 
and generons Actions. In the North-Iſle we 
found a remarkable Inſtance of Modeſty, while 
over the Immortal Ben. Johnſon, there was only 
on a plain little Stone inſcrib'd, O rare Ben. 
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Johnſon : But whether this were the effect of the 
Avarice of his Friends, or their Confidence in 
his admirable Works or his own Modeſty, I 
ſhall not deter mine: Overlooking the other pie- 
ces of this Nature on this fide, exccpt that of 
Harry Purcell, the Memory of whoſe Harmony 
held us a little, we paſt on to the other lice, 
where one thing was remaikable; for, on a Wo- 
man's Monument we found an Inicription in 
Greek, Hebrew aud Arabic; as if by multiplicity 
of Figures, they would cx preſs the Volubility of 
that of the Sex in one: Aud that of Farrborn in 
Engliſh, ſet up by his pious Wife, in order to get 
her a ſecond Husband ; the Comforts of a ſe- 
cond Marriage being the {:reit to a Widow for 
the loſs of a firſt Husband. Caſting our Eyes 
forward, Jom of ten thouſaud intercepts our fight ; 
a mo::ratul laſtance of a AMartyr in Live. But 
we could not but ſtop at the Tomb of a judge, 
his Nei:hbovr, and wonder at his Aſſurance, 


in teiling us ot his hopes of a Reſurrection, when 


he muſt paſs the fiery Trial of the Judgment 
upon it; where hel] ſtand as a unit, not in 


ſtatu quo: He had certainly forgot how many bad 


Cauſes he had defended, before he could come to 
ſleep over the Cau:e he was to determine; and 
how many times he had jrdg'd by his own Paih- 
ons, or lutereſt, or Affections, more than by the 

The next that drew our Eyes for the Admi- 
rableneſs of the Work, as well as the Character 
of the Man, was Dr. Bu by of flogging Memory : 
His Inſcription teils us how many he had bred 


to the Bench and the Board; but ſome have 


been apt to think, he had better have employ- 
ed his time in teaching them Honeſty and Un- 


derſtanding, than Latin and Greek ; it had been 


better for the State at leaſt, if not for them- 
| ſelvee, 
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ſelves. His Pupils, when they come by, look as 
pale as his Marble, inremembrance of his ſeyere 
Execution on their Poſteriors. 

From him we ealily paſsd to the Poets his 
Neighbours, and firſt old Abraham Cowley ſalutes 
ns with an Epitaph, and Inſcription of equal 
Truth, truly poctical indeed, as all Mar. Cliſford's 
Fictions ; for he was no more the Horace, Virgil. 
Ovid, &c. of England, than the Monument was of 
his Grace of Buck's ereQting, at leaſt pay ing for. 

The venerable Char er was next, a Poet indeed, 
and the Exgliſb Homer truly; at whoſe Feet, with- 
out any Nanie, lies 7% Dryden, his Admirer, 
and truly the Ezgl:h Maro. Drayton, with half 
a Noſe, comes next, admir'd in his Time, but 
whoſe Works are forgot before his Monument is 
worn out. The great Spencer keeps the Entry of 
the Church, in a plain Stone Tomb, but his 
Works are more glorious, than all the Marble 
and BraG Monuments within. 

To which we now ventur'd to enter, being 
firſt encounter'd by a dapper pert Scoundrel ia 
a crop-ear'd Wig, the Parrot of the Place, but 
a piece of Miſtminſter Wit, for he throws in his 
Joke as formally, aud as much to the purpoſe, as 
a Fanatick Holder-torth does his Text. 

My Indian Friend was indeed ſurpriz'd at the 
firſt Apartment of the Dead that we eater'd, 
there was ſomething very magnificent and fine 
in the Tombs. Here lay a great Miniſter of 
State in a tatter'd Braſs Caſe ; there the Immor- 
tal Talbot; here a Reverend Biſhop under foot; 
there a fine Lady lifted aloft : Here lay the ſhat- 
ter'd clumſey Figure of a noble Knight, with his 
now peaceful Dudgeon at his ſide ; and there the 
Lady who had the odd Fate of dyiag by pricking 
her Fore-finger with a Needle: Here a topping 
young Hero, like Mars; and there two dimi- 
nutive Figures of Princes. But 
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But to run over the Particulars of all this 
Amuſement of the Dead, would be too tedious 2 
Repetition; There was a Conqueror without a 
Head ; for they were vile ro make that ot 


Silver, and his Body ct B:afs, fo the ! hief ficle 


the Head, and left the Trunk unattempted. 

Bur we can t leave this venerable Place, with. 
out a View of a for idable Sword and Bnckler 
with which he conquer'd the French; and they 
muſt have been Giants indeed, to have reſiſted 
ſuch formidable Weapons, if bis Soldiers fonght 
with the like. Here was the Pi lar of old Jacob, 
brought to Scotland by Pharach's Daughter, with 
this Ad vantage, that where - ever that Stone ſhould 
go, the Scots ſhould reign. But whether Fdward 
the Firſt brought it ont of Scotlan i out of Zeal 
to Jacob, or to take away the Foes Palladium; 


but here it is, and if you won't believe it, you 


had beſt diſpu e with the Parrots of the Place. 
But true or falſe, it has been an Amuſement Time 
out of mind, and fo will continue for all that I 
can diicover to the contrary. 

Edward the Confeſſ»:'s Tomb is the chief piece 
of Antiquity, who was the firſt Royal Empirick 


for Scabs and Scrophulous Humours. He was a 


whimſical fort of a Gentleman, that not being 
willing or capable to lye with his Wife, was yet 
ſo jealous of her, that he caus' d her to paſs the 
fiery Tryal of the Ordeal, which ſhe did to the 
Satisfaction of the Beholders, but not of the 
King, who could never be brought to give ker 
his Royal Benevolence; for which the Monks 


make him a Saint, and the Nation was expos'd to 


Invaſion and Ruin in William the Baſtard of Nor- 
mandy, whom the Monks call d in a barbarous 

Latin Congueſtor, or Conquer. 
From hence we paſs'd to another Apartment, 
where the noble Earl of Exeter lies cover d _ 
Marbic, 
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Marble, with his on Effigies and his firſt Wives; 


and to ſhew that he was not behind-hand in 
Love to his Second, he left her a Place to lye by 


him, when ſhe took her Eternal Nap. But ſhe 


being 2 Perſon of very nice Taſte in the Cere- 
monials of Place, choſe rather to be aloae, than 
to lye on his Lett-hand. 

Hence we advanc'd into the curious Chappel 
of Hemy the Seventh, and by the Way ſaw good 
Queen Beſs, and bleſs d her Pious Memory. Here 
we found that cunning Monarch enſhrin'd in 
Monumental Brals, which perhaps he got the 
Expence of out of Dadley's and Emſon's Eſtates, 

which he hid ſqueez'd out of the People. 

Having ſome notice before hand, I deſir'd my 


_ Tnaian Friend to amuſe himſelf with a View of 


the Stalls of the ancient Monks of this Chappel. 
Here was inlaid half a dozen jolly Fellows, ſome 
Drunk and Spewing, others Maudlin, ſome Quar- 
relling. There were more numerous Sparks in 
the Act of Fornication ; other good Friars, Cc. 
engag d with their Gampucader, and in every 
place their Maſter, old Laciler, rejoycing at their 
Exploits. My Indian was extreamiy a9#4 with 
the Piety of the Repreſentation. Bur l ſaw with 
4 little ludignation, things too Scandalous for a 
Brothel, made free of the Church. And ſo we 
paſs'd on to fre the Ruins of Majeſty in the 
Women Figures placed there by Authority. As 
Joon as we had aſcended halt a ſcore Stone Steps 
ta a dirty Cobweb hole, and in old Worm-eaten. 

Preſſes, whoſe Doors flew pen on our approach, 
here frond Edward the Third, as they told us; 
which was a broken piece of War: Work, a bit⸗ 
ter'd Head, and a Straw Rf d Body, not one 
quarter cover'd with Rags; his hez»rif1l Queen 
ſtood by, not better 111 5 Dir an nta the 
number of halt a Whey {81425 aa Qcens, not 
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near ſo good Figures as the King of the Beggars 
make, and all the begging Crew would be aſham'd 
of their Company. Their Rear was brought up 
with good Queen Beſs, with the Remnants of an 
old dirty Ruff, and nothing to cover her Majeſty's 
Nakedneſs. | 

Tird with this Amuſement, I was enquiring if 
there were no Charnal-Houſe to compleat the 
View of the Dead. There is no need of thar, 
ſays my Indian, for this place, | think, gives as 
melancholy a View of the Dead as that can do; 
there the Bones and Skulls ſeem to want no Gar- 
niture, but here we ſee Kings, after their Death, 
cloath'd like Vagrants ; and all their Pomp and 
Grandeur confin'd to a Rag and a Cupboard. 
Aud this proves that 


All mortal things are ſubject to decay, 
And when Fate ſummons, Monarchs muſt obey. 


Upon tne Compters. 


Slept as heartily as Innocence it ſelf, when 

my Fellow-traveller, who ſhared in the Ad- 
ventures | am going to relate enter'd my Room, 
and by the Noiſe and Pains he took to wake me, 
diſpers'd thoſe agreeable Ideas, Fancy at that 
time was entertaining me with : And inſtead of 
flattering Dreams of Pleaſure, which at that in- 
ſtant obligingly amuſed me, opening my Eyes, 
and collecting my Senſes, I found my felf no 
richer or wiſer than | was the precedeat Morn- 
ing: The Bells were ringing in all the Steeples of 
the City, and made a noiſe as harmonious as the 
patherick Harangue of that Vrban Magiſtrate 2 
K r, when he delivers himſeif upon ſome 
„ very 
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very important Occaſion. Having taken a ſound 
Nap, by preparing my Perſon with the invinci- 
ble Opiates of a Glaſs of good Wine, and the 
Lecture of ſome Pages in Sir R B re's 
Eliza, | thought 1 had no incumbent Neceſſity 
upon me to go to Church to her Dr. Y 1 
preach aguaſt Avarice, or the Reverend Miſter 
of the Temple rip open myſterious Points of 
Divinity, as plain as he did Dr. Overa!”s Convo- 
cation Book ; And being as little inclin'd to be 
merry, or to ſee a — in a Pulpit, I avoided 
the Theatre in Ruſſel-Court, where more Farces 
have been acted, than ever appear'd upon the 
Stages of Drury- Lane or Dorſet-Garden. Faith, 

ſays I to my Indian, it ſhall be fo, Ill e'n go hey 
you the Tombs. Thoſe of Weſtminſter, ſays my 
Friend, I am ſatisfy'd they are very entertaining, 
the Dead i in thoſe Vaults ſleep very magnificent ly; 
And there's a certain Air of Greatneſs and Anti- 
quity iaterſpers'd among thoſe venerable Monu- 
ments. But pray, continu'd he, What Tombs, 
what Monumeuts do you mean ? Said I, with a 
Smile, you are infinitely miſtaken, if you con- 
clude we have no other remarkable Monuments, 
than thoſe ot the Plantagenet's, ſituate in the tem- 
peſtuous Air of Weſtminſter; the Tombs of Mood- 
Freer and the Poultry much more deſerve your 
Conlideration, and thither 't is 1 deſigu to conduct 
vou. 

It this Period 1 found my ſelf dreſs'd, and pri- 
vatel7 thuis'd Heaven my humble Equipage had 
neither bronght Ruin or lucon v n¹ence upon any 
Family; That the Cloiths | hid put on, had not 
made me Criminate; I har hid hurt no Trades- 
man, by obliging him to tiuſt me; Nor incre2s'd 
the Injury, by delading him into an unneceſſary 
Atteadaace. Ine ſe ſerions Regectians put me 
into a fort of Mclancho! fo bich ſoggelled t) 
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my Fancy, that the Flaces | was going to were 
Real, not imaginary Tombs or Monuments; 
And that as our Church-yards and Burial places 
were attended with Eccletiaftical Officers, as 
Cicrk, Sexton and Grave- Diegers : So theſe Bui ial- 
places tor the Living, are as little deftirute of 
their Chiefs and Aliitants, who rake the un- 
happy Wretches 3: the Limits of their Domi- 
nions, With a jeverer Juſtice than the Infernal 
| Judges are Fibled by the ancient Grecians, to 
have Lorded it ia Hell over the dusky Populace 
ot S aud Acheron, The Right Wordhiptul the 
L— 4 M—-— r for the time being ſopplies 
the place of Clerk, the Worſhipful the Sher:ffs are 
the Sextors, and the Scrjeant and Teomen are the 
Grave-diggers;, but in the Houſe your Parochial 
Pioneer digs up for the Manſions of the maun- 
dering Tenants, meet with a ſerene Quiet, a- 
long Senubility from Pain, which thoſe that 
are immur'd ia this diſmal Faſtneſs can never 
pretend to; no ſurly Gaoler diſturbs the Dead, 
they fleep from Debts, Neceſſities and Care; 
no giugling Keys break their ſacred extended 
Slumbers; nor does the ſaucy Inſolence of 
villaiuous Keepers, plague them with Oppreſſions 
and injuſtice, 

Whilſt theſe Images were revolving them- 
ſelves in my mind, we approach'd tie wooden 
Portcullis that guards the melancholy Avenues 
of a tereſtrial Hell. Virgil expreſles himſolf very 
beautifully concerning the Srygian Palace, re- 
fled if by the Son- in-Law of Ceres. 


Nodl es atque dies patet airi Janua Dit as 

— Facillis eſt deſcenſus Averni; 

Sea reu 4 o Grazum ſuperaſque e badete & ak thy 
Hic Leber hoc opus Ct 
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Swift of Acceſs is Ceres grizly don, 

His Brazen Gates on reaay Hinges turn: 

Bur from Avernus, and the Realms of Night, 
Upwards to move, and view the e/FEtnereal Light ; 
Tins us the Talk — 


Put we found the Caſe quite alter'd in this 
Houſe of Torment, aud it was almolt as difnult 
for ns that were without doors to get in, as it 
2 for them within doors to get out: His (ere 
2-u5ſhip demanded our Bulineſs, and by the Grime 
. of his Face, gave us a dreadful lea o cine 
Horrors which are inſeparable o the nat 
Alaſtff, l told him very civilly, that I was come 
to tee a Friend of mine in Conhnement ; lait 
it being Sunday, I conclude a Vilit ro Perſons 
either Sick or in Prifon, was as acceptable to the 
Divine Gocdacfs, as offering np viy Devot ions 
at Church. He ſmiled at my Notions of Ficiy, 
and turning the Rey, not without an infolent 
Grin, gave us admitrance to a Scene of Horror, 
which diſcover'd the Prudence, Chriſtianity and 
Tenderueſs, of the City Government. The Gene 
tleman was call'd down from breathing in the Arr 
upon the Leads, who occaliond vs that Viir. 
After ſome Complements of Condolance being 
pid betwixt us, we deſir'd him to entertain 
himſelf with a Quart of comfortable Ale; and 
if that was not potent enough to make him for- 
get his Cares, we engag'd Ty m to mingle it wich 
the Infallible Preſcription of a Nipperkin or 
Brandy. Whilit we amuſed our felves wito cur 
Curiotity, and the diſnal Diverſtion of the S3die 
Anirtmeuts, a multiplicity of different Figures 
Ir ediitcly preſented themſelves ot bath Sexes, 
ani almolt of all Ages and Conditions ; Their 
V1! 2 were pale and ghaſtiy; their Orcts 
19-1; neplettid ; aud the Dilzeder of their 
dd 3 Seat; 


4 A ilt round London and Weſtminiter. 


Seats ſufficiently appear d by the Contempt they 
had of their Bodies; one walk'd as ſwiftly as a 
bending Tradeſman from a Saturday Dun, when, 
God knows he was as near his Journeys end. as 
a decaying Where is to a Baud, or a young 
giggling Girl to the loſs of her Maiden-head. 
Another moſt demurely, with Hat, Cane and 
Gloves, and the Phiz of Buſineſs, marches from 
one ſide of the Ward to another, as if he was 
juſt a going tothe Exchange, to monopolize the 
Commodities of both the Indies; when, alas, the 
Wretch has never ſeen that buſie Place ſince a 
Brace of ill looking Officers whiſper'd him in the 
Ear, a fort of ſcurvy Story, and in ſecure and 
ſafe Cuſtody, brought him to a Ware-houſe 
which he pays no Rent for, yet nevertheleſs has 
got but a very indifferent Bargain A third 
Damns his Attorney, and a fourth curſes as 
heartily his Wife. That Rogue of a Lawyer, ſays 
one of theſe irreligious Recluſes, raging and al 
moſt mad with his Misfortunes, if be bad not 
play d faſt and looſe with me, I bad never been 
brought to this, Con found that Villain of a Creditor, 
continues he, who brib'd the J—ge and Jury ; and the 
Devil take the Jury that ſold my Cauſe. Here ſtarts 
up another, and in an infinite Paſſion demanded, 
What Reaſon he had to uſe ſo many Execrations ? 
Pray Sir, ſays the Party that ask'd the Queſtion, 
if you have ſo good à hand at Curſing, do me the 
Favour to curſe my Wife : Ay Wiſe, a Plague con- 
found her, brought mie hit her; To my Wife I owe thi; 
Fantaſtical Miſery, this horrd Air, and the rid. 
culous Habit. She brought me nothing, adds he, 
before Conſummation, but Pride, Poverty and Lewdneſs, 
and that was a Portion with a Vengeance; but ſince 
the fatal moment of taxing For Better for Worſe 
He would have run oa a brace of Hours upon 
this Nuptial Panegyrick, but we decently left 
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him to make his Complaiat amongſt the liſtning 
Herd of his Fellow- ſufferers, and tura'd our 
ſelves about, in order to reflect with concern up- 
on a Figure lamentably wretched ; the very Pi- 
Eture of Sadneſs it ſelf: His Air was dejected; 
Deſpair and folid Melancholy took up their Re- 
ſidence upon his Face, and interwove themſelves 
in all his Diſcourſes and Actions; yet his Miſ- 
fortunes had not abſolutely rob'd him of every 
thing that was agreeable : His Judgment remain- 
ed very penetrating, and his good Manners and 
Civility render'd him unworthy of the Conditon 
that the Capricioutneſs of Fortune had reduc'd 
him to. We addreſt our ſelves to him, and beg- 
ged the knowledge of thoſe ill Accidents that 
had brought him to a Station fo different from 
what we imagin'd he was once in poſſeſſion of. 
Whether to oblige our Enquiries, or to indulge 
his Grief by the Repetition of his Story, 1 am 
uncertain 3 but he gave us to underſtand, in 
very pathetick Terms, That he was a Perſon had 
made a handfome appearance in the World ; 
that he had been Maſter of a very conſiderable 
Eſtate, and tho? he had not comply'd with his 
Payments fo exactly as Sir F — C d, yet he 
bad more punctually perform'd his Word than 
Swe etapple or F=———s. That he was in very 
thriviag Circumſtances, Hen his Affairs oblig'd 
him to take a Jorrney into the Country; where 
ſtaying, by the means of Sickneſs that detain'd 
him a little longer than was expected, a Sober 
Religious Common - Council-Man, with whom he 
had dealt ſeveral Years, took out a Statute againſt 
him, ſeiz d three times the value of what he aw'd, 
which was moſt of it ſpent at Pontac's or the 
Rummer, upon debating the weighty Points of 
Contribution and Dividents ; then iciz'd upon 
his Perſon, threw him into the Comprer, and took 
"WIC 4 care 
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care his Family ſhould be like the State of the 
Chriſtian Church, diſperſt and diſtreſt over the 
Face of the whole Earth. We pity'd the Inju- 
ſtice he had met with, and return d to my Friend, 
with whom I could not help mur mur ing againſt 
the Imprudence of ſome part of our Leyal Con- 
ſtitutions. We wonder'd, that a Thief ſhould 
be hang'd for ſome ſort of Felonies, and by that 
means find an end of his Torwent, and for c: her 
Actions of like nature have the Benefit of the Cler- 

„when ncither the Law nor the Goſpel found 
means to diſcharge an I: folvent Debtor. That 
according to the unhappy Scverity of our Laws, 
we might at a much eaſier rate offend Heaven, 
than be indebted to Man; and that in all degrees 
of Criminal Caſes, the Priſoner ſcme way or o- 
ther made his Exit from a Dungeon: A Debtcr 
is the only Priſoner for Lite, and his Mi fortune 
is hereditary to his Family; the Innccent Chil- 
dren ſhare the Puniſhment of their Father, who 
was never acce ſſary to his Guilt; and Vengeance 
here 1s extended to the third and fourth Gene- 
ration. My American. tho? he had been a Wit- 
neſs to the ſeveral Paſſages | have relaicd, yet 
would needs impole upon me fo far, as to affirm 
the Inhabitants of theſe Catacombs, were Perſons 
guilty of a Murther, and here expiated their 
Crimes by the Confinement of their Perſons. [ 
told him indeed, that whoſoever had brought 
themſclves thither, were a ſort of Self-Wurder- 
ers, and ſo (according to the Opinion of the 
Orthodox) ſuffer'd the Pain and Penalty of Dam- 
nation. But truly ſpeakin g, theſe Unfortunates 
rather ſuffer d than avoided that Crime; and, 
without diſpute. of all Perſons whatſoever, are 
moſt worthy our Compeſhon. For my part, ſays 
}, rihng to be gone, after I had put an end to a 
few Coulcliticus which 1 gave my inchanted 
a Eh, Friend, 
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Friend, This Place is certainly Purgatory, and 
agrees very well with the Character Firgil gave 
us of that infernal Priſon, ſome 20co Years ago ; 
you ſhall ſee the Deſcripiton when 1 meet you 
the other ſide of this Caſtle ; mean time | wiſh 
you all the Satisfaction fo uucomfortable a Place 
can afford you. 


* ns 
— _—_—_____ 
— 


— 


T be Thames. 


Na (aid I to my Indian) I have feaſted y out 
I Curiolity with foch variety of Amnſements 
upon Terra firma, I'll preſent you upon the ater 
with a ſurprizing Enter taiument, that ſhall ſt: rtle 
you much more than all the hair- braia'd Confuſi- 
ons or ridiculovs Adventures, you have ever met 
with en this ſide the Equinoctial. Then your 
River, ſays he, muſt afford ſomething that is very 
extraordinary, for 1 think your Streets and Feb - 
lick Houſes abound with ſuch an amazing Medly 
of all manner of Contrarieties, that if a Man had 
the Eyes of Arous, he might 1mploy them all in 
this your Chriſtian Babel to his continual Satis- 
faction. However I ſhall be glad to wait upon 
you, if for no other reaſon, but the Benefit of a 
little freſh Air ia this ſultry Weather. 

Finding my Antipeaean Companion thus agree- 
able to my Humour, | ſteer'd him down. Black- 
fryars towards the Thames fide, till coming near 
the Stairs, where from their Lowzy Benches up 
ſtarted ſuch a noiſy multitude of old grizly Tri- 
tons, in {weaty Shirts, and ſhort-skir ted Doublets, 
hollowing and hooting out, Next Oars and Sellers, 
ſhaking their Cuckolds Caps over their bald Nod- 
dles, ſeeming as overjoyd to ſce us, as it we had 
been Foreign Princes come out of ftark Love 

and 
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and Kindneſs to redeem them and their Families 
from Cruel Popery and Slavery. Adds Fleſh, 
ſays my poor frighted Indian, let's not venture 


any further, in the Name of Neptune, What are 


this Crowd of Mermidons, who approach us fo 
like Canmbals, as if they reſolv'd to devour us, 
and were ſquabbling with one another at the 
fight of their Prey, who ſhould have the firſt Bit? 
Never fear, ſaid l, with one Word Il] put you out 
of your Pain; and with that I bawl'd out as loud 
as a Speaking-Trumpet, Next Oars, aud away 
run Captain Charon from the Front of his wran- 
gling Fraternity, with a Badge upon his Arm, 
that the World might behold whoſe Slave he 
was, and hollow'd to his Man Ben to bring the 
Boat near, whilſt the reſt withdrew to their 


Seats, calling one another Loxzy Rogue and Sorry 


Raſcal, giving us a clear Paſſage without further 
Moleſtation. Upon my Word, ſays my Indian 
Friend, I am glad we are paſt them, for this 
is one of the moſt il]-looking Rabble, and from 
whom I had more Apprehenſions of Danger, 
than from any I have yet met with. Tis all, 
ſaid I, but an Amuſement, ſtep into the Boat, 
ſit down Water-men, row us up to Chelfea : No 
ſooner had we put off into the middle of the 
Stream, but our Charon and his Aſſiſtant (being 
jolly Fellows) began to ſcatter their verbal Wild- 
fire on every ſide of them, their firſt Attack 
being on a couple of fine Ladies with a Foot- 


man in the Stern as follows, viz. How nom yon 
two Confederate Brimſtones, Where are you ſwimming 


with your Fine Top-knots, to invite ſome Iriſh Bully 
er Scotch Highlander, to ſcour your cloven Furbiloes 
for a Petticaat Penſion ? Pll warrant your pacr Cuckolds 
are hovering about Change, to hear what News from 
Flanders, whilſt you like a coupie of holiow-belly'd 
Wh wn are ſailing up to Spring Garden to cram 

one 
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one end with roaſted Fowl;, and the other with raw 
Sauſſages. One of the Ladies taking Courage, 
pluck d up a Female Spirit of Revenge, and 
facing us with the Gallantry of an Amazor, made 
the following return, v:z. Get you home you old 
C told, look under your Mit es Bed and ſee what 2 


luſty Gardener has been planting, a Son o, a Whe—e 


in your Parſley-Bed : O how fond the old Fool will 
be of the Fruits of another Man's Labour, when the 
Midwife vauc he: the Lajtard to be the true Picture 
of bis Daddy : Out yon cd Rogwe, Gray before you're 
Good, and Bald before you're mannerly; bold your 
Bawling you ruſty old Churl, whoſe dogged Counte- 
nnce makes youiook as if you were beyot by a Tan- 
ner Maſtiſt; talk not to a Woman, you ſurly Whelp, 
for you are fit for nothing, but like the Breed you 
come on, to crawl upon all four, and cry Bow wow at 
a Bear Carden. 

No ſooner had we ſaluted each other with 
theſe Water- Compliments, as we palſs'd by, but 
a Weſtern-Boat ſtow'd with a mixture of both 
Sexes began a freſh Attack upon us in manner 
following, viz. How now Old Dad, Whither are 
your Man an d you carrying that King of the Gypſies 
you have pick'd up for a Fare? i by ne looks as if he 
had painted his Face with a Childs Surreverence, to 
make his Countenance ſhine like a Turmerick Pudding. 
Out you naſty T dcelour d Dig, born upon a Dung- 
hill without a Head, that your Mother was forc d to 
fupply the Defett with a yellow Pumkin. Which 
unſavory Complement was thus retorted by our 
foil-mouth'd Prolocutor, viz. Stop your Smoak- 
hole Nincompoop, What laden for Puddle-dock with 
Taylors, Bayliffs, fat Bawas and Chamber maids? 
Shoot your Rubbiſh, yo Rogue, at the next Lay-ſtall, 
and carry back Dung to the next Garaener's Houſe, 
that you may beg a tunch of Carrets for the Sow your 
Beds fellow to ſtop her Mouth from Scoi ding. Who 
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was it that caught the Boat builders Jour ney- man 
kiſſing his WWite, and forgave him for half a dozen ef 
Mot ber Shepherd's Beer, becauſe he ſwore upon the 
Old Woman's Bible, tas the firſt time? O rare Tom 
Sanders, you Lye like a Cuckold;, Get you gone gou 
ald i umbler to my Dame Toheld's Danuchter, and 
mate a Fool of the poor Wench in the Huuſe of Offce ; 


and after Xiſs the Mother upon Horn- Fair- day for 


Nuts and Ginger-bread. 
This Dialogue being thus ended, the next 
that we met was a jolly Parſon, skudding from 
Lambeth- Houſe in a Skuller fitting at the upper 
end ot the Boat by himſelf like a Lady in a + ob- 
ſter-ſhell. Kare Game, Maſter, cries cur Navi- 
cular Spokes-man, and thus he accoſted the Man 
of Scripture as ſoon as within hearing, viz. We! 
met Holy Father, I'll warrant in your time you kate 
drawn as many Tyth Pigs in at your Mouth, and out 
at your Fundament, as would have ſtack'd Bar tha- 
lomew-Fair for a whole \eaſon, or elſe you could 
never have ſhewn ſuch a fat Gut to your lean 
Periſhoners, Ab Dector, tis à ſign the Church is at 
a lem Ebb or elſe a long Scarf and a Noſe Hatband, 
would never be ſo kumble, as to be ſeen loling in a 
Suller in ſuch a pions Age too, when every Wapping 
Unaerſtrapper, that has but 4 Congregation of oi 


Women to hold himſelf forth to, fcorns to have leſs 


than Oars, thy" ke croſſes but the i ater to adminiſter 
Comfort ts a Holy Siſter. Thou art a wicked Kepro- 
bets PU warrarit thee, 1eply'd the Prieft, Prit hee 
aefwre the Aliniſter of your Pariſh to teach thee the 
Lord's Prayer ana the Ten Commandments, that thou 
may'ſt not go out of this World ti thy cid Ave like a 
Heathen, and be damn d in the next ſo tie Sin of 
wilful Ignorance. Thank you Aajicr, cies old 
Grizzle, fer eur g. Aavi e, but I Leltevwe tie the 
firgt that ever you beſtom d [ov 2596 aujly without 0497 
rid for it : A ws 55 ine, that ever the plentiful ge 
ny 
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of Paſſive Obedience and Non-Reſiſtance, ſhould ever 
be c hang d into the mercenary Times of Moderation 
and Vertue. | 

No ſooner had we ſteer'd clear of Diviaity, 
but we fell foul (in words I mean) upon a nimble 
pair of Oars, fraighted with acouple of Scarler 
Officers, and between them a Lady furbulo'd 
with all the Colours of the Rain-bow ; no ſooner 
were they come up a broad fide of us. but our 
bold Son of Neptune, ſeconded by his Man, be- 
gan a vigorois Attack upon the Sons of Mars, 
who ſat hugging their Venus, as the two Elders 
did Suſanna, viz. 'Efaith noble Captain, you lay cloſe 
Siege, I dare ſmear, at the very firſt Aſault, Loves 
Fortreſs wi ſurrender upon your own Terms; tho" t 
can tell you this for your Comfort, as ſoon as your 
Ammunition is ſpent, and your Guns are diſmounted, 
you'll! be fort d tr quit the Poſſeſſion : But whatever you 
do, take care before you enter, that the Caſtle is not 
on fire, for if it ſhould, you bad better break up your 
Stege, thar go en any further, Hold your Tongue, yon 
old Swobber, replies one of the Heroes, and pull off 
my Lord Mayer's Jac bet and Louze your ſelf, or elſe, 
you Rogue, we wil! have you whipd in Bridewel, for 
ſuffering his Loraſhip's Livery to be over-run with Her- 
min, to the Diſuonour of the City, You are mijlaken, 
Captain, cries Bullface, 4 Lonſe is a Soldier's Com- 
panion, and net a Waterman s; therefore pray look 
in your own Collar, for a hed-coat and a Creeper arc 
inſeparable Companions, us Dog and a tlea, Fir- 
ginity and a C—b-louſe. Out, you naſty Fellow, cries 
the Lady, what an odd Man and a Beaſt, M 
hom now Madam k ain-bow, Cries our Advocate, 
whar ſo young 4 Wench and /o nutorions a Strumpet, 
to have two Soldiers at a time to relieve your once 
piſe nc e, when Vents ber eli, the damnedjt Whore 
in the Houavens, was content ed with but ee, the" the 
bad pity tires your Beauty, 


| The 


62 A Walk round London and Weſtminſter, 


The next that we encounter'd was a Quaker 
and his Handmaid, with whom our merry Pilate 
thus began his Drollery, viz. Hell done Holy ones, 
I fee Aminibab will have his Abigal, as well as 
the wicked ones their Harlots ;, in ſpite of the Holy 
Spirit G s Lambs wil! play, tho they ſin after a 
ſanctiſied manner; by and by ſnap goes the Cakes, and 
whiz. cries the Bottle. Ale; Then, O Abigal, ſince 
the Light of thy C ountenance hath moved the outward 
Man te uncover thy Nakeaneſs, I ſay ſtretch thou 


forth one Leg towards Dan, the other towards Bar- 


 ſheda, and hold up thy fte ſby Idul, that I may raiſe 
Seed unto thy Husband Abraham, who at preſent is 
a weak Friend, and cannot, as he ought, admin ſt er 
the Comforts o Wealock unto thee his Wife, Out 
upon thee, ſa js the Quaker, for a foul Friend, thor 
art the Seed of the Serpent, and the Lignt is not in 
thee: O Gereration of Vipers ! that this River Jordan 
ſhould be fo defiPd in the hearing of the Saints, by thy 
abominable Utterance. I ſay unto thee, | epeiit, Re- 

ent, or that wicbed Member, thy uaruly Tongue, wil 
at laſt bring thee to be buffetted by Satan. | hus our 
Waterman's Language ſo provokd the Quaker, 
that the Spirit mov'd him to Hold-forth, but 


meeting each other, and rowiag coutrary ways, 


we had but a ſhort Benefit of his pious Exhorta- 

Lions. | 
Pray, ſays my Noletto Companion (pointing 
at the Foy) What noble Structure is that float- 
ing upon the Water? I have often heard of 
Caftles in the Air, and this ſeems to me to be 
a kind of an Eſſay towards ſuch a wiady Project. 
That whimſical Piece of Architect, ſaid I, was 
delignd as a Muſical Summer-houle for the En- 
tertainment of Quality, where they might meet, 
and ogle one another into a Fit of thoſe amorous 
Vapours, that are not to be cur'd by any other 
means, than by the ſecret àdminiſtr ation — a 
dle 
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tittle mutual Familiarity. But the Ladies of the 
Town, finding it as convenient a Rendezvous 


for their purpoſe, over-ſtock'd the place with 


ſuch an Inundatioa of Harlotry, that daſh'd the 
Female Quality out of Countenance, and made 
them ſeek ſome more retir'd Conveniency, where 
they might carry on their amorous Intrigues with 
greater privacy. 


For Secret Whores, who Sin to eaſe Love's Pain, 
Cry Foh at thoſe that do the like for Gain. 


By theſe means the Mercenaries of the Town 
drove away their private Enemies, (who hinder 
the Trade of the Publick, by diſpenſing their 
Favours gratis in a corner) and entirely poſleſs'd 
themſelves of this moveable Manſion, which they 
have occupy'd ever ſince, very much to their ad. 
vantage. Therefore we |] ſtep on board, where 
perhaps we may meet with ſome Novelty or 
other that may oblige your Curioſity : So ac- 
cordingly we bid the Watermen row us to the 
Folly, where we no ſooner enterd, but we had 
as many Ladies ſtaring us in our Faces, as if we 
had been either handſom to admiration, or ugly 
to a Miracle; ſo that we could ſcarce move with- 
out crippling the Corns of an old Bawd, or diſ- 
obliging the lac'd Shooes of a young Harlot ; but 
with much ado we broke through the leading 
File of theſe Amazonian Strumpets, and thruſt 
our ſelves into the body of the Seraglio, where 
from Fifteen to Fifty we could have fitted our 
ſelves with Concumbines of any Age, Stature to 
Completion, for we were ſo ſurrounded with a 
Crowd of Curtizanes of all forts and ſizes, mix d 
with thoſe ignominicus Verwin their Ruffinly 
Protectors, that a Man could not ſtir without 
jolling a Tun-belly'd Bawd, a Furbilo'd Whore, 


or 
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or a Long-ſworded Bully; ſome dancing as they 
mov'd, to ſhew the Airynefs of their Temper ; 
ſome ogling their Gallants, to ſhew their vicious 
Inclinations; and others crowded into Boxes, 
like Paſſengers into a Weſtern Wherry, ſat 
ſmoaking their Noſes, and drinking Burnt- 
Brandy, to defend their Stomacks from the chill 
Air upon the Water; the young Whores ſquint- 
ing abovt like Rabbits in a Warren; the old 
ones mumbling per fam'd Almonds, to diſguiſe 
the nauſeous Sowerneſs of their ſtinking Breaths: 
Beaus, ſome tattling and cringing to a pack of 
Twelve penny Strumpets, as if they were Ladies 
of Quality; others humming Chickens and Sparra- 
graſs, now and then dancing as they walkd to 
their own Muſick. la ſhort, It was ſuch a con- 
fuſed Scene of Folly, Madneſs and Debauchery, 
that we ſtep'd again into our Boat withoit Drink- 
ing, to avoid the Inconveniencies that attend 
mixing with ſuch a Swarm of Caterpillars, who 
are always dangerous to the Unwary, and de- 
ſtructive to the Innocent. Now proceeding our 
intended Voyage. 5 OY 

The next diverting Scene that the River 
afforded us, was a very warm Engagement be- 
tween a Weſtern Barge and a Boat full of Lam- 
beth Gardeners, by whom Billingſgate was much 
_ outdone in ſtupendious Obſcenity, tonitrous 
Verboſity, and malicious Scurrility, as if one ſide 
had been Daniel D—f—'$ Party, and the other 
the Obſervators: And hecauſe the Reader ſhall 
have a Taſte of their modeſt Dialect, and incom- 


parable Breeding, I have veatur'd to ſtain the 


Paper with ſome of their ſpiteful Eloquence, viz, 
Ba, a, a, Sheepſtealers, cry'd the Gardeners to 
the Barge- men, What Kin are you to Tim Collet 
of Staines, that beat his own Father, ſtood Pimp to 
his Mather, Lay with his Siſter, and B d his 


Brother. 
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Brother, all in one Night. He was a Weſtern Parge- 
man, yon Rogues, be was ſo. Foh, you naſty Dogs, 
reply d the Barge-nien, that get your Bread by the 
Drippings of other Peoples Fundaments; well may you 
ay for the Dungbill, for if that ſhould fail you, 10 
I- d, no Gardexer. Who was that, you Rogucs, that 
dung'd in bis own Cap at Stocks-Market, and car- 
ry d Home the old Gold to inrich his Radiſh-Bed ? 
Out upon you, for a Pack of Snail-picking Adamites / 
Who was it that took the old Woman from Weeding, 
and gave ber a Flurt under the Burgamy-Pear-Tree, 
and when he was caught by bis Prentice, gave the Boy 
a Holy-day, becauſe be ſhould not tell bis Miſtreſs ? 
With this fort of Billing ſgate Facundity were we 
} merrily entertain d, till we had arriv'd at that 
. Port to which we had conſign'd our Selves, where 
we quitted our Boat, and offering old Charon 
* three Shillings, he {wore he would have a Crown; 
| but having the printed Rates in my Pocket, I 
vas forc'd to lug out my Oracle before the freſh- 


Fn Water Looby would be convinc'd of his Error; 
and withal told him, had it been in London, I 
F would have carry'd him before my Lord Mayor, 
K and have had him puniſh'd, for making, contrary 
5 to Law, ſo unreaſonable a Demand. With that 
» be takes the Money, and putting off his Boat, 
gave us a notable Farewel, after the following 
je manner, viz. Tou're a Couple of niggardly Sons of 
r Phores; I care not a Fart for my rs 
N Damm the Rogue that printed that Book ; a Fox tale 
1. on for a Book-learn'd Blockhead; and a P—— e 
confound him that taught you to read; and ſo we 
parted. My Friend and I, after a little Refreſh- 
to ment, returning Home by Land, merrily reflect- 
t ing on the comical Paſſages we had met with on 
7 | the Water. 
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The Diſpenſary, a Farce. 
Written in the Tear 1697. 


Jobn Galen, Doctor of Phyſick, and Fellow of the 
Royal College of Phyſicians, London. 
Tom Gallypot, an Apothecary by Trade, but Pra- 
ctiſes Phyſick, as a Doctor near arden. 
Lancet Peftle, an Apothecary by Profeſſion, but 
boldly undertakes to be a Phyſician, and Sur- 
eon alſo, to all his Patients that want the Af- 
dance of either; living in — Markt. 
Retorto Spatula d Ulceroſo, an Apothecary 1n —— 
Lane, but pretends to be 2 great Doctor, Sur- 
geon, and Chymift, valuing himſelf much up- 
5 on his foreign Birth and ND. 
ack Compre benſtve, an Apothecary living in —— 
Sect, who obs Bimlelt only to be a Do- 
Gor, Surgeon, Chymiſt, Druggiſt, Diſtiller, 
— and (on occaſion ) Corn, cutter, 
C. | 
Trueman, a Gentleman of honeſt Principles, 
deavouring to ſhew each Perfon their Faults, 
and perſwading them to act in their own 
Sphere only. | 
Meſſengers , Elyſter- pipes, Mortars, Saws, Forceps, 
_ Bolt-heads, Crucibles, &c. and other Atten- 
5. | 
The SCE NE Apothecaries-Hall. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
Enter Dr. Galen and Trueman. 


True. Y NOQor, Good Morrow; what News do 

you here about the Plot? Who are ta- 
ken up? Who are Evidences? Are there any Per- 
ſons of Quality concern d in it, d'ye hear? = 
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Dr. Galen. I mind no Plots, not I, but a Plot to 


get good ſtore of Patients, if I can; but I think 
they never were ſo Healthy. 


7. So what? You ſeem to ſpeak a little con- 


cern d, and look as if ſomething had vex d you. 
What's the matter, Doctor? | 

Dr. Matter! Let me tell you, Mr. Trueman, I 
have been a Phyſician in London almoſt forty 
Years, and I never knew fo little Buſineſs to do 
in all my Life- time. Tis a damnable Healthy 
Town grown ſince I knew it firſt, I have known 
the Time, when I could go out and pick up 10 
or 120. in a Morning, come home to Dinner 
and empty, ſo out again ater to repleniſn. But 
I am ſure the Times now are fo Card, that if my 
good Father had not conveniently ſtep'd afide, 
I could no more have bragg'd of living by my 
Wit, as ſome Men do, than the D s of 
can of her Chaſtity. EOS 
Tr. Pray, Doctor, not too ſevere. Why dam- 
nable Healthy ? | 

Dr. I call that damnable Healthy (though I 
know it bears another Senfe ) when the Sickneſs 


is not great enough to require the Skill of a Phy- 


ſician, but every ignorant Apothecary aſſumes 
the Cure, and pretends to know more than the 
learned'fit Phyſician of us all. 


Tr. What? Then you would not have the A 


pothecaries recover Peoples Health, would you? 
Dr. Yes; but I would, by all means; only let 
'em do their Part in their own Sphere, and with- 
in their ass Limits or * 657 
Tom pot peeps in, with a Glyſter-pzpe in one 
L Had, and 2 Grdial Bolus in 22 > 
Tr. Come in, come in; we were no ſooner tal- 
king of Rogues, but enters an Apothecary : Pre- 
thee, Tom, where ha ſt been, that thou com ſt wit b 
the Accoutrements of thy Profeſſion thus 
Eee 2 Tom 
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Gallzp. Truly, Sir, I have been at your Houſe 3 
your Lady was not very well to Day, and ſhe ſent 
tor me to—to—to—Cannonade her Poſteriors: 
You know by wy Inſtrument what I have been 
doing. And now I have Cone that, I have pre- 
ſerib d a ſpecifick Bolus tor her to take after it. 

Tr. A Pox of your ſpeciſic kx B:lus, and you. 
My Wite is never well, but when the tancies her 
ſelt ill, and is taking Phyſick, I think. Prithee, 
Mr. Galhpot, what will be the Charges of this 
Morning's Work ? . | 

Gallyp. O, Sir, but little, you never ſtand upon 
that. I am fare, for your Lady's Good; the muſt 
al ſo hiwe a Pearl Julep, and an 4nodine Draught, 
an't then I hope ſhe Il be very ſpeedily well again. 

Fr. A Pox had you with your cramp Names. 
Tell me what all this will coſt? I am ſure I left 
her well, not above an Hour ago. 

Gallyp. | Starts back | Good Sir, be not fo un- 
reaſonably pa ſlionate, and Il tell you. Sir, the 
Pearl Julep will be 6s. and 8d. Pearls being dear 
fince our clipt Money was current. The ſpeci- 
fick Bolus 4.5. and 6 d. I never recken leſs; my 
Maſter in Leadenball- ſtreet never ſet down leſs, be 
it what it would. The Antibyſterick Glyſter 3 5s. 
and 64. (a common one is but 2s. 6d.) and the 
Anodine Draught 3 s. and 4d. That's all, Sir; a 
{mall Matter, and pleaſe you, Sir, for your Lady. 
My Fee 1s what you pleaſe, Sir. All the Bill is 
but eighteen Shillings. 

Ir. Very fine, faith; d'ye make a Bat at it? 
FT co ſuppoſe, to be genteel, I muſt give you a 
Crown. 

Gallyy If your Worſhip pleaſe ; I take it to be 
a fair, and an honeſt Bill. 

J. Do you ſo indeed? But 1 wiſh you had cal- 
led à Doctor, prehaps he would have advis'd her, 
to have forbore taking any Thing, as yet at leaſt, 
to 1 had tav'd 136. in my Pocket. _ Gal. 
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Galhp. O, Sir, call a Doctor; we never do that, 
at very rarely, till we have done all we can 
with the Patients; and when we can't tell what 
to do with em, then we oblige a Doctor, and 
call him in. | | 

Dr. Very fairly confeſs'd, Mr. Galhpot; I be- 
lieve you never {poke a truer thing in all your 
Life. I am glad to hear your Conteſſion to Mr. 
Trueman; and am very ſorry the State does not 
think fit to handle you a little for your unrea- 
ſonable Practices. I f:e you have Impudence to 
demand a Fee too, but do wonder you ſhould do 
it before my Face. 

Gallyp. Truly, Doctor, I did not mind vou: 
However, I hope I may take what Gentlemen 
_ Pleaſe to give me. 1 

Dr. Pleas'd to give you! Faith, I am aſham d 
to fee Gentlemen ſo impos'd upon by ye Mrs. 
Doctors. 

SGalhp. Troth, Doctor, that was a lucky 
Thought of yours; we are but Mrs. tho' they 
commonly call us Doctors. And now you put 
mee in mind of it, ha'nt you ſeen my Paper, ſet 

out March 2. 1695. wherein I make above halt 
the Colledge of Phyſicians Mrs. tho” they are cal- 
led Docters among themſelves ? 

Tr. How ! Mr. Galhpot? How do you do that? 
That's a Trick and an half; pray let's know it. 

Galyp. O Lord, Mr. Trueman, can't you guels 
how? If the Doctor pleaſes, I'll tell you 1mme- 
diately. _ 

Dr. With all my Heart. 5 3 

Galhp. I can infallibly prove more than that, if 
I once undertake it. You muſt know, that Town 
none to be Doctors, but thoſe who have regular- 
ly done their Exerciſe for Phyſick in one of our 
Univerſities; that's plain: But hold a little, 
here s my Brother Pa of King-ſtreet, coming ” 3 

e e 3 e 
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he can bea Witneſs of the whole. I Gad, I have 
ſo ferreted and humbled em, that IIl ſpoil their 
Aſſociation againſt the Apothecaries; fox they 
bave aſſociated by the Names of Doctors, and 
Ill prove above half of em to be but Mrs. at beſt. 
Enter Lancet Peſtle with a Platfter-box in bis Hand. | 

Brother Pele, I am glad you are come in, in 
this Nick of Time; I was juſt telling Mr. Trueman 
how I have humbled the Colledge of Phyſicians; 
has'nt thee read my Paper of Queries, I put out 
Alarch 2. 1695? Do'ſt not fee how ſmartly and 
anely I jerk em? Hey 

Fele. Ay Brother, I muſt needs ſay you have 
done your Part very handſomely, tho' I don't 
hear any Body took much Notice of what you ſaid. 

Galiyp. True, that may be; and does not that 
ſhew their want of Underſtanding the more? 
None but a Bleckhead would flight ſuch ſmart 
Reflections. EY - 

Peſtle. I am in haſte. and muſt go to bleed an 
— nent Citizen in Tower-ffreet. So I am in 

aſte. f * 

Tr. Hold a little, Mr. PHle, one Word with 
you before you go. Blood, Mr. Peftle? I thought 
you had been an Apprentice to an Apothecary. 

P-fle. So I was, Sir; but, I thank God, and my 
own Induſtty, I have by my Diligence perfectly 
acquir'd the whole Knowledge of Surgery. I 
Phlebotomize as well as the beſt Surgeon in Lon- 
don, tho! fay it, that ſhould not ſay it. III tell 
you how I came to be ſo dextrous in performing 
that Operation in particular. 

Tr. Well, now am I fairly hope up, between 
two of ye, one endeavouring to prove all his Do- 
ctors to be Maſters, and t other ſhewing his Dex- 
terity in Phlebotomuzing, as he calls it. What a 
Pox, were not both of ye bred Apothecaries ? 
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Galhp. and P:ftle. Sir, Pray be not D paſſio- 


nate. Yes, we were both of us bred Apotheca- 

Ties. But Knowledge — 
Enter Meſſenger. 

Meſſ. Is Dr. 77 2 ] 
 Peftle. Yes, he is. What, d'ye come from Sir 
in Tower-ftreet 2 What, does he want to 
be let Blood iminediately ? 

Meſſ. Yes, Sir, he does, and ſtays for you. 
Peftle. Good Lad. Well, I'll come reſently. 
F Exit Meſſen. 
Now I know he will be blooded by no Body elle. 
I have perſwaded him that all the Surgeons are 
Blunderers, as to Bleeding. Sir Thomas is a 
good-natur'd Gentleman. He believes that no 
Body underſtands the curing a Diſeaſe, or an Ul- 
cer, or indeed any thing, but an Apothecary. 
Faith he is one of the honeſteſt Gentlemen in 
England. . 
Tr. You make him a fine Gentleman indeed. 
Honeſt, for no other Reaſon, as I fee, but be- 
cauſe he ſuffers himſelf to made a Fool of by 
ſuch as you. 
. Peftle. But, Mr. Truman, aſſure your ſelf he's 

a Man of very good Senſe, all the Apothecaries 
in Town fay ſo, and then I am fure it muſt be 
true. He pays well, and takes Phyſick freely 
Beſides, I particularly know his Conſtitution ; 
after Bleeding, he muſt take a Purge or two, 
then ſome Cordial Powders, Dulcifiers of the 
Blood, and two or three odd Things more. But 


asI was ſaying, this Sir Thomas has a Vein as fine 


and as ſmall, as the fineſt Silk you can imagine. 
Tr. But ſuppoſe this true, does this make you 


a compleat Surgeon, ſo as to undertake the Cure 


of any Ulcer or Wound ? 
Peffle. Puh! Mr. Trueman, I tell you tis an 


eaſy Thing for a Man of Parts to be a Surgeon: 


Eee 4 Do 
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Do but buy a Lancet, Forceps, Saw; talk a little 
of Contuſions, Fractures, Compreſs and Bandage; 
you'll preſently, by moſt People, be thought an 
excellent Surgeon. Eſpecially - d' ye mind me— — 
Lord, you Nod, methinks, as if you were ſleepy. 
Tr. O, Sir, I hear you: But I fateup late laſt 
Night, and am a little drowſy. But I heard you 
ſay you were a Man of Parts, I think, and that 
you had two familiar Acquaintance, Compreſs 
and Bandage. I grant it, Sir, | rubbing his Eyes; | 
but ſtill how does this make you a Surgeon? You 
may as well ſay, my keeping Company with a 
Biſhop, may make me a good Divine. 
P-/tle. Alas! poor Gentleman, I find you did 
not ſleep well laft Night. Hah! Hah! I can't 
but laugh at your Miſtake, My two Acquain- 
tance! Hah! Hah! Hah! a pretty Miſtake! — 
but true enough: For a Man mult be acquainted 
_ with his Buſineſs indeed. Now Compreſs and 
Bandage being a part of it, you may term them 
my familiar Acquaintance, if you pleaſe, Mr. True- 
man—, Lord, I think the Devil's in you for Drow- 
ſineſs, and Gaping. 
Tr. Pray, Mr. Pe|1:, pray ſay ſomething then 
that may divert me, and keep me awake, for I 
proteſt, to hear you talk of Skill in Surgery, will 
never do. For my part, I am for employing every 
Man in his own Way; the Doctor for Advice, the 
Apothecary for Medicines, and the Surgeon for 
Wounds, Cc. - 
Fele. Now, how you are miſtaken again 
Don't you think that one Man, being an Apo- 
thecary, may underſtand perfectly and thorough- 
ly all three Parts? Oy 
Tr. O, Sir, being an Apothecary, indeed, he 
may underſtand very much, as you ſay, eſpecially 
i he be a Man of great Learning. 


Peſile. 


 Pefl. Learning! That ſignifies but little in 
this Age, nor (I thank our kind Stars) had ever 
leſs Encouragements. If you but profeſs your ſelf 
an Apothecary, and then undertake any thing 
whatever, (as we dare do) no Body queſtions but 
that you are an able Doctor, and a good Surgeon, 
at any time. 

Tr. Very fine, on my Word! And do you think 
the World ſo blind as to believe it? | 

Pefle. Faith, Mr. Trueman, they generally are 
I my ſelf have turn d out ſeveral Doctors out of. 
Famulies, becauſe they would not preſcribe Phy- 
ſick pentifaly, and in large Quantities. I have 
perſwaded my Patients, that they did not well 
underſtand their Diſtemper; ſo have brought in 
another, who has ſwingingly dos d em. I could 
tell you of a Sir Harry, that paid an 100 l. for 
Phy ſick in fix Weeks, and I accepted it, being a 
Friend, without requiring one Penny for my own 
Fees.—You don't know the Myſtery of Trade, 

Tr. Inplain Exgliſß, I know not what you call 
Myſtery ; but I now know the Roguery of that 
Doctor and you too. What, an 100 J. in fix 
Weeks? Bleſs me, what did ſhe take ? I believe 
ſhe ſwallow'd Guine?'s made into Bullets for the 
Gripes, ſo diſcharg'd 'em again for the Gold- 
_ finders: For I hear Guinea's are grown fo cheap, 
that Ladies begin to think they can take them 
cheaper than Apothecaries Doſes. 

P:ftle. O, abominable! Do'ſt hear, Brother 
Gallpot? I proteſt, Mr. Trueman, you ſcan Peo- 
ples Actions too narrowly. Wou'dn't you have 
us live? 5 985 

Tr. The ſame Queſtion may be as well ask d 
by an Highway-man, or a Pick- pocket. Live 
upon honeſt Gains, come do, and then it will 
wear well. 


Peftle. 
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Peftle. Well, Sir, I'll go to Sir Thomas, and wait 
on you again : [ Exit. 
7. Nay, if you muſt be gone, e en let's all go 
for the preſent, and diſcourſe the reſt over to 
Morrow. | [ Exeunt Ones. 


ACT II. SCENE IL 
Being the Repreſentation of ſeveral 


Apothecaries, weighing Rich Mens 
Brains in their Scales by Scruples. 


[ Znter Dr. Galen and Trueman.] 

Dr. R. Trueman, Methinks twas a pretty 

Diverſion Yeſterday, to hear the Apo- 
thecary brag of his Skill in Surgery and Phyſick; 
I could not imagine what he had to ſet up with, 
but a large Stock of Impudence. I know all his 
Medicines in his Shop did not coft above Fifty 
Pounds, and in fix Weeks Time has he made an 
hundred Pounds of ane part 
flections as theſe would make a Man burn his 


It ſeems indeed a Wonder to me, that ſomany Gen- 
tlemen, who ſerve in Parliament, and have oft- 
times many younger Sons to provide for, do not 
find out a Way to ſuppreſs theſe griping Empi- 
ricks and Quacks, that their Children may de 
the better able to ſupport themſelves in a Gen- 
teel Profeſſion, anſwerable to the Expence they 
have been at in their Education. In Troth tis 2 
„ way 

Tr. Truly, or, I am of your jon; but 
in ſuch Points our Ei Gentlemen, of what 
Sect ſoever, are generally of the ſame Temper 


with 


part of it? Such Re- 
Books, and curſe the Gentility of his Education. 
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with thaſe they call Church of England- Men, that 
is, lazy and ſlow in proſecuting a publick Intereſt, = 
but active enough to promote their own private Ad- 
vantage. And this, to give you but one Inſtance, 
3s evident enough in the Choice of a Parliament- 
Man, where the active Diſſenter generally gets 
the Day, becauſe the lazy Church-Man won't 
ſtir to manage a publick Cauſe, and chooſe honeſt 
Repreſentatives, tho his on private Intereſt 
may be often promoted by the Atliftance of ſuch 
a publick Friend. 

Dr. We have an Englih Saying, that does a 
great deal of Mifchief, which is this; That which 
is every Body s Buſmeſs, is no Bodys Buſineſs. There- 
fore I wonder that the College of Phy ficians don t 
petition the Parliment for a Remedy in this Caſe, 
an make it their particular Buſineſs. 

[ Enter Tom Gallypot haſih.] 

T. Gally. College of Phyſicians ! What of them? 
by your Leave, Doctor, I think the Con pany of 
Apothecaries very ſubſtantial Men, and are 
able to buy twice your College. They are 
Money'd-Men, and have an Intereſt almoſt every 
were. College of Phyſicians! they are Learned 
Men they ſay, but what's that to Money? Hain! 
Hah! Hah! 3 

Dr. Look you, Mr. Trueman, I ſuppoſe you 
know this Gentleman is an Apothecary by his 
Carriage and rude Behaviour. 

Tr. Know him, Doctor, aye very well; but 1 
ſuppoſe he has been taking a large Yhet this 
Morning. | 8 85 
Galhp. No, Sir, but IJ han't; I underſtand the 
regulating my Health better than fo. I that 
have practis'd Phyſick now near thirty Years, 
know better Things than Y ts, as you call em. 
Tr. Nay, Tom, if thee vwoul't have no Excuſe 
made for thy Uncivility, I have done. Then _ 
ous 
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ought I know, Impudence is as neceſſary an In- 
gredient toan Apothecary, as Sugar of Pearl for 
your Pearl Cordials, with a Pox. 
Gallyp. Sir, you are my Patient, ſo you may 
ſay what you pleaſe. | 
Dr. I have no Patience to hear this Fellow's 
Prat ing. 
Tr. Nay, but prithee, Doctor, ſtay a little 
longer. 
Dr. I beg your Excuſe; I'll wait on you to 
Morrow. Exit. 
Gallyp. Let him go, let him go, Mr. Truman — 
he's envious of my Parts for under the Roſe I 
can write a Preſcription as well as any Doctor of 
'em all; I learn'd that the firſt Thing I did, by 
reading Doctors Bills in my Shop. It 
; Tr. So, I am glad you own your Inſtructers. 
But, hold, who is that coming hither ſo gravely ? 
i What's his Name? - 
Enter Retorto Spatula'd Ulceroſo.] 
| Galhp. I can't call him readily to my Mind, 
but I know him very well by Sight. I uſe tomeet 
him at Apothecaries-Hall { 
Tr. Sir, your humble Servant. Pray don't you 
belong to the Spamh Ambaſſador ? 
 Retort. | Stroking bis Whiskers | No, Sir, but I E 
am an Italian born; my Name is Retorto Spatula 
A Ulcereſo. I was bred in Italy, what you call an t 
Apothecary, by which I attain'd to the Know- {] 
i 
t 
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ledge of Phyſick, both the Theoretick and Pra- 
ctick part. I alſo exerciſe the Art of Chyrur- 
ery, as Scarrifying, Cupping, Stupes, Rollers, C 
and Bandage, c. Beſides, I can by Chymiſtry 
| extract the Quinteſſence of the four — 
and tame the red Dragon: And in fine, I can 
make up a Cordial, Bolus, or Pills, according to the | 
beft Mode in foreign Countries, as you may ſee in 1 
my Shop in 0 
| | Tr. 
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Tr. Hold, Sir, not too faſt; after all, with 
our hard Names, I believe you are bred an Out- 
in Apothecary ; and they, forſooth, make 
up Things far better than our Enghþ Apotheca- 
ries do theirs. 

Retort. O, Sir, infinitely better, in my Shop. I 
ſhould be aſham'd, if my Pills look'd not like true 
Gold, tho but gilt: My Bolus s are put up all in 
gilt Paper, cut in fine Shapes and Figures, a 
Quire coſts me 5 s. the cutting; beſides, the Paper 
is pure Venice-Paper: My Cordials are all put 
into Venice Vials, c. And all this Alamodo de 
Ealiano, to make the Phyſick taſte the better, 
work the better, and look the better. O fine 
Italians 

Tr. Now you ſay ſomethimg, look the better; 
but to taſte the better, or work the better, I 
don't well underſtand. Will a Vomit work the 
better for being in a fine Venice Glaſs ? I think 
a little Naſtineſs for a Vomit makes it work the 

better. I knew a Doctor that us'd to ſtir it with 
| his Finger, before he gave it, to make it nauſeate 

the niore. | | 
Retort. O, Sir, that be very unhandſome. No 
Exgliſß-man can do fo finely as I can. | 

Tr. Then I muſt beg you Pardon, I believe 
they can all do as well as you pretend; but I 
ſhould look on it as a needleſs Peice of Foppery, 
if they all ſhould do as you do. And I am ſure 

the Patient muſt pay more Sawce for his Medi- 
cines. 
Retort. O, Sir, that's very true; a good Cook 
| will be well pay d for his Sawce, you know, Sir. 
Tr. A Pox, but this is paying Sawce for the 
Uſe of Diſhes, like a yound Oxford Scholar's Treat, 
if he ſpends 5 I. in Meat, tis odds but he pays 3 
or 41. for the Uſe of Diſhes and Linnen. 


Retort. 
* 
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Retort. Sir, notwithſtanding all this, I never 
reckon for a little Bolus above 11 or 123. made 
of very good Dioſcardinm, very good Gaſcoin Pow- 
der, and a little Pearl. | 

Tr. No, on my Word that's mighty kind, to 
take not above 12 s. for all your fine Dreſſing, and 
2 Groats-worth of Medicines. And do you take 

Apprentices ? 
"Rs Yes, Sir, I do, for about 100 l. a Lad. 
Tr. Faith, and very well worth it too, and 2 
great deal of Money fav d, if you teach him all 
your Trades; for the Devil's in't if one don t hit. 
For the Education of a Son, to be a regular 
Doctor, is reputed 1000 L. Charge at long Run. 
Any —— of Note will 3 or more, 
an Apothecary 5ol. or more, a 1 
as much. Now, if you will teach my Son Loews 
Arts and Sciences, I think I have a very good 
Bargain. OOTY 
Retort. TII certainly do it, Sir, never doubt it. 
Tr. Well, agreed; I'll ſend my eldeſt Son to 
and when he is out of his Time, I'll bind all 
Ls Brothers to him, ſo each will have 
four Trades or Callings, won't they, Mr. Retorto ? 

Retort. Dye doubt it? I thought you had 
known an Apothecary hetter, than to disbelieve 
him in his own Calling. Nay, Sir, to be free with 

ou, I'll teach you how to multiply Medicines fo 
En upon a Patient, that in a Weeks Time he ſhall 
ten Pounds in ſome Caſes, when the Doctor 
't get above 20s. | 

Tr. That's 2 rare Art indeed; then I ſuppoſe 
you muſt attack your Patient with a Quadri- 
partite Army of Medicines, drawn from all Qua- 
ters oFyour four Sciences. 

Retort. I can do it, and will; and if you don't 
think this enough, here's my Brother Compreben- 
foe a coming. 1 

| Enter 
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'} Enter Comprehenſive. 
He can, belle this, teach him to make all ſorts 
of Sweet - Meats, buy and fell Drugs, diſtil all 
ſorts of Strong - Waters; nay, cut Corns, for a Need, 
to Perſons of Quality. | 
Tr. O, Sir, then he is a Corn-cutter only to 
Perſons of Quality. 4" 
Retort. No, not unleſs he pleaſes. 
Tr. Nor any Thing elſe, unleſs he pleaſes. How- 
ever, I am content my Son ſhall only learn your 
four Arts, or Sciences, as you call them. I think 
that's enough for One, eſpecially if he learn 
throughly the laſt, that is, to multiply Medi- 
cines, ſo as to get ten Pounds to the Doctor's 
twenty Shillings. | v5 
— That, * your — FIl teach him 
y: For all t pothecaries in Town, 
now, din it pretty well; and, I think, 1 
underſtand it exceeding well. 
Tr. Well, Sir, I thank you for your Kindneſs ; 
but III ſee ye all at the Devil firft, to learn how 
to ſwallow Aſaſetida, before ye ſhall have the 
Education of my Son. I think, if it be poſſible, 
ye have leſs Honeſty than a Lawyer that has but 
one 7 in a Tear to keep him and his Family 
Compreb. Sir, by your Leave, this is not fit Lan- 
guage for a Gentleman Apothecary to bear: He's 
2 Brother of the Quill, and an honeſt Man, III 
jaſtify it. He was Maſter of the Company not 


ago. 

Tr. That may be, and never the honeſter Man, 
if he teaches his Apprentices that Cheat. But, by 
your Leave, I ſuppoſe you are an Apothecary too, 

y your Talk. Pray, what may Icall your Name? 
eb. My Name, Sir, is Fack ( benſroe, 
originally a North-Country-Man, and Brother 

Apothecary to this worthy Gentleman, Mr. Re- 
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torto Spatula d Ulceraſo, Apothecary, Surgeon, 
Chymlt and Doctor. 

Tr. Aye, Sir, his Titles 1 knew before; and 
pray, Sir, how many have you? 

Compreh. Sir, Iam, in ſhort, generally call'd Do- 
for only, but I alſo profeſs my ſelf a Surgeon, an 
Apothecary, I ſhould have ſaid firſt, then Surgeon, 


and, to Perſons of Quality, Corn-cutter. And— 
Tr. Hold. Sir, pray a little, 'till—T take out 
my Table-book, left I ſhould mif-call you, and 
not give you your right Title. 8 
Compreb. O, Sir, no matter, Sir, to give your 
felt that Trouble; I anſwer to any one of them. 
Tr. Sir, I am glad you do, for fear of giving 
Offence. Then pray, Mr. Corii-Catter of Quality, 
(that was the laſt Title I heard) tell me, ſince you 


have ſo many Trades, which of all theſe were 


you bound to firſt? Or were you bound to em 


all at once? 


Compreh. Corn-Cutter of Quality! What, could 


you pick ont none but that; I told you I was 
uſually, call'd Doctor, and nothing elſe. I won't 
tell you what Trade I was bound to. One would 
think you had Senſe enough to gueſs I was an A- 
pothecary. 1 

Tr. Good Sir, pray don't be fo angry. How 
ſhould I guefs fo many Trades to center in one 
Man ? 


Compreh. Then I ſee you don't know the Town. 


I thought you had told me you had been in Town 
above thirty Years. 

Tr. Truly fo I have, and have known Apo- 
thecaries call'd Doctors. which is but two Names; 
but you are Apothecary, Doctor, Chymiſt, Di- 
ſtiller.— Hold, call my Man to give me my Pock- 
et- be ok out of—O! I have it by me in my Pock- 


cet. Faith, you muſt excuſe me, Ican't remember 


all your Titles. | Compveh. 


Chymiſt, Druggiſt, Confectioner, Diſtiller, Ec. 
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Compreb., "Tis no Matter, Sir; remember but 
Doctor, that's enough; I'll anſwer to that, if you 
F Mr. Comprebenſue t 
7. Mr. Compreb e Apothecary, is a better 
Name, in my mind; it 4 not pleaſe me to 
you Doctor. OT 
reb. Then call me what ycu pleaſe, I am 
ſure tome of the Greateſt Men ot the Nation 
honour us with that Title, and value our Skill 
above a Phyſician's often. 3 
Tr. I am ſorry they do; and do think it a 
great Fault in our Government, that Men of li- 
beral and ingentous Education ——— 
| Euter Peſtle and Gallypot.] 5 
Tr. Now, Gentlemen, I ſee ye are all four to- 
gether, I'll leave ye a little, and go ſee if I can 
reduce the Doctor to a better Temper ——. Your 


Servant. [ Retires only behind the Hangings. 
Gallp. Come, Gentlemen, now we are got by 


our ſelves, let's talk a little about Trade: How 
ſtand Affairs? Is there any Buſineſs ſtirring > We 
ought to have 2 Meeting every now and then, 
to ſettle what ought to be the Prizes of our Me- 
dicines. Pray how do ye at your End of the 
Town prize a Doſe of common purging Pills? 
Retort. Why, Brother, about eighteen Pence, 
ſometimes two Shillings, with an Hauſtus after 
them of Three and Six-pence. . 6 
P:fle. And can you live ſo? I believe all the 
Things coſt you at leaſt a Shilling out of Pocket. 
Retort. No, God forbid ! How could I hve 
then? Indeed they coſt me about Six-pence, and 
I take but five Shillings and Six-pence, ſome- 
times leſs, and I think that's honeſt Gains: Hey, 
Brother! 8 EY * 
Compreb. O very honeſt! Very fair! 8 
nothing carr be 4 in the World! Shall 1 tell 
e, Gentlemen? I not long ago had a Patient, 
Ff 2 who 
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„e accidentally had a robuſt heavy Fellow tread 
on a Corn that grew on his left Toe, which put 
him into ſome Pain. I perſwaded him he was a 
little Feveriſn, fo blooded him, and apply'd a 
Cauſtick to his Toe, (as I told him) to eat out the 
Corn; but unluckily eat to the very Bone, and 
made a pretty handſome Ulcer. Then I blifter'd 
him, and diſtill'd ſome Antifebrifuge Drops, Spe- 
cificks for him only, and good for no Body elſe 
beſides. In ſhort, he lay ill of this but eleven 
Weeks; and what do'ſt think he would have pay'd 
me for the Cure? oO 
Gallyp. Faith, Ican't tell; perhaps 40 1. But 
why did'ſt not call in a Sergeon at laſt, for a 
dead Lift? 
Compreb. O Pox, Man! I ſaw I could do it 
my ſelf, tho but ſlowly. But Faith, I thank my 
Stars, I have learn d now to uſe them like the 
Doctors; never call in either, but when I can't 
tell what to do my ſelf. 
14 alhp. Right, ſo have I: But what had 'ſt at 
„ 
Compreb. What do'ſt talk of forty Pounds! In- 
deed, as an Apothecary, not above thirty Pounds 
2 Month, or fo, was enough; but as Doctor, (and 
faving thereby many Fees) and Surgeon alfo, I 
ak d him but 132k 125. 8 d. and he fcrupl'd to 
give it me. 3 
Tr. ¶ Preps in from bebind the Hangings. | A Par- 
cel of Canary-Birds; now your Rogueries and 
Cheats come out. | 
Retort. Prithee who was that peep'd, in and 
talk'd ſo? Was it not Mr. Iraeman? Well, I like 
that Man's Company very well, were he not too 
cenſorious upon a Man for getting an honeſt 
Eivelyhood, 
Shy. Aye, he is well encugh, but he has that 
diſobkging Humour in him. wy 
i 4E. 


— 
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Tr. What a Pox, if I tell ye, that ye are Knaves 
and Cheats, when ye are fo, this ye call a diſ- 
obliging Humour. Leave off cheating then, and 
practiſe fair in your own Sphere. 
 Peſtle. Cheats, and Rogues, and Knaves! That 
will bear an Action, I am ſure. Let's at him at 
Law, and maul him. Have none of ye a Lawyer 
Clapt, or (to ſpeak more modeſty ) has the High 
Seurvy ? Let us employ him. As we take his 
Money, let him take ours. T warrant ye we'll 
out-do him in making a Bill of Coſts. 
Compreb. That, Brother, I don't queſtion : 
Beſides, you know, if a Man be a Knave, tis an 
hard Matter to prove him ſo. Let's put him upon 


the Proof of any one Apothecary in Town. It he 


ſhould at laſt prove it, why 'tis but one mangy 
Hound in a whole Tack. 

Retort. Soft and fair, Brother : For ſuppoſe he 
ſhould prove you, or me, Brother, to be that very 


| Knave ye talk d of. Don't venture Proofs. Come, 


let's threaten him with it, and he'll hold his 


Tongue a-courſe. 


Gallyp. Gad, I won't venture it, not I. 
P-fle. Nor I neither. Come, let's talk of ſome- 


thing elle. 


Retort. Aye, prithee, Brother Comprehenſroe, tell 
me, did ſt abate him any Thing of the Bill? 


Compseb. Yes, Faith, I did; being an old 


Cuſtomer, I abated: the odd 321. 125. and 8 d. 


and took a Goldſmith's Note for the other. 

Retort. On my Word, pretty well pay'd too. I 
ſuppoſe he had a good Effate, and was a Knight 
at leaſt. But prithee deal ingeniouſly with me; 
what did it coft thee out of Pocket ? 

Compreb. Some-body will hear me, or elſe I 
would: I caſt it up to a Penny, to ſatisfy my 
ſelf what really I m_ by my Medicines. 

2 


Gallyp. 
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8 No, No; here are none but Friends; pri- 
thee dell us; £ know you deal with Lords, Ladies, 
and Knights, who ſometimes pay, and ſometimes 
not: But when they do pay, be ſure you mount em. 

Compreb. To tell you the Truth, they coſt— 
Hold, look if no Body be near us 

14 No; III look my ſelf. | Looks] There's no 

7 
Compreh. Then, to be plain, the prime Coſt 
was 61. 175. 6d. +. or near that: So I got in 
the 11 Weeks, clear Gains, not above 93 1. of one 
Patient : That's all. 

Gallyp. Would I had half a Score ſuch. I 
cannot for the Life of me make above ſixteen 
Pounds in twenty, clear Gains. I mean, not rec- 
koning in my by-Fees of ten Shillings, and five 
Shillings, or ſo. | 

Compreh. No! Come, that's pretty well too, 
conſidering you are only Doctor and Apothecary. 
But I am Surgeon and Chymiſt, c. you know. 

Enter. Trueman from behind the Curtain. | 

Ty. Is the Doctor, here? 

All. Yes, Yes; and all run to him to know 
what's the Matter. | 

Tr. Hey! I find ye are all Doctors. O, Tom 
Gallypot, go call Dr. Galen, and bid him go to my 
Wife, ſhe's fall'n ill again. 

Galhp. Sir, he ent at Home. Can't I do it? 
Sir. *twill ſave your Fees. | | 

Tr. How d'ye know he ent at Home? Go, Iſry. 
I fend for him, becauſe I would fave Money. 
2 laſt time how I ſav'd Money by you in- 

eed. 

Gallyp. Well, if you will have the Doctor, 
In wait on him to your Lady. | Offers to go out. 

Tr. Stay a little; now ye are all here together, 
E muſt tell yon, with the reſt, before you go, that 
there was Somebody behind the Curtain, _ 

he 
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the Medicines coſt but fix Pounds feventeen 
Shillings and fix Pence; and an hundred Pounds 
was pay'd for them. 

All. O the Devil! What, are we betray d? 

Ir. Betray'd, d'ye call it > No, but ye have 
told your Rogueries and Cheats in private, and 
Il publith em to the World, with my own Sen- 
timents about the Practice of Ply fick. | 

Gallp. Aye, pray do, ſo you don't reflect on us; 
you uſ⸗ to do Things very fair ſometimes. 
Tr. Well, Tom, my Advice toa Patient, is, as 
ſoon as he is ill, to ſend for ſome Doctor of th: 
lower Rank, of whoſe Learning and Skill in 
Phy ſick he has an Opinion; and in caſe he grew 
worſe, to ſend for one of greater Fame, Reputa- 
tion, and Vogue in the World, to join in Conſult: 
For the Diligence of the one, who has leſs Fame 
and Vogue in the World, (t ho' perhaps equal in 
Learning and Skill really, tho' not thought to in 
the Eye of the World) may, and oft does make 
Amends for the ſuppos'd greater Skill of the o- 
ther Phyſician, by which Means the Patient may 
more reaſonably, and upon juſter Grounds, expect 
a Cure. Theſe, Gentlemen, are my real Senti 
ments. | 

Gallyp. Now, Maſter, I like your Diſcourſe 
very well, ſeeing you make no Remarks on Apo- 
thecaries. Beſides, perhaps it may open Peo- 
ples Eyes to employ me the ſooner ; for tho' I 
am an old Apothecary, I am but a young Do- 
ctor: For I viſit in either Capacity, either as an 
old Apothecary, which is as good as a young 
Doctor, or as a young Doctor, and that's as good 
as t'other again. | 

Ty. But I thought you had left off Shop, and 
ſtuck only to your Doctorſhip. 

_ Galhp. So I do openly, but privately I key a Shop, 
anl ſic e in all thi ags with theApothecaries againſt 
| Fit 2 the 
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Tors. IT am, and will be to ſuch Families 
„an Apothecary ſtill, that pay well. 
ir. Aye, Tom, 161. in 200. is good Gains. Your 
| I believe, out-does your Doctor- 


p- 

Gallyy. What, Sir? I believe you heard me jeſt 
a little among the reſt. But pray no more Re- 
flections, I beſeech you. | 

Tr. Well, I'll fay nothing to you about your 
Degree, for to me you are an Apothecary ftill, 
and no other; to you as ſuch, and to ye all I 
direct my Speech, tis my Opinion, that ye all 
ought to be forc'd to take moderate Prices, and 
be content with honeſt Gains. 

Pfl. So we are. What would you propoſe ? 
Tr. In Troth, Mr. P:fle, my Propoſal will ſig- 
nify but little, I know; but were I to adviſe the 
Law-makers, they thould make a Law, that no 
Apothecaries Bills ſhould be pay d, till firſt tax d 
by two or more Doctors, appointed in every Di- 
ſtrict, ar Diviſion, in and about the City of London. 

Feſt le. That's very fine indeed! How is that 
practicable? 

Tr. Why not, as well as the Attornies Bills 
by the Prothonotaries? 

P:fle. That's only when the Client thinks 
himſelf over-rated. 3 

Tr. So ſhould this be, when the Patient thinks 
himſelf over- rated in Medicines. 

Pefllz. Very fine again! You, and your Poli- 
ticks. You would make the Doctors our Gover- 
nors, would you? Good Mr. Trueman, we beg 
your Excuſe, we are his Majeſty's Free-born 
Subjects. And after all, pray, Mr. Trueman, 
how do the Doctors underſtand to make Medi- 
cines? How do they underſtand the Prices of 
Drugs? Puh, you talk you know not what. Come, 
let's leave him. T 


Tr. 


. 


P 
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Tr. Mr. P:ftl:, by your Leave a little. How N 
did all the Apothecaries learn to make Medi- | | 
cines at firſt? The Gentility of their Profeſſion, | 
I confeſs, has been a great Hindrance to them in | 
reaping thoſe Advantages as they might ( and 

with more Honeſty than any of ye) otherwiſe 

have done. Rs 

F̃eſtle. Fen let 'em be genteel ſtill: I don't 

think them indeed ſuch Fools, as that they can- 

not make Midicines if they will; but why can't 

they keep their Learning and Gentility to them- 

ſelves, and let us alone ? | 

Tr. O, Sir, I am glad you allow em to be ca- 

pable of learning to make Medicines, if they 

pleaſe. Now, Mr. Pele, to tell you the plain 

Truth, I hear they have actually made ſeveral | 
Medicines at the College, and continue fo | 


4 — 


to do. Thus they can make Medicines and prize 
'em too. 

Peftle. How can they tell tho' when a Medi- | 
cine is good? ; 


Tr. Very eaſily, Mr. Pefle;, they have Taſte 
and Sight to judge by, as well as ye. 
Peftle. Suppoſe all this true, tho I am reſolv d I 
won't believe it true ; who, after all, ſhall give At- 
tendance to obſerve the Operations of Medicines ? 
Tr. Who ſhould but the Doctors themſelves ? 
They are pay d for attending their Patients. 
Peſtle. Hah! Hah! Hah! Attending, I mean 
Adminiſtring Phyfick. How I ſhould laugh to ſee 
a Doctor giving a Glyſter, and the Bladder break f 
and beſpatter his Velvet Jacket : Hah! hah! hah! 
Tr. I find you would be merry at ſuch a Miſ- 1 
chance as that; but that's but idle to object, be- | 
cauſe every Nurſe does that Office a-courſe, and 
all that ye pretend to about ſick Perſons, or elſe 
are but forrowful Nurſes. As for Bleeding, the 
Surgeen ought to be —_— As for Chymical 


ES - Medicines, 
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Medicines, the Chymiſt is at hand; and fo for 
all others. 5 

Pele. Methinks your Head is full of Projects; 
can't you find out one to ſerve them in? 

Tr. I don't pretend to be a Projector ; but I 
think the College would do very well to make all 
forts of Medicines themſelves, and fell *em out 
at eaſy Rates. What they Deſign by forming a 
Fund by Subſcription, I profeſs I at preſent know 
not; but one of em told me t'other Day, that 
they defign to make that a Fund for buying in 
Drugs, c. and making of all forts of compound 
Medicines neceſſary for the Sick, felling em out 
again for ſmall Profit, ſufficient only to pay about 
2 dozen Servants, and the prime Coſt of the Me- 
dicines, with a Penny in the Shilling over-plus to 
the College; by which Means the Doctors will be 
ſure to have ſuch good Medicines, and fo well 
prepar d, as to rely on them not to be ſophiſti- 
cated, or, for want of any one preſcrib'd, to be 
ſupply d by another in the Room of it, as you A- 
pothcaries oft do: If you han't one Thing, you in 
your mighty Wiſdom will put in another in the 
Room of it ; ſo that the Phyſician may preſcribe 
still Dooms-day, and the Patient will be never 
the better, if ye ſubſtitute what Medicines ye 
pleaſe, and after that put what Prices ye pleaſe. 
 Peftle. Prices, Sir? I ſell as cheap as any Apo- 
thecary in Town; I never have above 6 s. and 8 d. 
for 2 of Pearl Cordial in my Life, an you go 
to that. 

Tr. Not ſo paſſionate, good Mr. P:fle ; I bo- 
heve you fell as cheap as your Brethren, but all 
damn d dear, and much to the Oppreſſion of the 
Poor. ' To remedy which, they propoſe to ſell a 
Pint of good Pearl-Cordial for 15. 6 d. er therea- 
bouts. A Cordial Bolus for a Groat, which ye 
1*cxon ſometimes Is. 6 d. and ſometimes 2s, A 
1 | Quart - 

5 


— 
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Quart of bitter Drink for 15. for which I my ſelf 


have pay d 5 5. and 8 d. and fo proportionably 
for all other Medicines. 

Peftle. Puh! What if they do? Our old Cu- 
ſtomers won't leave us. 5 

Tr. What if they do? Why, then the poorer 
ſort of People will buy of them, becauſe they are 


ſure of good and cheap Medicines. The better 


ſort will think it Prudence to fave 5 5. in 65. and 
84. if they can, to help pay Taxes, and not 


| have a Bull after a great Sickneſs brought in, 


enough to renew their Sickneſs again. Even the 
richelt of all will be apt to be influenc'd by their 
Phyſicians, when they tell em, that they are the 
only Medicines prepar d which they can rely on. 
In thort, every Body will be willing in their III- 
neſs, to go to ſuch a Place, where they can with 
great Probability be aſſur'd of good and cheap 
Medicines. 

Pe-fle. Good Mr. Trueman, you may een prate 


about ſtifling the Practice of Phyſick, till you are 


weary ; I warrant ye, let em do what they can 
we'll eafily perſwade People, that we are all very 


honeſt Men. We always ſaid you was ever a 


*. 


oY 


prying, buſy, inquiſitive Man, pretending to 
—— and Things I am ſure you don't under- 
ſtand. You have a mighty Opinion of your ſelf. 
Come, let's leave nm. DRE 
All. Aye, come, come, let's leave him. 
Exit four Apothecaries whiſtling with Glyſter-pipes. 
r. Tis an old ſaying, Si Populus vult decipi 
decipiatur ; If People will be cheated, e en let em 
be ſo. I have done what lies in my Power to 
open their Eyes; and by telling the Truth, have 
22in'd other Mens Hatred: But, | 
IT nc er to Flatt'ry was, or will b' a Slave: 
He that loaves Truth, is generous and brave, | 
And ſcorns the wealthy and the thriving Knave. 
Exit. | Directiont 


OO. 
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e ont to make the Fanaticks Diaſcor- 
dium. 


AKE of the Herb of Hypocriſy and Am- 

bition, of each one Handful ; of the Spi- 
rit of Pride, two Grains; of the Seed of Diſ- 
ſention, Diſcord, and Sedition, of each one Ounce , 
of the Root of Obſtinacy, Stubborneſs, and Co- 
vetouſneſs, of each one quarter of a Pound : Bruiſe 
the Herbs, break the Seed, ſlice the Roots, and 
pound them all together in the Mortar of Vain- 
Glory, with the Peſtle of Contradiction; put in 
2 Pint of the Water of Strife; to be infus'd over 
the Fire of feign d Zeal, adding thereto four 
Ounces of Syrup of Self-Conceit. 


The Uſe of the Cordial, is, 


When tis luke-warm, let the Diſſenting-Bro- 
ther take one Spoonful of it Morning and Eve- 
ning, before Exerciſe; and when his Mouth is 
full, let him wink with his Eyes, make wry 
Mouths, and ſhed ſome few difſembling Tears, 
and then let him ſpeak as the Spirit of Giddi- 
neſs gives him Utterance. 


The Eff:@ of the Cordial, is, 
It will make the Schiſinatick maintain the Al- 
choran, aſſiſt the Pope to foment Rebellion, and 
call it by the Name of Subje&s Liberty. 


This Diaſcordium is to be had at every Conven- 
ticle in England. 
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Upon ſeveral O ccas1ons, 
By Mr. T. BROWN. 


A Paſtoral on the Death of 9. Mary. 


— gone! the brighteſt Nymph that bleſt 

the Green. 

No more the Beauty of her Eyes is ſeen. 

Who can from Griet's Extremities refrain? 

Or in due Bounds the ſwelling Tide contain ? 

Who can behold this diſmal Scene paſs by 

With an unmov'd and unrelenting Eye? 

London, thou Pride and Glory of our Iſle, 

Tho' in thy Boſom both the Indies ſmile; 

Oh! ne er forget that unauſpicious Day, 

Which thy beſt Treaſure rudely fnatch'd away. 

Thy buſy Change be for a Seaſon dumb, 

No ſaucy Mirth within thy Manſions come; 

Let all thy Sons in meurning Weeds appear; 

Each Face ſhew Sorrow, and each Eye a Tear. 

T' expreſs their Duty, let all Hearts combine, 

And on this black, this fad Occafion join. 
Mourn drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 

Thy beſt belou'd MARIA is no more, 


Ye 
Aa 
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. 2 beauteous Virgins, that in moving Strains 
were us d to ſing her Vertues on the Plains: 
= Ye Shepherds too, who out of pious Care, 
3 Taught every Tree MARIA s Name to wear; 
= Your rural Sports and Garlands lay aſide ; 
This is no Time for ornamental Pride; | 
But bring, oh bring the Treaſures of your Fields, 
(That ſhort-liv'd Wealth which unbid Nature 
[ yields. 
The mourning Hyacinth inſcrib'd with Woe, 
The beauteous Lillies that in Vallies grow; 
And all the Flowers that ſcatter d up and down. 
Or humble Meads, or lofty Mountains crown; 
Then gently throw them all upon her Herſe; 
To theſe join laſting Bays, and living Verſe. 
Mourn drooging Britain,mourn from Shore to Shore, 
be Leſt belivd MARIA 7s u more. | Good, 
Ye dauntleſs Hearts, that for your Country's 
All Dangers ſcorn, and wade thro' Seas of Blood, 
In heavy Silence march around her Tomb, 
Aud then lament your own and England's Doom: 
For Death has by this ſingle Stroke, done more 
Than when (ten thouſand ſlain) he ſtalks in Gore. 
Ye penſive Matrons, who by Fortune croſt, 
In foreign Feilds have dear Relations loſt , 
Now give a free and open Vent to Grief, 
Baniſh all Hopes, and think of no Relief; 
That bounteous Princeſs, who ſo juſtly knew 
What was to blooming Worth and Merit due, 
Who as ſhe lov'd on Valour ſtill to ſmile, 
Ne'er fail'd to recompenſe the Soldiers Toll , 
Is now (malicious Fate would have it ſo) 
Hurry'd, alas! to the dark Shades below. 
Mourn drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 
Thy beft below d MARIA 7s 10 more. | 
Ye Mitr'd Heads, and likewiſe you that wait 
Upon the Altar in a lower State, 
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Bewail the Loſs of ſo divine a Prize, 

And open all the Sluces of your Eyes. 

Rome's gaudy Pomps her Mind could ne er allure, 

Firm to her Word, and in her Faith ſecure. 

The ſacred Scriptures were her daily Care, 

Her only Exerciſe and Food, was Prayer. 

Where can ye now fo great a Pattern find? 

Where can ye meet ſo bright, ſo pure a Mind > 
Mourn drooging Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 
Thy beſt belov d M ARIA 7s 10 more. 
But tho? proud Fate has done her utmoſt Spite, 

And bury'd all her Hopes in endleſs Night; 

Tho' rav nous Death has ſeiz d the richeſt Prey 

That ever did a Regal Secpter ſway ; 

Her Name ſhall live, and ftill continue fair, 

Fragrant as rich Arabia's Spices are: 

While Albion in triumphant State ſhall reign 

Queen of the Iſles, and Goddeſs of the Main. 

While filver Thames in wanton Folds ſhall play, 

And Tribute to the Britiſ Ocean pay: 

While havghty Lewis ſhall remain abhorr'd, 

And Villiam be by all the World ador'd. 

Ovr grateful Tongues her Vertue ſhall proclaim 

Thro all the diſtant Provinces of Fame: 

Still in our Hearts ſFall chaſt MARIA reign, 

Tho' dead, her Station there ſhe ſhall maintain. 

Then Shepherds leave at laſt your mournful Lays. 

And turn your Songs of Grief, to Songs of Praiſe. 


An 
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An Epitaph on Mr. Robert Bound, of 
Chelmsford; in Eſſex. 
are marmor poſteris, 
E Ku — jacet, 
Roberti Bound Generoſi 
Civis Chelmsfordienſis, Cantio orinndi 
Viri integerrimi, Candidiſimi. 
In cuj us ſuaviſima conſuetudini 
Nec facilitatem gravitas, 
Nec gravitatem facilitas excluſit. 
Auram popularem nec ambivit nec ſprevit, 
Mentis bene jib: couſciæ unice ſollicitus. 
In ſeipſo totus teres & rotumdus 
Privatam, quam amplexus eſt, vitam 
Publicis virtutibus exornavit. 
_— erga _ conſtantia 
gu panperes charitate, 
Ergo ommts benevolentia & fide, 
Cum boms biſce artibus ſeneſceret, 
Maturus c#lo, 
Deſideratiſimus terris, 
Piam animam effiavit ; Noms Dec. 
A. D. MDCXCVI @Atatis LXXV. 
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Prologue to 4 Muſick Speech had in the 
5 Theatre in Oxford. 


5 Ell ! for a careful provident Bawd, ſay I, 
_ Give me my Mother Univerſity. 

Bleſs us! how neatly bas ſhe rank'd you here, 

Where drawn in Love's Battalia, you appear 

The Black, the Brown, the Fair, and the not F wn 


* 
- 


. From the fair Valcoy, down to foul Beſs Scot. _ 
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I muſt confeſs the Caſe is alter d now, 
From what your narrow fulſom Box could ſhow. 
A Muſick-Room, a fitter Name twould prove, 
Call it a Stove, a Bathing-Tub of Love, (why, 
Where Sweating Scholar faints, and knows not 
And melting Tallow-Chandler drips hard by, d 
And all this Heat from Love, or elſe July. 
But now you'rewelcome hither, in this Row. 
Painting does in its full Perfection ſhow, 
Streter above you, Ladies here below. 
Did not ſuch Malice in your Beauties reign, 
We yet might hope a Golden Age again: 
When Nature taught her untold Tale of Love, 
And Paſſion from a ragged Gown could move. 


But now thofe Days are gone, and ſauc 
Mimick of Nature, acts « nobleſt Part. — 


Een Paſſion is ſucceſsleſs in this Age, 
Unleſs ſet off by Love's high Equipage. 

The ruffling Pantaloon declares the Flame, 
And the well-ty'd Cravat-ftring wins the Dame- 
Plain Lovers, like plain Linnen, e er caſhier d, 
In whoſe behalf no Point has &er appear'd: 
What Hopes then have unhappy we to pleaſe, 
Whom niggard Stars made not ſo vain as theſe? 
Alas! we hate your gentle ſtinking Water, 


Loath diſtill'd Oils, but thoſe of Mother Nature. 


This knew our Fates, and plac'd us in a Town J 
Where Beautyis ſo thin, ſo rarely ſown ; (down. 
The Ny mphs o'th Fleece, and the three Gates go 
Like homely Peaſants, us'd to wholeſome Meat, 
When Love invites us to your ſplendid Treat; 
We'll gape and gaze, and make no hearty Meal; 
Give us our ſturdy Beef and Mutton ftill. 


But let us not defpair, Ell lead the Van, 


And tho I proudly ſay 't, we Scholars can, 
Altho' not act the Fop, yet play the Man. 
We'll run at all, and freely take our Lot, 


Poenu on ſeveral Occaſions; 


The Epilogue. 


As from a darken'd Room, ſome Optick Glaſs 
Tranſmits the diſtant Species as they paſs, 

The Worlds large Landskip is from far deſcry d, 

And Men contracted on the Paper glide. 

Thus crowded Oxford repreſents Mankind, 

And in theſe Walls Great Britain ſeems confin d. 

Oxford is now the publick Theatre, 

And you both Audience and Actors are: 

The gazing World on the new Sceneattend, 

Admire the Turns, and wiſh a proſp'rous End. 

Oxford, the Seat of Peace, the quiet Cell, 

Where Arts, remov'd from noiſy Bus'neſs, dwell ; 

Should calm your Minds, unite the jarring Parts, 

And with a kind Contagion ſeize your Hearts. 

O! may its Genius like ſoft Muſick move, 

And tune you all to Concord and to Love. 

Our Acts, which has in Tempeſt long been toſt, 

Could never reſt on 10 ſecure a Coakt. 

From hence you may look back on civil Rage, 

And view the Ruins of the former Age. 

Here a new World its Glories may unfold, 

And here be fav'd the Remnant of the old: 

But while your Thoughts on publick Cares are bent, 

Paſt Ills to heal, and future to prevent, 

Some vacant Hours allow to your Delight; p 


Mirth is the pleaſing Bus'nefs of the Night, 
The King's Prerogative, the Subject's Right. 
Were all your Hours to ſullen Cares confin'd, 
The Body would be weary d by the Mind. 

| Tris Wiſdom's part, betwixt Extreams to ſteer, 
14 Be Gods in Senate, but be Mortals here. 


— a 
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An Epitaph upon the Daughter of 
Mr. Robert Limpany. 
72 IC ſubtus dormit 
| Eliſabetha, 
Roberti atque Iſabellæ Limpany, 
| Filiola ſuaviſima, 
Et, quad ſuavitati ipfi pratimm fecit, 


ca. 


Hanc Parentum Precibus, 
Poft Oftadecim fteriles Gmos, 
Bonus ſero tandem Conceſfit Deus; 
Conceſſam more brevi eripuit, 
Inter primos pene amplexus atque amores. 


Egregium utrinque Documentum exhibens, 
Ne aut de aſſequendo 
Quodcumque Votis expetimus Bona, 
Temere deſperamus Mortales; 


Ne aſſecuti etiam altra mudum lætemur. 


In Lacem venit VI Idus Fan. I691. 
VT Idas Oc. 1694. e luce migravuit. 


uam eximie olim diligerent Vivam, 
uam acerbe rure defleant Mortuam, 
 Superſtites Pater ac Mater, 
(Superſtites qui dem, | 
Sed, chen, non jam amplius aut Pater aut Mater) 
Hoc Narmore teſtatum valuere. 
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To the Lord Chancellor in 1686. 


Hen Cataline his Country 's Fall conſpir d, 
Preſt by his Wants, and with Ambition fir'd; 
When Villains offer d to reform the State, 
Rome ſaw the Storm, and trembl'd at her Fate; 
Then Taly propt the fainting City 's Cauſe, 
Curb'd the ſtiff Faction, and upheld the Laws. 
Charm dwith theSweetneſs of hispow*rful Tongu 
The learned Conſul led the gaping Throng : 6 
So Orpheus tam'd the Beaſts by his commanding 
He not enlarg'd, but hepreſerv'd the State; (Song, 
And tis as much to ſave, as to create. 
Hence Statues to his Fame, the Senate rais d, 
And ev'ry Muſe ador d, and ev'ry Science prais d. 
Such Fame has Tulh, by theſe Methods, won; 
Nor has your Conduct (Sir) leſs Wonders done. 
Both heard the ſturdy Rebels bark aloud; 
And both ſuppreſs'd the Riſings of the Crowd. 
But greater Fame is to your Merit due; 
You quell'd the fiercer Monſter of the two. 

His Tribe at Rome was of a weaker Make, 
They roſe and fought meerly for Fighting Sake: 
They wanted Pray 'rs to cement their Deſign, 

And popular Texts to toll the Rabble in, | 
To harden and confirm them in their Sin. 

No pious Bus neſs was their great Pretence; 
No good old Cauſe, no Qualms of Conſcience; 
Loud bold Harrangues the eager Party won, 

And Hopes of Plunder led em fiercely on. 
By no wild Impulſe of Religion ſtirr'd, 
Their Lay-men manag d the poor two-leg'd Herd 

Our Plotters, Heav'n into their Quarrel drew; 
Soldiers and Prieſts made up the motly Crew; 
Bold crop-ear'd Levites threw the Brands a-far, 
and made the Pulpit the firſt Scene of 3 
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Thus our dull Fools, by Goſpel- Cant inflam'd, 
Wiſely rebell'd, for fear they ſhould be danin'd. 
Not that fam'd BritzþPrince,w!i.ofe glorious Toil, 
From rav nous Wolves has freed our har mleſs Iſle; 
Nor he, that many-headed Eydra ſlew, 
Deſerves ſuch a Return of Thanks as you. 
For Man, when Treaſon has debauch'd his Mind, 
Out-does the Brutal Fierceneſs of the Savage Kind, 
Time was, when Loy'lty was a great Otience, 
And 'twas half Treaſon thought to ſerveour Prince. 
Of perjur d Tools our Factors ſtood in Need, 
When Ireland kindly ftock'd us with a Breed; 
Bold Sons of Earth, that did three Realms in lame, 
Seem'd with freſh Plots, and murder'd where they 
So griſly Comets from the Dung-hills riſe, (came! 
Thoſe upſtart Scare-crows ot the wond'ring Skies. 
AtLength they fled from your approaching Doom, 
And prudently retir'd to ſtarve at Home. 
Nay, the fam'dWitneſs.that ingroſs d the Trade, 
That the wide Province of Damnation ſway d, 
Before your Great Tribunal juſtly fell, | 
You cruſh'd and tam'd that forward Tool of Hell; 
Tho' he one Plot could e en improve to ten, | 
And ſtill increaſe like Falfaf s Buckram-men. 
Tis true, the poor Acknowledgment we raiſe, 
Is far beneath the Merits of your Praiſe; 
But ev'n the beſt, ſo great theſe Merits be, 
In this Attempt would fail as well as we. 
So when there's ſomething to be drawn, where Art 
Is at a Loſs, and cannot act her Part; 
Th Unſkill'd and Skilful do perform a-like, 
And a Church-Dawber's equal to Vau-Dike. 


Gge 2 Upon 
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Upon Afr. Creeche's Tranſlation of 
Lucretius. 


Is. 
| 1 ET nat the Thracma Bard admire, (inſpire, 
_J\Wliojepow rful Strains, and liſt'ning Stones 


To keep jult Meaſures with his Lyre; L 
Tho' taught by his commanding Harmony, A 
The Beaſts forgot their native Cruelty, 

And to a univerſal Peace, did jointly all conſpire. I. 
2. 

Thy ſacred Hand does more, Br 
That does Lucretim again reſtore, W 
Who was a mighty Solitude before: 

His rewling Atoms now we ſee, If 

In >quardons, and juſt Meaſures lie, 

Ev'n in Confuſionnow appears a decent Symmetry. 
| 3. 
Nought but a heav'nly Hand could make 4 


Theſe Atoms their old Nothing forſake, 
And a true decent Order take: 
Thy charitable Hand has greater Wonders done, 
And has Lucretius his own Errors ſhow : 
Our modern Atheiſt grieves to ſee. 
His belov'd Sins ſo laſh'd by thee, 
That do'ſt in this deſerve ev'n of Poſterity . 
What Trophies can thy Victory out-do, 
That triumph'ſt o er the preſent Times, the paſt, I II 
(and future too? 


7 
? 
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A Catch. 
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By Mr. T. Brown. 


ET the Woman be ** d, (a n. od'rate Fate) 


Or die an old Maid, g grey as a Cat, 
That her Lover ret": "ng wait of Eſtate. 


Let her, that ſ:is Man, like a Beaſt. to be ſold, 


And above m-tal'd Fleſh, loves a Lump ot dead 


Look green when ſhe's young, and be pox d when 
(the s old, 


But let thoſe that are wife, contemn the dull Store; 
Wives choſe by their Weight, will be weighty no 
(more z 

a for Gold they will wed, for the ſame they will 
— 


3. 


(Gold, 


— 


2 Hills (you fre) are cover d o'er 


A Parapbraſ e of Horace f v vides: w ut 


With a grave Coat of rev'cend Snow, 


And Thames that did ſo lately roar, 
Fetter'd in Icy Chaine, can hard] flow; 
A ſullen Froſt the Ground o'er Dreads, 
The over-burthen'd Trees hang — their mourn- 


(ful Heads. 
Come then, oblige us with a Fire, 


2. 


That may ſubſtantial Warmth inſpire ; 


Tho? now no drin 


king in the Plants goes round, 
But dull Sobriety's in Nature found; 
'Think not this ſhall excuſe your Beer, 


With Men tis the true drinking Seaſon of the Year. 
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; 2. 

For God's Sake let the Pow'rs above 
Their Buſineſs mind, and govern all below, 
If they think fit theſe Tempeſts to remove, 

No more ſhall rugged Boreas blow; 

No more the frozen Plants decay, 

But ſmile as they enjoy d a long-continu'd Moy. 


4. 
Iuo learn your Lot, and future State, 
Ne'er pry into the Alamatine Books of Fate; 
But gratefully thoſe Pow rs adore, 
That added this kind Hour to the old Score; 
And be content with what is given; 
*Tis all the free and ny Gift of Heaven. 


Ne'er think, in your declining Tears, 
To pay neglected Love's Arrears; : 
But while freſh Vigour does inſlame, 9 
Purſue, with Haſte, the lovely Game; 4 
Your Talent carefully i improve, (Love. 
Indulge the Day in Wine, and ſpend the Night in 
6. 


If now ſome Laughter, or betraying Noiſe, ſhe 
Will ſhew you where ſhe panting lies, (flies, 
Then all your Store of Rhetorick enploy, 
The bluthing Dam'ſel to enjoy: 

If ſhe hold out, then ſteal at leaſt a Kiſs, 

Or take a Pawn for a more ſubſtantial Bliſs. 


14 


A Tranſlation from Horace, of Mollis 
Inertia, Feb. 85. 


out fond bod nf e 


- Fa 


HOY OW ſuch a Fit of Lethargy 
My Senſes has poſſeſt, 


As if a Loſe of Opium 
Had bury'd me in Reſt? 
2» With, mr 
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2. 
With often aſking what's the Cauſe, 
You weary me, my Friend; 
The Satyrs which I promis'd you, 
I cannot bring to End. 


| 3. 
So poor Anacrenm, as they ſay, 
ewitch'd by pow'rtul Love, 
 Complain'd him often of his Wound, 
In melancholy Grove. 


The Miſtreſs that 4 court, my Friend, 
*Tis fit you ſhould adore; 
I, like a Fool, am Phrygia s Slave, 
Yet know ſhe 1s a Whore. 


— 3 — 2 


—_ 


— 
» — — 


A Panegyrick upon Col. George Walker. 
After the Manner of the Irith, 


CITES Gracious King gave him five thouſand 


Pound ; 
And out of the Rebels Lands, whenthey are found, 
He promiſes him a thouſand Pound by th' Year, 
Which in a ſhort Time will unqueſtionably appear. 
Likewiſe he promiſes him the Deanry of London 


Wien thatthe Dean of Londkendery will die; 


But if the Dean of Londonderry will not die, 

He promiſes him the Biſhoprick of Londonderry 
More of his valiant Deeds and Worth, what nee. 
ve then to cry-ah, 
vince Valter George has made amends for Valles 

Obadiah ? 
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To Mr. D—-----, upon bis incomparable 
Ballads, call d by him Lyrick Odes. 


I. 
Hou Cur, half French, half Exgliſʒ Breed; 
Thou Mungrel of Parnaſſus, 
To think tall Lines, run up to Seed, 
Should ever tamely paſs us. 
9 


Thou write Pindaricks, and be damn'd! 
Write Epigrams for Cutlers; 

None with thy Lyricks can be ſham'd, 
But Chamber-maids and Butlers. 


3. 
In t'other World expect dry Blows, 
No Tears can wath thy Stains out; 
Hurace will pluck thee by the Noſe, 
And Pindar beat thy Brains out. 


Appy the Brace of Souls, that do conſpire 
1 Againſt thoſe Tyrants, Body and Defire , 
Chaſt as unthipking Virgins, pure as veſtal Fire. 
Of noble elemental Flames they're made, 
To nothing groſs, to nothing mean betray'd; 
They give out Men, but Angels arein Maſquerade, 
Ihe Ferms of heavy Matter they despite, 
In Contemplat ion all their Pleaſure hes z 
Themſelves they ſcek, and their own Country of 
the Skies. = 5 
Together yok d, ſo would two Turtles move, 
And draw the Chariot of unblemiſh'd Love; 
$2 would they bill and coe, until they rooſt aboye. 


Bur 
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But let our frolick Prodigals o* th* Gown, 
Dive for the tawdry Petticoat alone, 
And waſte God's Image, to make others of their own, 
Let their foui Conſcience be written ill, 
Blotted with Woman, and her peeviſn Will; 
Loet am'rous Charms be there in Deviliſh Chara- 
(&ers it ill. 
The Nobleneſs Nature gave us, ſhe ſhall find 
Free from the many Frailties ot Mankind 
My Friend and I will ſweetly guide each _ 
D | (Mind 
We'll walk, and treat upon ſome calm Delight, 
We'll neither wrangleabout Wrong or R1-ht , 
Quiet ſhall rule the Day, and Innocence the Night. 
And then, poor Fortune, what will bethy Share ? 
Alas! how ſmall an Empire muſt thou bear, 
When we divide each Joy, and leflen ev'ry Care? 
Thus liv'd, met hinks, thoſe happy Youth of Tore , 
Thus Pilades embrac d his Friend before; 
And thus, thus warm'd, Oreſtes melts and loves 
ls: (the more. 


Kiſs'd the Preſent thrice, and thrice I (aid, 
As Witches do for Lovers that are fled. 

Like this kind Medal may the Miſtreſs be, 

And then again I kiſs' d in Effigie. 

Rich is the Metal now, and now Divine! 
Unmark'd, it ſcorns to mix with vulgar Coin. 
To the dull Lump a Soul Corinna gave; 

A Soul unſeen, and not to taſte the Grave. 
When am'rous Fove put on the Lover's Shape, 
That woo'd his Danae to a ſilent Rape, 
The glitt'ring Show'r had not a Drop like this; 
Jingle and Show got him the tawdry Miſs. 


* „ „ 2 
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The Man is damn'd to Death, and to Diſgrace, 
Who ever dares the Royal Stamp deface; 

But as the humble Laws have thought it fit, 
They are above Reward, who have enobl'd it. 
Methinks I ſee her with a gen rous Way, 

Put Life and Motion in the ſhining Clay: 

I hear how unaffected, and how fre: . 
She told my Friend Let that be drank for me. 
Thus Simil, perhaps, (ior Poets lie) 
The only charming Fav'rite of the Sky, 

From the Great Thund' rer big with Bacchns came, 
Thus lighten'd round, and ſhot a pleaſing Flame. 
"Twas once diſputed which the Strongeſt were, 
The raſy Liquors, or the ſparkling Fair: 

All now agree it is the Woman's Due; 

But, Madam, they muſt pay their Thanks to you. 
Each jovial Glaſs your fair Idea gave, 

Brighter than Venus from a ſtormy Wave. 


—_— nat; — — 1 52 ͤ„ — 


On Flowers in a Lady's Boſom. 


B* 10:d the promis'dLand,where Pleaſure flows ! 
LD ges how the Milk-white Hills do gently riſe, 
And beat the filken Skies 


| Behold the Valley ſpread with Flow'rs below ! 


Other Diſcoveries, Fate, let me not ſhare; 
It I find out, may I inhabit there. 
Ide happy Flowers, how they allure my Senſe ! 
Ide fairer Soil gives em the noble Hew ; 
Her Breath perfumes em too: 

Rooted i th' Heart, they ſeem to fpring from 

3 _ __ (thence, 

Tell, tell me why, thou fruitful Virgin-Breaft, 
Why ſhould ſo good a Soil lie unpoſſeſt > 
Surely ſome Champion in the Cauſe of Love, 
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Has languiſh'd here— more weary with the Sight 
Than + pa, tk _ 
While the ſoft God took Pity from above, 
And thinking to reward his Service well, 
Bid him grow there where he fo nobly fell. 
So when the longing Cytherea found 
The murder'd Boy, who long deceiv'd her Eyes 
Under a Flow'r Diſguiſe, 
And pluck'd the curious Poſy from the Ground : 
Fair Cytherea's Boſom look d like this; 
So bluſh' d Adonis in the Seat of Bliſs. 


— 


In Clericos Furantes. 
 TUramenta libens popular ia ſuſcepit Anglus, 
j Pinguia ne amittat paſcua nempe, ſapit. 
Scote novi renuis j urare in verba Monarchs, 


Ne ſis perjurus ; Tu quoque Scote ſapis. 


———_—_————_— -w ⁰ůãĩw¹ 
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Upon the Vintners Adulteration of Claret. 
W Hat Planet diſtracts thee? What damnable 
To daſh honeſt Bourdeaux with vile Baraber? 


Why ſhould innocent Claret be murder'd by Port ? 
Thou'lt ſurely be ſentenc'd in Bacchus's Court, 


As for us drunken Rakes, if we hang, or wedrown, 


Or are decently poyſon d, what Loſs has the Town? 
But to kill harmleſs Claret, that does ſo much Good, 
Is downright Effuſion of true Chriſtian Blood. 
Ne er think what tell you is Matter of Laughter, 
Thou'rt cnrs'd for't in this World, and damn'd 
| | (for't hereafter. 


The 


(Star, 


Ae 
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The London Vintners Anſwer to Mr, 
Brown. 


what thou afferts, dear Thomas, be true, 
II is to get rid of ſuch Chap-men as you, 
That I and my Brethren have learned to brew. 


Whatever Ingredients we put in the Vat, 
Whether Dogs-turd or Honey, no Matter for that ; 
For all our Deſigns but to poiſon a Rat. 


He that dies by bad Wine, and not by the Halter, 
Departs without Chinie of Hopkine's Pſalter, 
And that you well know is no Matter of Laughter. 


— ———_—_—. —— 


A Panegyrick for Mr. Will. Fuller, up- 
on hi full Diſcovery of the true Mo- 
ther and Birth of the pretended Prince 
of Wales. 


Ither long loſt, or (poſſibly) ne er found; 
FE. Miſlaid above, or elſe hid under Ground; 
After long Promiſes for whole Years paſt, 

Bill, thy Letters ſee the Light at laſt. 

So rare a Piece, tis richly worth the Gold 

For which thou'ſt o'er and o'er the Copy ſold. 

Now, kind Diſcoverer, tho'long kept hid, 

How ha ſt thou prov d the Birth of this ſham Kid? 

Tou ve made all plain by Reaſon's pow rful Dint 3j 

A greater Mountain birth ne er peep'd in Print. 8 

Aye, this will do, or elſe the Devil's in't. 

Perhaps ſome ſnarling Jacobites will ſay, 

They have ſmall Faith in thy true Mother 8 
at 1 


F 
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What makes them coſtive of Belief, and duller ? 
They dare not truſt her Oracle Vill. Fuller. 
What tho” the Critick World perchance may find 
Thy ſmall Veracity to all Mankind: 
That's a weak Argument on this Occaſien; 
Thou may '|t ſet up a Saint — to ſave the Nation. 
Tho' both thy Character and Phiz look odly 
To wicked Tories, till they'll pleaſe the Godly. 
What tho' ſonie Starters at thy Story I 
May raiſe Objections up to fhade thy Glory; F 
E'en laugh at em, dear Boy, as III do for thee. 
If it be true, as Politicians tell ye, 
To hide the Juggle of the Queen's ſham Bell 
4m to the Bath, and Bithops to the Tower, p 


Were ſent, to gain the lucky teeming Hour, 

To forge a Monarch and ſec ure their Pow'r. 

But what of this? We need proceed no further 
Than the black Story of his own fad Murther. 
If, as thou ſay ſt, theſe Mach avels to ſmot her, 
The dang rous Birth kill'd its incautious Mother; 


(Ah Butcher's Son! ſay, was it not too cruel 


To cut the dearMam's Throat of that ſweet Jewel?) 
Would all the plotting Heads of fuch wiſe Sages, 
Expoſe the whole Intrigue to Boys and Pages? 
The very Gallery Paſſage, that dark Scene, 
Betwixt the true and the falſe Mother-Queen, 


Unlockt, unguarded, wide and open lay, 
And Billy Fuller happen'd there at play: 
He ſpies the Pan the new-born Brat convey d, 
And to each Management's a Party made. 

Hail Youth ! whoſe Prudence has our Senate led 
Thro' Paths obſcure as Nilus Silver Head. 


Thro which thenew-bornBrat muſtmake EY 


May Iron Bars guard thee from Popiſh Rage, 


And Royal Courts ſecure the faithtul Page. 
Than Dangerfield or Bedloe e er could know; 


Greater Rewards may publick Faith beſtow, p 
Fe Be thou as happy kere, as they —— below. 
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A Len- Entertainment; or, A merry In- 
terview by Moon-Light, between the 
Ghoſt of Mævius of ancient Renown, 
and the City-Bard. | 


ebus, the witty. gay, and bright, 
Was ſunk beneath his tedious Light; 
And Nature had her Curtains drawn 
O'er half the World of ſable Lawn; 
The Fairies in the gloomy Shade 
Danc'd Minuets, while Hobgoblans play d; 
The weary Clown, with Toil — 
| Renews his Strength by gratetul Reſt, 
Not fo the Boſoms of the Great, 
Whom Guilt and Cares corrode and eat. 
This ſweats beneath Ambition's Itch; 
And that by Frauds and Rapines rich; 
T'other profuſely waſtes his Time, 
Nay, cracks his Brains to get a Rhame. 
While various Mortals thus contrive, 
By Blood and Factions, how to thrive ; 
No ſmaller Pangs our Doctor ſeiz d 
How to ſcan Verſe, than cure Diſcas d. 
He long implor' d A4pollo's Aid, 
To ſave the Sick, and ſing the Dead. 
(To him both Attributes are due, 
Of Poet and Phyſician too.) 
The angry God his Incenſe burn'd, 
And in a Fury from him turu'd. 
While the neglected Altars ſmoak'd, 
The Prieft himſelf was almoſt choak d; 
The Bard ſunk down with his Deſpair, 
Blaſphem'd all Wit, and tore his Hair; 
But yet his Folly to evince, 
He with King Arthur back'd his Prince, FE. = 
* 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


And humbly begging both their Aids, 
He thus addreſs d the Royal Shades: 


111 


Tie mighty Heroes of your Times, 

Who cannot die but by my Rhimes ? 

*Tis too too much that you ſhould frown. 

Since every Poet knocks me down. 

Goodneſs waits always on the Brave; 
Sure there's no Malice in the Grave 

Where have I done your Honours Wrong, 

Either in Record, or in Song? 

Alas! twas never in my Will, 

And tis no Crime to have no Skill 


" * * = 3 
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As he proceeded to rehearſe 

The Hardſhips put upon his Verſe, 
And humbly crav'd both Arthurs Leaves 
To pin his Fame upon their Sleeves; 
Lo! and twas wcnd'rous to behold, 
(And can't be without Terror told) 
Of huge Size, a Laureat Wight 
Came prancing in from Stygian-night. 
The Wooden Machine at the Door 
Neigb'd thrice, in Homage to his Pow'r. 

His ghaſtly Brows with Bays were bound, 
The Product of ſulpbureous Ground: 
His Eye-Balls like red-hot Bricks, 
And in his Hand a Quart of Styx; 
Such liquid Flames, ſuch ſolid Fire, 
Many would tear, but all admire. 
The Bars, and Bolts, and Locks, oh Wonder 
All of themſelves burſt quite aſunder. 
When he was to the Bed-fide come, 
The Bard was ſtruck with Horror dumb; 
The gentle Ghoſt advanc'd his Arm, 
And told him, Brother, there's no Harm; 
Come, thy dejected Spirits cheer, 
Who ſings of Heroes, ſhould not fear. 
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He wipt his Face, and trembling ſaid, 
I was ſurpriz'd, but not afraid _ 
Thoſe verdant Bays that crown your Brows, 
Your Candozr, and your Goodneſs ſhows. 
Poets are harmleſs, gay, and kind, 

And ſhould be to each other blind. 

Since you are then a Son ot Fame, 

Forgive my Freedom — What's your Name? 
Tho? ſcoundrel Pocts here haraſs us, 

You look like Pretor of Parnaſſus ; 

And ſince a Bard of t other World, 

More Goodneſs has you hither hurl'd; 

And you to my Afeftance come, 

To ſuperſede my rigid Doom; 

You know, wiſe Sir, — Yes, very well, 
Quoth Sprigbt, that you're the News of Hell, 
The Scandal of the Rhiming Crew, 

F blu/h to have been rank d with you. 

My Rhimes with me were long ſince rotten, 
And, but for Arthurs, quite forgotten: 

In your cursd Poems I revive, 

And now again in Scandal live. 

Pray what has poor Habakkuk done, 

Thus to be laſ d in your Lampoon ? 

His Character you ſhould have ſpar d; 
He was a Prophet, not a Bard. 

Job too does in your Poems languiſh, 

And ſuffer almoſt bell: Anguith. 

Were he now living, and thy Theme, 

He could not help, but mult blaſpbeme. 


Sir, by your Favour, quoth the Bard, 
Your Ce»ſures are unjuſt and hard; 
I've done them Honour, as I think, 
Or let my Name for ever ſtink. 
Why. that's moſt certain, quoth the Spright, 
And thou'rt a Coxcomb, by this Light 
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So empty, ſenſeleſs, and fo dull, 

 Thou'rt every School-Boy's Ridicule. 

A damn'd Reproach to Verſe and Profe, 

As well as the Gallexick Doſe. 


What! ſaith the Doctor, in a Fury, 
I no Phyſician I aſſure you 
Diſeaſes run from me affrighted ; 
My Skill's ſo great, that I am Knighted ; 
Such vaſt Diſcoveries I have made 
Throughout the Eſculapian Trade, 
The Cits applaud, their Vives adore 
My num'rous Verſe, and Medic Por. 


Come, thour't a Scoumdrel, quoth the Ghoſt. 
Of Vit and Cures alike you boaſt. 
Know, I am Mævius, that of old, 

In Thoughts ſublime, and Matter bold, 
Did every verfifymg Aſs, 

By a Bar's Length, at leaft, ſurpaſs; 
And only am out-done by you 

In lofty Miiſe and Nonſenſe too. 

Then Mevius tore his wither'd Bays, 

And threw em in the Doctor's Face; 
Who, being ſcar d at ſuch a Scene, 

Has promis d ne er to write again. 


„%æ 


An Epigram out of Martial imitated, 
Book 3. Epig. 54 


QR Popling, you're a Man of Faſhiorr grown; 
The moſt accompliſh'd Blade in all the Town. 


Iis all the Ladies talk; but tell me this, 
What a fine Man of Mode and Faſhion is?: 
H h h *Tis 
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"Tis he that's all the Morning at the Glaſs, 
To put each Curle in its moſt proper Place, > 
And in affected Forms to ſet his Face: 

That ſmells of Eſſence, and the beſt Perfume, 
Which does from India, or Arabia come: 

That when one ſpeaks, (as it he did not hear) 
Hums o'er ſome wanton Seng, or modiſh Air: 
Ihit Legs and Arms in various Poſtures throws; 
And ſeems to dance at every Step he goes: 

That fits among the Women in the Pit; 

And that he may be thought a Man of Wit, 

He whiſpers to the next, as to a Friend; 
Then in loud Laughter does his whiſp'ring end: 
That reads and writes Love-Letters to and fro, 
And does each Gallant's Wenchand Miſtreſs know; 
Who, tho' unbidden, is a conſtant Gueſt 
At ev'ry Maſk, at ev'ry Treat, and Feaſt; 

But ſits in Pain, for Fear the next ſhould ſtir, 
And ſo diſplace his Dreſs or Garniture: 

Who knows New-Market-Breed fo well, that he 
Can tell you Fack-a-Dandy's Pedigree; 

And down from long Deſcent, pretends to trace 
The famous Swallow's, or fleet Dragon's Race. 
How. Sir! what's this you ſay? Is this Buffoon 
Admir'd ſo for a Spark throughout the Town? 
Believe me, Sir, on Earth there cannot be 

A more ridiculous, trifling Thing, than he. 


On Woman's Levity. 
A Fragment out of Petronius. 


Ruſt thou thy Ship to Sea and Wind, 
Put not thy felt to Wonzan-kind ; 5 
| For 
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For the unconſtant Wind and Sea, 

Are faithfuller by far than they. 

All Maids are treach'rous intheir Love; 
And if by Chance one conſtant prove, 
I know not how ſhe e er could be 

Made conſtant from Inconſtancy. 


— 


A Fragment out of Petronius imitated, 
beginning thus —, Quiſquis habet 


nummos, Cc. 


| a wealthy Lord thro' Storms at Court may 
(ſai 

Into Preferment with a proſp'rous Gale; 

On Honour's gilded Pinacles may ſtand, 

And have the World, and Fortune at command. 

He, by his tempting Gold's Almighty Charms, 

Can bring a Queen, or Princeſs to his Arms; 

And bribe her Father, tho' a King, like Fove, 

With a bright Show'r of Gold to grant his Love. 


Can grace the Pulpit, and adorn the Bar, 
And foil the greateſt Rook at Weſtminſter. 
He, with nice Art, the choiceſt Verſe can write ; 
Can baffle Dryden, and the Men of Wit 
The matchleſs Cowley, and Great Waller ſeem 
Rude, and unpoliſh'd, when compar'd to him. 
If you have Wealth, you may do what you pleaſe; 
The Judge or Prieft your awful Nod obeys: 
All ſtreight your Skill, and mighty Learning own, 
And you're a St——t, or Pemberton. 
All Things obey your Gold, and you may have 
Whate'eryour wanton Thoughts and Withes crave, 
You, of all Pow'r and Grandeur are poſſeſt, 
* Have Heav'n, and 1 too, in your Cheſt. 
2 4 


He can be Lord Chief Juſtice, Counſellor, | 
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A Fragment out of Catullus to Leſbia. 


Appy the Man! thrice happy he, 
And equal to a Deity ! 
He, if it ſounds not too too odd, 
Is greater far than any God; 
Who ſits and hears, and ſees you, while 
You ſweetly ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile. 
As ſoon as I my Leſbia ſee, 
My Senſes all depart from me. 
Nothing about me 1s ſecure PRIOR 
From Love's and Leſbia's mighty Pow'r. 
My fault' ring Tongue now cannot ſpeak ; 
My Heart ſwells up as it would break; 
Each Vein is with her Love poſſeſt, 
And gentle Flames glide thro my Breaft : 
My Ears ring with a fancy'd Noiſe, 
My Soul faints with exceſſive Joy 1 
My ſwimming Eyes, grown dull of Sight, 
Are clouded with a double Night. 
Thy Sloth hath done this Injury; 
Catullus, it has ruin'd thee. 
Too much you wanton in ſoft Eaſe; 
, And that, alas too much does pleaſe. 
g "Twas Sloth rich Cities firft o'erthrew, 
Deſtroy'd both Kings and Empires too. 


15 
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Song, ſet by Dr. Blow. 


Cues and if thou e'er return 

o view the ſmall Remainders of my Urn, 
When thou ſhalt laugh at my religious Duſt, 

And aft, Where's now the Colour, Form, and Trnft 
Of Womens Beanty ? And perhaps with rude 
Hands rifle th Flow'rs which the Virgins ftrew'd : 
Know, I havepray'd to Pity, that the Wind 

May blow my Abbes up, and ſtrike thee Blind. 


A penſive Thought at the Role-Spunging- 
houſe in Woodſtreet, and left there 
by T. Brown. 


N O N adverſa videns me fractum fata coarfum, 
| Carcer corpus habet, mens coaperto volat. 


„ 


n — — 


Caſimire, Ode 23d. Book 4th. 
To the Graſhopper. 


I. 


B Epicure of Race Divine, 
Who drunk with Heav'n's dewy Wine, 
On ſome cool ſhady Tree do'ſt fit, 


„And ſing upon the Top of it 
H h 
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Whilſt with the cheerful Muſick of thy Voice, 
Thou mak'K thy felt, a filent Woods rejoyce. 
Now, ſince the tedious Winter's paſt, 
And welcome Summier's come at laſt. 
(Which, with ſwift Wheels, ſtill hurries on, 
And ſtill is eager to be gone) | 
Chide the Sun's Haſte, with Mirth the Day prolong, 
Make Phebus ſtop his Courſe to hear thy Song. 
III. 5 
As the moſt happy Glorious Day, 
Juſt brings it Fit, and ſhews us Joy; 
So Bliſs but ſiniles on us, and then 
Snatches it ſelf away again. 
Our empty Joys too fleet ing ſtill appear, 
But ſolid Griefs too long and tedious are. 


r e A 


Algernon Sidney's Letter of Advice to 
his Friend, concerning the Education 
of his Son. By T. Brown. 


Ince tis your only Study, and your Care, 
Hou to diſpoſe of Bob, your Son and Heirs 
I'll give you my Advice, Sir, in this grand Affair. 
If Bob's ingenious, and a Boy of Parts, 
Do not debauch him with the lib'ral Arts. 

Thoſe jilting Whores, inſtead of Silk and Sat in, 
Equipt in Linſey-woolſey, Greek, and Latin, 5 
Will ſpoil his Fortune if they once come at him. 
But if he is mercurially inclin d; 
Of Wit ſagacious, and heroick Mind. 

He'd beſt purſue tho. honourable Courſes 

Of picking Pockets, and of taking Purſes; 
And Il preſcribe the Lad a ſafe and true Gate, 
Ho to avoid the dreaded Path to Newgate ; 
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Leaſt bloody Judge and Jury, ſhould tranſport 
The Boy to Tyburn — Send him to the Court; 5 
Where in a Fortnight's Time he Il learn his Cue, * 
Under — | 
To pick the Pockets of a free-born Nation, 
In furniſhing two Diſhes for Collation : 
Like learned Cooks, as all Men grant they are, 
To make the ſelf-ſame Sauce to Peace and War. 
What better are we for this boaſted Quiet, 
If we muſt pawn our Birth-right for our Diet > 
But fince it is by Providence decreed, 
That Liberty and Property muſt bleed; 
This only Comfort will their Suff *rings eaſe, 
That, like good Chriſtians, they depart in Peace. 
Fou cannot, Sir, do better for your Lad, 
Than bind him an Apprentice to this Trade: 
The King's his Surety, and wall not negle& him, 
But with a Standing-Army till protect him. 
Yet if Bob's Talent lie not in his Brains, 
Make him a Parſon, Neighbour, by all Means. 
His Road unto Preferment, Sir, is chalk'd, 
In all my Life I ne'er knew Blockhead balk'd. 
As rankeſt Weeds in richeſt Soil are found, 
So Spiritual Hemlock thrives in Holy Ground. 5 
The Church and State, like „ ay out 1 
| ves ; jo 
One claims the Fools, the other all the Knaves. - 
Thus, Sir, I'vethewn you how your Son may riſe, 
But do as ſeemeth good in your own Eyes: * 
For if your Engliſh Stomach can't digeſt . 
The rav ning Courtier, or the Jackal Prieſt, 1 
Teach him ycur ſelf, and let the Son inherit 0 
His Father's Acres, and his Father's Merit; A 
Ere Senſe, that, like Aurora, does make Way 
For brighter Reaſon the enſuing Day. 
With Mul's great Image fill his dawning Soul, 
His Fancy flatter, —_ 3 rule. 


? 
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May's Actions ſuit unto his Country's Fame, 
And keep the Rebel in the Exgliſh Name. 
Let him, like me, all Monarchy oppoſe, 
And pluck the Idol by his Roman Noſe. 


Tour Servant, 
Algernon Sidney * 
P. S. 


Your old Friend Mr. Ladlow's in good Health, 
And hopes to live to ſee a Commonwealth. 


pO ET 


On Dr. Sherlock. 


| om obſequiuntlum binis obligat num, 

| Furat utriq;, Unam prodit utriq; fidem. 
Quid mirum? ** ſit ſemper jurare parratus, 
Cam per quos jurat, tres habet ills Deos. 


The ſame Allegiance to two Kings he pa ys, 
Swears the ſame Faith to 2 — both be- 

No Wonder if to ſware hes always free, [trays. 
That hath two Gods to ſwear by more than 


[ we. 


On the Oxford Almanack, for 1702. 
| In quodlibet fit ex quolibet. 


UM fimulachra notat pictos ſgnantia faſtos, 
1 Dadalea luftrans Zoilus Harun l. 


Commenta arcana 72 deprendiſſe tabells 
Piſi, & obſcurss pn dolos; 


En 
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En! Cives, pictura loquax, preroga malorum, 
En! qua Saxoni bus fata minantur ait. 

Hic grandi aſſurgit pompa venerabile buſtum, of 
Relligumaſq; tenens urna, Facobe, tuas ! | 

Hic luce effulgens, poſitog;, Britamua luctu, 
Aſpicit exultans Cæſaris ora novi.. 1 

Dum ſolii infelix rivalis, maſtus & exſpes, { 
Volvitur, inq; 1mas pracipitatur aquas, 1 

Belgicus inde Leo — quin tu damnabere flammis, 6 
Inpia Niliacis, feta tabella notis ! 

O Cerebrum felix! Et divinare peritum ! 

O lepidum ingenii luxuriantis opus ! ' 

Quin pergas, bone Vir, nondum extricata lateſcit {| 

Materia auguriis plurima digna tuis - 

Mafte ſagax; repete examen, que prabuit un:m 
Chartula figmentum, Zoile, mille dabit. | 


On Dr. Garth's Sickneſs, 1703. I 


\ Af Achbaon ſick ! in e'ry Face we find 
His Danger is the Danger of Mankind 
Whoſe Art protecting Nature can't expire 
But by a Deluge, or a gen'ral Fire. 
More Lives he ſaves than periſh in our Wars, 
And faſter than a Plague deſtroys, repairs. 
The bold Carouſer, and advent'ring Dame, 
Don't fear a Fever, or refuſe the Flame: 
Safe in his Skill from all Reſtraint ſet free, 
But conſcious Shame, Remorſe, or Piety. 
Sire of all Arts! defend thy darling Son, 
| Reftore the Man whoſe Life's ſo much our on 
( On whom, like Atlas, the whole World reclin'd ) 
And by preſerving Garth, preferye Mankind, 
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London and Lacedemonian Oracles. 
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Written by Mr. T. BRown. 


————_— 


— 


In which be undertakes to anſwer all witty and 
ingenious Queſtions, for the Diverſion, as 
well as Satisfaction of the Curious. 


The INTRODUCTION. 


1 AST Night being very reftl:{s in my Bed, Ithought 
L fit to divert the Time with Sporting an Author, 
remembring that of Perſeus, Nocturnis juvat im- 
palleſcere Chartis. The fit Book I laid my Hand 
or, provd ſome ſele# Comedies of Ariſtophanes : 
Turning them over, my Eye ſtay d on that Place in his 
Comedy of Clouds, where be brings in Socrates and 
 Chzrephon meaſuring the Leap of a Flea from one's 
card to t'others. I laugh'd fo heartily at the Fancy, 
that I ſoon forgot the Inquietude of the paſt Hours, 
and reſolu'd to ſpend thoſe to come with more Satis- 
faction, by reading the whole Comedy over; which by 
that Time I bad done, it grew toward Morning, and 
that made me think 15 taking a refreſhing Nap to keep 

my Body in its due Temper > But the Wit of Ariſto- 
phanes bad bamſh'd Sleep from my Eyes, filling my 
Head with a thouſand pleaſant Fancies, till Fortune, 


that took Care of my Health, had, by I know not what 
Means, 


Ld 
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Means, laid one of thoſe Papers, call d, The Athenian 
Mercury, by me, being deſtitute either of Opium or 


Poppy-water. I had ſcarce run over one Para- 


graph, when I found a Heavineſs deſcend on my Eyes; 
the welcome Harbinger of approaching Slumbers, which 
ſoon follow'd after. The Mercury bad no ſooner per- 
form'd its Office, but I fonnd my ſelf entertain d with 
this Dream or Viſion: Who ſhould come to me, but 
Ariſtophanes in bis own proper Perſon, I having me- 
thought that Comedy in my Hand, which I had juft 
before perus di; ſhe ſhew'd me a thouſand Beauties I 
bad paſs'd over unregard:d : From tis be paſs'd to 


enquire of me the News of the Tn; I mean not as 


to Affairs of State, or any of the urpleaſant Move- 
ments of the Body Politick, but a5 to what related 
to the Beaux Eſprites, the Men of Thought and 
Over-Thougbt, the Brothers of the Quill, and the like: 
Whether the Soul of the Virtuo/o's of our Age were 
agreeable to that of bis Socrates, c. I afſur'd him 
the very ſame extravagant Wiims were till in Being, 
and every Day revin d : Anaxagoras his Moumtains, 


Valleys, and Dwellings in the Moon, were now form'd 


into regular and diſtin? Countries; and we were as 
well acquainted with that Planet, a: Diogenes with 
his Tub : That we had nit made large Diſcoveries 
there, but bad alſo many a laborzous Triffe to exalt 
the Earth among the Planets too That if the ſams 
 Anaxagoras held the Sum to be a Piece of burning 
Tron, 10 bigger than the Morea, ve bad ſome not 
long ago, that were of Opinion, that it was fallen I 
know not hom mary thouſand Mile arer the Earth, 
than it was in bis Tims. Tom wore nit the only People, 
(faid I to him) that were ſo happy as to be admitted 
to the Knowledge of the Plurality of Noris by De- 
mocritus ; we have ſiuce divided them into their 
ſeveral diſtinct Claſſes and Trurbiliens + ſay, if your 
Poets borrow'd from your Piil;joghers fome of their 
Syems to adorn their Works, our modern. * 
Maus 
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have found out Secrets of Nature in your Fables, 


worth the reducing to Practice; as that of Medea's 
renewing the Touth of Ai{op. I confeſs we were not 


fo ſucceſsful ; but the Reaſon, was becauſe we rather 


follow'd ber Preſcription to the Daughters of Pelias, 
than what ſhe practis d her ſelf. Here methought the 
Poet conld not forbear laughing heartily. We have 
bad ( continu'd I ) Pumps, Looms, and Machines, 
which you never dreamt of in your darker Days; and 
the Virtuoſo's of the Athenian Society, have found 
out, that a Immel revers d, is full as good for the 
Eyes as SpeFacl's. Athenian Society ( interrupted 


he) ſay you! why is there any of that Nation yet In 


beirg, whoſe Neddles are caſt in the ſame projecting 
Hould they were in my Days ? I find, that our Cor- 
reſpcndence was falſe then, that gave an Account, that 
the Kingdom of Philoſophy, which made ſuch a Splut- 
ter there in my Time, was dwindl'd down to the honeſt 
Mechamick ; and none aſpir d higher than his Trade, 
or the Knowledge of a Country P:dant. Or have the 
Ancient Race tranſmigrated to theſe happy Iſles, to 
nate all run mad with Whims and Nonſenſe, with 
a Grave Magiſterial Face? No, no; my jovial Poet, 


(return'd I) theſe are only a Company of unknown, 


nameleſs Undertakers, who pretend to anſwer all Que- 
ries which are ſent them from all Degrees and Jua- 
lities , from the Prince to the Peaſant ; but parti- 
cula;ly ſuch as are ſent by the Fair Sex , for whom 
they bave a moſt profound Vonerat ion, that is, from 
the Lady in ber cock'd Commode, to the Oyfler-wench 
in her lawful Occupation at the Tavern-door. But 


by (interrupted he) do they call themſelves Athe- 


nians? I know nut, (return d I) wileſs it be by the 
Reſemblance they have to a certain Bird, for which that 
City was famous of Lore; tho by tbe Vigour and Force 
of their Reaſon , the modeſt Gentlemen aim d not ſo 
high, as to equal themſelves to the Birds of Minerva, 
but only emulated the Modern Athenians , / _ 
2 


- 
( 


J. Tt Hy, that you that pretend to improve all that 
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the filly and trifling Queries of the Blue and Green 
Aprim- Men, and caſting afide all the Ingenicus and 
Witty, as Alien from their Deſign and Purpoſe ; for 
which, when they are reprimanded, they think it ſuſt- 
cient, wiſely to anſwer, That they who ſent thoſe 
Queries, thought them as wiſe as any: 4s if, be- 
cauſe every Fcol thinks bis own Produ# fair, that 
therefore there is no real Diſtindion betwixt Wit and 
Dullneſs, but the fond Opinion of the Perſon: concern- 
ed. Thus, when the Ingenious Mr. de la Croſs diſ- 
cover d, in one Supplement, about forty or fifty groſs 
Faults in both Words and Sentences, this grave Aſſem- 
bly ſay for Anſwer, that a Daſh of a Pen will mend 
them. So many Daſhes, (interrupted he) would but 
dis figure the Paper; and therefore I am of Opinion, that 
. the Fire would do it more to the Purpoſe. Theſe are 
the wretched Anſwers, they give, (purſu d I) and pre- 
tending to gratify the Learned World, weakly buſy 
the Preſs with impertinent Queſt ions of Apprentices 
and Chamber-maids ; and inſtead of enquiring into 
the Solution of witty and judicious Points, relating 
to Hiſtory and Philoſophy, which have been ſent them, 
they have everlaſtingly ſtuff d their Papers with Re- 
ceipts for Fleas, &c. and ſuch Iike wiſe Lectures. 
There was, a little after my Time, ({aid Ariſtophanes) 

when the Itch of Scrabbling grew more common, 
diffus'd a damn d Blockbead of a Poetaſter in Athens, 
nam d Choerilus, who writ the Athenians Victory 
ever Xerxes, and the noble Ads of Alexander the 
Great. Bat out of all his voluminous Crambo's, there 
were but ſeven Verſes that would ſtand the Teft of 
Reading, and for them he receiv d ſeven Pieces of 
Gold; but for every one befide, a Buffet on the Face; 
which amounted to ſo plaguy a Number, that he could 
not ſee out of bis Eyes for a Twelve-month after ; and 
forſwore the horned Hill of Parnaſſus, as a more in- 
hoſpitable Place, than the Mountains of Caucaſus. 


Was 
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was good among us, ſhould want fome ſuch Puniſhment 
for thoſe Scoundrels that preſume to ſcribble in Spits 
of their Stars; and I defire, in the Name of all the 
Id, that theſe New Athenians may be regulated ac- 
cording to that laudible Cuſtom of our Days, I per- 
ſwaded him this Puniſhment would be too ſevere, ſince 
for all their Buffets they would not have one Piece of 
Gold. But to find out a Pumſhment more agreeable 
to our Times, I thought the ſetting up a Duery-Office 
in Oppoſitzon to thetrs, would mortify them as much 
as the Office of Inſurance from Fire by the Friendly- 
Soctety did that of Barebone. He was ſatisfy'd of 
the Equity, as well as Reaſonableneſs of my Reſolve, 
and deſir d me to inſert theſe following Queries to 
his ſelf-adopted Country-men, that be might imploy em 
as well as he had his Socrates and Chzrephon. 


Query. XX Hat was the Opinion of the Ancients 
about the Soul 

Anſw. Their Opinions were almoſt as various 
as their Perſons, and many of them as abſurd as 
others are wonderful. Some thought, that the 
Soul periſh'd with the Body; ſome, that tho' it 
a great while out-liv'd the Body, yet it had its 
Period, and once ſhould be no more; others ar- 
riv d, by the Force of Reaſon, to a preſumptive 
| Knowledge of its Immortality; ſome took the 
Soul to be nothing elſe but the Heart. Empe- 
docles held, that the Soul was only the Blood that 
incircFd the Heart; ſome would place it in the 
Brain, or at leaſt would have the Brain its chief 
Seat or Throne. Theſe Opinions found Oppolers 
of ſuch as held only, that all this was falſe, with- 
out eſtabliſhing any Truth in the Place of theſe 
ſnppos'd Frrors they pretended to remove. Zeno, 
the Fonnder of the Stoichs, held, that the Soul 
was a Fire, perhaps borrowing his Opinion from 
that Fable of the old Poets of Greece, who made 
Prometheus 


Fg 
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Prometheus ſteal Celeſtial Fire from the Chariot 
of the Sun, to give Life and Motion to that Image 
he call d Man; for it was no better than an 
Image, when Pallas was ſo taken with his Inge- 
nuity of forming it, as to profer him any Thing 
in Heaven for the perfecting of his Work. But 
methinks there is nothing more pleaſant, than 
the Fancy of Arifoxenus, who, being a Muſician, 
as well as a Philoſopher, would needs have the 
Soul nothing elſe but a certain Harmony pro- 
ceeding from the well-diſpos'd Motions of the 
Body, like the proportion'd Notes in ſinging, 
and inftrumental Muſick; tho*perhaps one would 
imagine, that Ariffoxenus had a Mind to put a 
Complement upon his Diverſion, and make the 
Philoſopher truckle to the Muſician ; yet he only 
reviv'd that Opinion, which was long before de- 
liver'd by Plato. Xenocrates, tho' he deny'd, that 
the Soul had any Form or Body, yet contended 
that it was Number; the Force of which, he thought 
to be very great in Nature, as Hthagoras had 
maintain d before him. His Maſter Plato ſup- 
pos'd a threefold Soul; the principal Part of 
which, as the moſt honourable, he plac'd in the 
Head, that is Reaſon; from which he ſeparated 
two other Parts, Anger and Deſire; Anger he 
plac'd in the Boſom, and Defre beneath the 
Midriff , betwixt the Heart and the Lungs. 
Dicearchus will needs have it, that the Soul is no- 
thing at all but an idle empty Name; and that 
the World is much in an Error, to uſe this Di- 
ſtinction of Animal and Inanimate Beings, ſince 
neither Man nor Beaſt, nor any Thing which 
comes within the Notion of a living Creature, 
has any Soul; and that the Power by which we 
move, think, or do any Thing, was equally diffus'd 
through every living Body; nor by any Means 
ſeparable from it, ſince it was nothing but one 
indiviſible 
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indiviſible Eſſence with the Body ſo made, as by 
the Benefit of Nature it fhould live and think: 
Ariſtotle, the greateſt of the ancient Philoſophers, 
(tho Cicero always prefers Plato to ham) after he 
had conſider d thoſe other four Kinds, from 
whence he deriv'd all other Beings, fuppoſes a 
fifth Nature, the Origine of the Soul or Mind; 
for to think, to provide for Events, to learn, to 
teach, to invent ſome Things, and remember many 
more; to love, to hate, to covet, to fear, to be 
troubled, to rejoyce, and Things of this Nature, he 
cannot conceive to be in any of thoſe four Kinds. 
So that he advances a fifth Kind without a Name; 
and therefore calls the Mind or Soul (by the new 
Name of) 'T»r:)ty«av, as it were a continual or 
perpetual Motion. I think I have enumerated 
all the Opinions of the Soul, except that of De- 
mocritus, who makes the Soul, as well as all 
Things elſe, be compos'd of the fertuitous Con- 
courſe of Atoms. 
Plutarch and Stobeus ſay, that Thales firft affirm'd 
the Soul to be LYTERVNTOY, 4 Self moving Nature. 
Ariftotle (de Anima liber, Cap. 2.) calls xu, in 
Reſpect to the Motion it gives to other Things; 

in which are included both Parts of the Pla- 
| toniſts : A Subſtance, having within it ſelf a Power 
to move it ſelf and other Things. This Opinion firſt 
rais'd by Thales, was entertain'd in the Schools 
by Pythagoras, Anaxagoras, Socrates, &c. till ex- 
cluded by Ariftotle. Thales held, that the Load- 
Stone and Amber had Souls : The firft, becauſe it 
draws Iron, the fecond Straw. He farther aſſert- 
ed thoſe Things we count Hianimate to have Souls. 
He was the firſt, according to Cberihus, that held 
the Immortality of the Soul of Man, learning it 
from the Ægyptianr. 

Some ſay, Phere:ydides firſt aſſerted the Immor- 
tality of the Soul, Anaximines held, that = 
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Souls, by which we live, are Air. 4naxagoras held, 
that the Soul is that which moveth, that it is Aerial, 
and has a Body of the Nature of Air; and that 
it dies as well as the Body. 
 Jocrates held the Soul to be immortal, proving 
it with this Reaſon, what is always moveable, is 
| but that which moveth another, or 
is moved by another, hath a Ceſſation of Motion 
and Life ; that the Soul is iſtent to the 
Body, endu d with Knowledge of eternal Idea 2, 
which in her Union to the Body ſhe loſes, as ſtupi- 
5505 or in a Dream, till awaken d by Diſcourſe 
ſenſible Objects: Thus is all her Learning 
only Reminiſcence, 1 a calling to Mind her 
Knowledge. The being compounded, is 
diffolv'd by Death; the Soul being ſimple, paſſeth 
into another Life i of Corruption. The 
Souls of Men are divine, to whom, when they go 
out of their Bodies, the Way of their Return to 
Heaven 1s open, which to the Beſt, and the moſt 
Juſt, is 2 The Souls of the Good 
after Death, are in a happy State united to God 
in a bleſſed inacceſſible Place, the Bad in conve- 
nient Receptacle ſuffer condign Puniſhment. 
Heraclitus ſays, That the Nature of the Soul 
is fo profound, that it cannot be found out by 
any Means; he only aſſerted, that it is as all other 
Things are, an Exbalation; that which is within, 
and that which is _— b_ all oo Na- 
ture, it is incorpor ways in Fluxion ; 
that its being mov'd, is Self-evident of Souls, that 
the dry are the Wiſeſt and Beſt. 
X. held, that the Soul is a Spirit, and 
that there were many things beneath the Mind. 
Rrotagoras held the Soul to be nothing more than 
12 be Soul to be l 
picurus Conceives t to be corporeal, 
ſome more tenuious or ets Body, made np 4 
11 mol 
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moſt ſubtile Particles; he was of Opinion, that 
thoſe that held it incorporeal abus d the Word, 
and play the Fool exceedingly; for except it 
were ſuch, it could neither act nor ſuffer, and 
not be touch'd by any thing, but would be as a 
mere Vacuity, which is ſuch, that it can neither 
act nor ſuffer any thing, but only affords a free 
Motion to Bodies paſſing through it. 

Now, that the Soul acts and ſuffers ſomething, 
is nianifeſtly deelar d by its Senſes and AﬀeCtions, 
as alſo by the Motions by which it impels the 
Members, and from within governs the whole 
Animal, turns it about, tranſports it into Dreams, 
and in general, by its Union and Conſent, mix in 
one Compound with the groſſer Matter, which 
uſually, upon this Occaſion, is more particularly 
term'd Body. He calls it a moſt tenuious Body, 
for that it is made up of the moſt tenuious and 
molt ſubtile little Bodies, which, as they are for 
the moſt part exceeding ſmooth, fo are very 
round; that the Senfe is the Soul of the Soul. 

Diqgenes held the Soul to be Air, and Hippo, 
that it was Water. What other Opinions of the 
Ancients there may be of the Soul, they are re- 
ducible to ſome of theſe. 

Query. A certain Cueriſt F the fair Sex, being in 
great Doubt what to do in this Ing Caſe, defires the 
Anſwer of her humble Servants the Athenians ? 

Anſw. She having by Nature a Conſtitution that 
is fo abundantly ſtock'd with LOVE, that ſhecan- 
not contain, but a Face and Perſon that ſcares 
all Men from making any Addreſs to her, is ex- 
treamly troubl'd in Mind how ſhe ſhall comply 
with God's firſt Commandment, Hucreaſe and 
Multiply ; unleſs ſome of the Members of that 
Socicty will caſt a charitable Eye of Regard on her; 
if io, we ſhall take care to give them exact Di- 
rections to find her out. b 

Query. 


of 
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Query. V phat i & epticiſm? | 
Anſwer. Tis thus defin d: A Faculty oppoſing 
Phenomena's (or Apperances) and Intelligibles all 
manner of ways, whereby we proceed through 
the Equivalence of contrary Things and Speeches 
firſt, and Suſpenſicn then to Indifturbance ; we 
call it a Faculty from the Power ther:of : By 
Phenomena's we underſtand Senſibles, which we op- 
poſe to Intelligibles. Theſe Words all Manner of 
Ways may bereferr'd to Faculty or Power ſimply, 
it may likewiſe be apply d to Opinion betwixt 
Phenomena's and Intelligibles, ſince we oppoſe 
them ſeveral ways, Phenomena's to Phenomena's, 
Intelligibles to Intelligibles, or one to another; 
wherefore, to include all Oppoſitions, we ſay all 
Mamner of Ways, or all Manner of Ways of Pheno- 


men, and Intelligibles, not inquiring how Fhe- 


nomena's ſeem, or how Intelligibles are underſtood, 
as taking them ſimply. By contrary Speeches, we 
mean not only Affirmation and Negot ion, but 
ſimply thoſe which are repugnant. Equivalence 
we call an Equality, as to Belief and Unbelief, ſo 
as neither of the repugnant Speeches 1s preferr'd 
as more credible than the other. Saſpenſion is a 
Settlement of the Intellect, whereby we neither 
affirm not deny any Thing. Þidiſfurbance is a 
Compoſure and Tranquility of Mind. 

Query. What Nation invented Painting? 

Anſwer. I am not of their Opinions, who not 
being able to wave their bigotted Venerztion for 
that Nation, which gave Birth to the divine Au- 
thor of our Religion in Inquiries of this Nature, 
will needs perſwade the World that we owe the 
Invention of this noble Art to the Off-ſpring of 
Abraham, as well 2s the oiher Arts and Sciences; 
and that from them the Agyptians, from the 
Rgiptians the Greams ſucceſlively improv'd 
them, and arrogantly challeng'd then as their 

111 own 
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own Productions. I muſt confeſs, I cannot ſee 
any ſuch mighty Reaſon for their Opinion, bat 
that I may, without Impiety, or the leaſt Irreve- 
rence for the Chriſtian Faith, declare my ſelf of 
a contrary Opinion: For by the Account of all 
Hiſtory, ſacred and prophane, that Nation has 
a much different Character, than what is agree- 
able to a Mother of rare Arts and Sciences, being 
always more devoted to their Gain, than to 
imploy their Time on fruitleſs Obſervation. And 
I am ſure, the Agyptians had too mean a Value 
for them, to admit them as Teachers in an 
Thing: For at their firſt coming into Egypt, al 
the Intereſt of Joſeph was not ſufficient to gain 
his Brethren any greater Favour, than a Frontier 
Province, remote enough from the Court, to live 
in, where their greateſt Study, was, to look after 
their Flocks. And from the Agyptians, Aaron 
learn'd to make the Golden Calf ; and Bexaleel 
and Aboliab were beholding to an extraordinary 
Inſpiration, not to the Uſe of any Arts among 
them. But of all the Arts, none certainly can 
be leſs in Reaſon deduc'd from the Children of 
Iſrael, than this of Painting, ſince ſo little Ad- 
vantage could accrue to thoſe that firſt buſy d 
themſelves about it. And if we may add, as 2 
ſupernumerary Reaſon, the Inclinations of their 
Poſterity, we cannot ſuppoſe them ſo ingemouſly 
given, as to mind any Art, that contributed not 
immediately to their Intereſt. I muſt therefore 
conclude, that ſome more eaſy and contented 
Nation was the firſt Deſigners of this Gentleman- 
like Profeſſion. To pronounce magiſterially in 
this Caſe.and decide it toany,would be more than 
the moſt Judicious of the Ancients durſt do, who 
were, by many hundreds of Years nearer its Birth, 
than we: Yet I am apt to believe, the Aqyptrans * 
were the firſt Painters or Statuaries, as well as 


Philo- 
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Philoſophers ; tho* I cannot allow their Vain 
glorious Brag, that Pifure flouriſh'd ſix thouſand 
years with them, before 1t paſs d into Greece. 
Tho' the Original of this Art is obſcure, yet this 
I may ſay, that whatever People may in Juſtice 


pretend to the Invention, Greece alone brought 


it to Perfection, and therefore may the better be 
allow'd to arrogate it wholly to her ſelf, tho? it 
be controverted what part of Greece gave Riſe to 


at, ſome attributing it to Sicyones, an Iſland in 


the gear Sea; others to Corinth, where, by 
drawing Lines round the Extremities of the 
Shadow of a Man, was rudely made the firſt Step 
to Picture. The next advance was into one 
Colour, call'd by the Greeks, Moxocheoma, that is, 
of one Colour. But in a little Time it became 
more ſtately, and arriv'd to that Beauty in which 
it was in the Days of 4pelles ; nor loſt it much of 
its Luſtre in its Tranſaugration from Greece to 
Rome, till the Diſſoluteneſs of ſome Emperors, 
and the Weakneſs of others, ſuffer d the Empire 
to be over-run, firſt with Ignorance, then with 
Barbarity ; for the Inundat ions of the Hurs, Van- 
dals, Goths, and Lumbards, deſtroy d all that was 
fine in this Art, till by Titian, Raphael, Urbin, An- 
gelo, and the reſt, it was reviv'd almoſt to as 
great an Excellence as in the Age of Apelles, 
whom, with the reſt of his Contemporaries, 1 
cannot help preferring before any of our modern 
Artiſts in Painting, as well as Statues, if we may 
believe the Account which ſome of the Ancients 
give us of thoſe admirable Pieces they themſelves 
| Query. Is there any ſuch Thing as the Philoſophers- 
Stone ? 

Anſw. If we believe the Chymiſts, they will tell 
us many fine Stories about it: That as the Seed 


of any Vegetable tranſmutes that Humidity of 
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tie Earth proper to it ſelf, into its own Form 
and Nature; and thus from a little Seed become 
a great Tree. So if the Seed of Gold or Silver 
be caſt into any baſer Metal, it will convert it 
into its own Mature. But then for this one 
ſceming Reaſon, they provide abundance of Ob- 
ſcurities and Enigmatick Subterfuges for you to 
loſe your ſelf in, if you attempt to purſue the 
iniaginary Treaſure, as the flyimg Dragon, the 
Spirit of Tellus, the Marriages and Conjuctions of 
Sol, Venus, Fupiter, &c. with Amalgama's Herme- 
tica! Feelings, and an infinite Number of ſuch 
ſtrange kind of Whims, as if they writ with a 
Deſivn not to be underſtood. Thus Faber has de- 
liver'd one hundred and twelve Arcanums to do 
Wonders, if you believe the Title of each Secret; 
tho' I never heard of that Man, tho' a profeſs d 
Chymiſt, that durſt pretend to underſtand one 
of them. So fearful they are of having their 
Minds diſcover d by any but the true Sons of the 
Art, that they make every Thing a Myſtery even 
to themſelves. They Il tell you indeed of one 
Artifus, that livd a thouſand Years, and of a 
French Scriv ner that huilt TI know not how many 
Hoſpitals and Churches, one by the Arn Fo- 
tabile, and the other by the Powder of Projection. 
Happy Men! that out of ſo many Thouſands, 
whom the Witchery of the Galden Hopes has be- 
tray'd to this vain Attempt, and only ariſe to this 
more than Miracles: Nay, the Scriv ner cannot be 
ſuppos'd to have had either Time or Money 
enough to have paſs'd through all the tedious 
Expcrimerts requir'd to its Perfection. The 
Great Duke of Florence has, among his choice 
Collection of Rarities, a Nail that is half Gold 
and half Iron, which, as they would have you be- 
lieve, was chang'd from that baſer Metal, by 
the only Touch of the Philoſepher 's Stone, which 

| | it; 
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it ſeems had not Force enough to tranſmute the 
whole. But this is 2 Triflle Fe for the Athenian 


Mercury to duel upon, and give you a tedious Ac- 
count of Bacon, = ogg and the reſt of that 
mad Tribe of canting Scri 


And now for Variety, and to comply, as near 
as I can, with your delicate Guſt in Poetry, Iwill 
propoſe a few | 


Queries in Metre. 
Queſt. Self-xam'd Athenians, let it, pray, be ſhewn. 
( For ſure tis obvious to your mighty Wits) 
Why Farts burn blue when through a Candle blown, 


And yet that's yellow which the ſame Arſe Hits? 


For a Rhiming Anſwer to this difficult Que- 
ſtion, I muſt, Joubtleſs, be referr'd (for that's 
your Method) to ſomething that you have already 
printed. Well then, let's ſee, What ſays the Oracle? : 


Vol. 5. N. 11. 


Hail Bard Divine! unknown, we muſt adore, 
Thy Eagle Pitch ont. ſoars our baggard F light : 
Our glim within will flame no more, 


mering 
Ruench'd by too unſupportable a Light, &c. 


Your Servant Gentlemen; I thank ye, 1 con- 
feſa this is moſt incomparable Fuſtian, and ſuper- 
fine Stuff, but nothing to the Purpoſe of my Que- 
ſtion, no more than it was to that with which it 
was firſt p prone Once — 7 2 a, 
Quett. tell me, ye Men of doug 17 
And hbew in Heraldry jour Skill 
_ Which Order's beſt, aud valu'd moſt, 
Koughts of the Stocks, or of the Poſt ? 
Maſtake me not, for P ſincere, 
F mean no Shant Athenians bere, 
1114 At ho 
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Atbo their of chief Fame 
Stands by a Market of that Name 

Tet muſt I needs confeſs, their Writing 
Deſerves no other ſort of Knaghting ;,, 
Nor ta a Sir can make Pretence, 
Unleſs were join'd with Reverence, 


Queſt. Tell me, in fine, what Scorn is due to thoſe, 
Who bid us all our Doubts to them propoſe, 
Tet anſwer none, where difficult and hard; 

But call them Riddles, and not worth Regard ? 

Pen Oedipus, if we may credit Fame, 
Clearing a Riddle, got 4 o Name. 
Excuſe th ume 


qual Inſtance that I bring ; 1 
For what 


ſon is in the Thing e 
Atheman Rubbith, and a Theban King. 


Query. Whence have we our Opium? Whether is 
it Hot or Cold? If Hot, why Narcotick ? If Cold, why 
Sudonifick 2 Let it be what it will, how comes it to have 
that Deference for thoſe Animal Spirits that are re- 
quir d for the Motion of the Heart, and for Reſpira- 
tion; as very often to ſpare them, whilſt it ſeixes the 
others that communicate with the Organs of the exter- 
wal Senſes ? ; 
Anſw. Here is a Chain of intricate Queſtions 
indeed, deſign d, I believe, to puzzle or daunt 
the new Undertakers; but I aſſure the Querift 
he will find himſelf miſtaken, eſpecially as to the 
laſt part: For who, tho' never ſo mean-ſpirited, 
could deſpond in ſuch a Matter as this, when he 
has a fair Promiſe from ſuch a Famous and Lear- 
ned Society as the Atheman Mercury, that they 
will take the Pains to view his Endeavours, and 
correct his Failings. This Encouragement, with 
the Deſire of Self-Inftruction, will make us conti- 
nue and give our Thoughts of ſach Queſtions as 
thoſe acute Gentlemen have been _— g to 
| * 
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anſwer; tho they muſt of neceſſity examine em 
now, fince A ve y paſs'd their Word 
to the Bookſe and eſpecially to their inti- 
mate Friends the Coffee-houſes, that they would 
declare themſelves upon the Queſtions of the Lon- 
don Mercury. I muſt confeſs, this Conſequence 
of their Promiſe will prove troubleſome to them; 
yet am ſatisfy d they are generous, and will ſtand 
to their Word. So to the Queſtion; 

1. We have our Opium, ſome from Greece, ſome 
from the Kingdom of Cabaia in the Eaff-Indies, 
and ſome from the Territories of Grand Cairo in 
Egypt; for it is a Tear that diſtils from Poppies 

that grow in them Countries, when, at certain 
Times of the Year, Inciſions are made in the 
Heads of thoſe Plants. What is bad this way, is 
the pureſt and beſt, and therefore kept by the 
People for their own Uſe, who ſend us that which 
they preſs out of the ſaid Heads, and call Me- 
conium. 


2. Notwithſtanding that Opzum diſables the 
Spirits for a Time, from the Performance of their 
Duty, and ſtupifies, as Narcoticks do that are 
granted to be cold; yet I hold it hot, by reaſon 
of its bitter Taſte, piercing Smell, and ſudorifick 
Effects; but chiefly, becauſe it is almoſt al- 
together ſulphureous, which none can doubt of, 
that knows how inflamable it is, and how _ 
diſfolv'd in the Spirit of Wine. Now, how ſuc 
a Subſtance can be narcotick, is not as hard to 
ſolve, as it may ſeem ſtrange at firſt Sight; for 
it is clear, that any Thing can be narcotick, 
which can for ſome Time obſtru& the Commerce 
of the internal and external Senſes : And it is as 
plain, that any thing can effect this, which can 


either fix the animal Spirits, ſtop the ſmall Paſ- 
ſages of the Brain where they are form'd, or hin- 
der their Influx into the Nerves, a * 


— 


Thoughts upon theſe ſurpriſing 
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that is ſulphureous, and conſequently of ramous 
and pliable Parts, can do either or all three. 

And conſequently Opium can be together Narco- 
tick and Hot. 

Finally, The reaſon why Opimm does Rop the 
Influx of the Spirits into the Organs of the ex- 
ternal Senſes, whilſt Reſpiration 5:4 the Moti- 
on of the Heart, go their orcinÞcy Train, is, I 
believe, becauſe the Inf>rtion of the Ca. otids in- 
to the Brain, is nigher the Origin ot the Nerves, 
that conve;7 Animal Spirits into the firſt, than 
them that ſupply thelatter ; whence it may very 
well happen, that the little Quantity of Opium 
that is ordinarily preſcrib'd, is altogether taken 
up in obſtructing the firſt ſmall Paſſages it meets 
with; and that none, or at leaſt a very inconſi- 
derable part of it, reaches the Cerebellium, where 
the par OZavam has its Origin. And to this, 


that it 1s very probable that theſe Nerves are 


wider, and the ſmall Chanels of the Brain that 
lead towards them, more open, by reaſon of the 
uninterrupted Motion of the Animal _ in 
them Parts, than others are where this Motion is 
often diſcontinu'd; fo that they cannot be fo eaſi- 
iy obſtructed as the latter. | 
There is a Plant that grows on Mount Liba- 
vus in Syria, which the Arabian calls the Golden 
Herb; it begins to appear in the Month of May, 
after the Snow is thawn ; in the Twilight it ap- 
pears all in a Flame, and continues like a Torch 
until Morning, without Diminut ion of its Sub- 


ſtance. Moreover, the People of that Country 


think, that the Tranſmution of Metals might 
be compals'd, but they dare not dig it up, be- 
cauſe ſuch as have attempted it, dy d on the ſud- 
den, and in the Undertaking, Pray your 


Auſw 
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Anſwer. Suppoſing the Relation true, all the 
Parts of it may be folv'd with one very ſimple 
Conjecture: Only ſuppoſing that this Plant grows 
in a bituminous and ſulphureous Soil, which is 
always exhaling Steams in great Quantity, which 
being condented by the Cold of the Night, kin- 
dle into a Flame; which 1s no greater Wonder, 
than to ſee the fat Exhalations of Church-yards 
burn hike Flame in the Air. Now, when the Sun 
is riſen, he rarifies them Vapours, and fo thin, 
that they mix with, and loſe themſelves in the am- 
bient Air. As to the Tranſmutation of Metals, 
it is a groundleſs Thought of the Vulgar; but as 
to the ſudden Death of thoſe that attempt the 
digging up of this Plant, it may be true for ought 
we know ; for it's like enough, that a great Quan- 
tity of them Steams, which probably being groſs, 
are Narcotick, may either ſtill the Motion « 
the Blood, or fix the animal Spirits; and fo of 
Neceſſity bring ſudden Death. 

Query. Whether the young Student's Library, pro 

pos'd by the Athenians, be not the caſt — 
Book of ſome antiquated P:dagogue 

Anſw. "Tis very probable; for the Authors ſe- 
lected ſeem to be ſuch as were moſt likely to 
fall within the Acquaintance of a Pedant, whoſe 
whole Life had been deſtin'd to the teaching of 
Boys to decline Amo, and to tell their Fingers; 
and the inſtrudting of ignorant Peaſants in the 
Knowledge of their Chriftian Names, and the 
Church-Catechiſm. This Medly of Authors ſeems 
to be well forted ; Virgil's Aneids, and the Works 
of St. Auſtin ; Lucian's Dialogues, and Dr. Ham- 
mond's Practical Catechiſm ; the Works of Ariſto 
tle, and Culpeper's Midwife ; Horace and Bunyan's 
Pilgrim's Progreſs ; Ovid's Metamorphoſis, and Dr. 
Sherlock of Death; the Call to the Unconverted, 
and Martial's Epigrams. In ſhort, the Man wha 

| made 
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wade this Collection, was a very neceſſary Man 
in his Generation: For here one may learn to cap 
Verſes, and turn a Pancake; ſave Souls, and cure 
Corns and kib'd Heels; fteal a Flouriſh to adorn 
a Country-Sermon; and ſet forth a Breaking-u 
Declamation : So that the Improvements the ert 
Deſign may receive from ſo learned and judicious 
Society, as that of the Athenians, will render this 
Miſcellany as uſctul as a Pacing-Saddle, or the 
late famous Engine to part Cream-Cheeſe, ve 
_ neceſſary to be read by Jorkſire Vi—rs, and their 
pious Dairy-Maids, School-Boys, Fidlers, Fen- 
cers, Midwives, and Athemtans. . 
Query. Whether it is not the real Intereſt of the A- 
thenian Society, rather to endeavour the keeping up of 
the London- Mercury, than its Diſcont inuance 2 
Anſw. The Roman Hiſtorians tell us, that it 
was once very hotly debated in the Senate, what 
they ſhould do with their rival Republick, Car- 
thage ; ſome were for utterly demoliſhing it; but 
others were as earneſt to have it ſtill preſerv'd, 
out of a prudent Conſideration, that if that Ci- 
ty were once deſtroy d, the Romans would prove 
reiſty and effeminate. And now let the Athenians, 
if they pleaſe, (ſince they have a Predicator a- 
monegſt them) make the Application. 
Query. What is the Reaſon why a Chequer is plac'd 


at Al:-honſe Doors? 


Anſw. This Queſtion was ſome Months ago 
ſent to the Atbenzans, by the ſame Token that 
they were pleas'd to ſay, That without Doubt, a 
Reaſon might be found for this Coſtom, ſomewhere 
or other in Hiſtory ; but that for their Part, ha- 
ying other more material Queſtious upon their 
Hands, they would not give themſelves any far- 
ther Trouble about it. Now, there is no great 


Myſtery in the Matter, nor is a Man oblig'd to 
turn over his Seldey or Spelman to find it out: 


For 
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For all that need to be ſaid on this Occaſion, is, 
That Ale-houfes in the Days of Tore, were Places 
of Gaming, where our ſober Anceſtors us'd to 
paſs away an Afternoon, or fo, at Cheſs; and 
therefore, for Diſtinction Sake, they plac'd a Che- 
quer over the Door, juſt as now where a Billiard- 
Table, or a Green and two Bowls are painted 
on the Sign; any Perſon may be confident, he is 
not far from a Billiard-houſe, or a Bowling- green. 

Query. Of what Antiquity is Dancing the 
* ? And EY be ſuppes d to give the ff K 8 
to that 4 | 
Anſw. Though the latter End of Auguſ be the 
fitteſt Time to anſwer this Queſtion; yet, ſince 
the Queriſt has been ſo importunate of late, we 
can tell the Antiquity of it 1s unqueſtionably very 
great: For (not to mention any more) Terence, 
who liv'd a conſiderable Time before the Birth ot 
our Saviour, ment1ons it in his Prologue to the 
Hecyra; where, taking Occaſion to complain of 
the Thinneſs of his Audience, and the ill Succeſs 
of his Play, he aſcribes it to the Peoples being 
ſo naghtily taken up at that Time with a Rope- 
Dancer; Ita populus ftudio ftupitus, in Funambulo a- 
nimum oc cuparat. 

"Tis ſomewhat difficult to aſſign the Time pre- 
ciſely when this Sort of Recreation firſt appear d 
in the World; but it is no ill- grounded Opinion, 
that it commenc'd a little after the Invention 
of the Theatrical Sports; which derive their Ori- 
ginal from the merry Meetings of the old H. is 
gans in Vintage-Time; where they firft off: — 
Sacrifice, and then fell to good Eating and Lrink- L 
ing; and at laſt, when they were in their Cups, 
thoſe that were the Top-Wits of their refpeG11: 
Villages, pelted one another with Doggrel, and 
Country Railery ; which prov'd the firft Occ: ſiun 
of Comedy; and others, who valu' them fulv.., 

upon 
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upon Feats of Activity, would divirt the Com- 
pany by dancing and leaping upon Leathern 
Bottles, that were well greas'd and anointed ; and 
ſo this Exerciſe, prehaps, gave the firſt Hint to 
our active Sport, which now makes up ſo much 
of the Entertainment at Barthol'mew-Fair, And 
as the Romans borrow d their Comedy from the 
Grecians; 10 it is not improbable, that to them 
likewiſe they owe their Rope-Dancing. 


Gentlemen, 
| Tour laſt London Mercury, you very clearly 
. ftated the Controver /) about that famous Paſſage 
in Joſephus, lib. 18. cap. 4. concerning our Saviaur, 
viz. Whether it werereally genuine or not, or whether 
interpolated by the picus Frauds of the primitive Chri- 
flians. It appears very odd to me, that Joſepheus, 
who was ſo exact an Hiſtorian of the Affairs of Todey: 
hould be ſo bighly filent, and ſay nothing of our Sa- 
viour, For, tho the Place _ — mony of bis, 
concerning Chriſt, appear not altogether ſo or 
it, yet if this be NS the Teſtmmony of folcpkus. 
be ny where elſe takes Notice of hum. But, Gentlemen, 
granting this Paſſage to be ſpurious and forg'd, yet 
would it not be better, and more for the Promotion and 
Propagation of Chriſtianity, to have the common Pro- 
ple believe it to be true? I my ſelf have beard it urg d 
by a Reverend Divine, as a collateral Procf of the Mi- 
racles our Saviour wrought ; nay, be did not Stick to 
quote even Seneca too, tho" that Philoſcpber no where 
tales Notice of him, except his Epiſtle to St. Paul, and 
St. Paul's to him, be of any Weight. However, after 
al, I believe the Deſan of that Reverend Gentlemen was 
good, and purely to poſſeſs his Auditors with a greater 
Regard and Reſpe& jor the Truth of ow Religion. Tis 
very neceſſary that your next Mercury ſhould anſwer 
this, ard jo put m L to iby Diſpute. Tam 

Tur humble Servant. 

Anſwer. 


* 
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Anſw. Since there has already, in our laſt, been 
ſo much ſaid of this Matter, a few Lines will di- 
ſpatch an Anſwer to this Ingenious Gentleman's 
Queries. His firſt Objection carries but little 
Weight with it, which is this: Becauſe Joſephus 
does no where elſe make Mention of our Sa- 


viour, than in this Place, that therefore he 
muſt do it there. Now, Foſephus does no 
where in his Work take Notice of the Irfar- 
ticidium by Herod, which an exact Hiſtorian, 
one would think, onght to have done : But the 
moſt accurate Hiſtorians that have come to our 
Hands, have doubtleſs omitted ſeveral Things 
done in their own Times, and left them for others 
to relate. Enſebius, lib. 1. cap. 8. Eccleſiaſt. Hif. 
indeed quotes Foſepbus Antiq. lib. 17. as diſinge- 
nuouſly as he does ſeveral others, where he 
makes him relate the Pumſhment with which God 
afflicted Herod for the Murther of the young 
Children, leaving but the Names of Juda the Son 
of Saripham, and Matthias the Son of Margalothus, 
who were ſlain by the Command of Herod, long 
after the Murther of the young Children, which 
Foſephus mentions not at all. But if this Paſſage 
were genuine, bow could it poſſibly have eſcap d 
the Notice of Juſtin Martyr in his Dialogues with 
Trypbo ? Or how ſhould Tertullian and Clemens Alex- 
ys. * ſo ſtrangely forget to urge its Authorit y 
againft the Fews they diſputed with, and com- 
bated? And laſtly, Is it not a Miracle, that none 
ſhould ever take Notice of it till Exſebius's Time, 
who, tis very probable, was the firſt Starter of 
it? St. Hierom tranſlating that part of the Teſti- 
mony, &7& è Xeisôe, does not ſay, Hic erit Chri- 
Aus, but Credebatur eſſa Chriſtus. St. Hierom was 
very well acquainted with the Frauds of thoſe 
Times, and belicv'd it very improper for a Few to 
fay thoſe Words. Cardinal Earomns ſays, That 
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in an Hebrew Manuſcript he found thoſe Words 
ſcratch d out; and tis very likely (if it be true 
what Baronins ſays) that he that did it, had de- 
tected the Forgery. 

To the latter part of this Gentleman 's Letter, 
we have no more to ſay, but that we think Chri- 
ſtianity has no need of the Supports of Artifice 
Forgery, or Contrivance. 


At this Rate, the H- 
bils Verſes, and Agbaras's Epiſtle, are to be eſteem d 
authoritative and uſeful; whereas they rather 
ſerve to expoſe our Holy Religion to the Inſults 
of Spinoſa's Gang. At this rate, the Learned Men 
of this late Age have trifled away their Time; 
Monſieur Balzze, and our Learned Proteſtant Di- 
vine Blondel, might have ſpar d the Trouble to 
the World and themſelves. The Fables of the 
Donum Conflantim, King Lucius, and the Thebaan 
Legion, ſhall be cry'd up ; and for our Proteſtant 
Intereſt, that of Pope Jaan. Our bleſſed Saviour 
call d himſelf Truth; let it be therefore our Buſi- 
neſs to find it out and adore it. Ladlantius ſays 
well in his Inſtitutions, Summum ſapientia gradum 


3 Herb which we commonly call 


Fern, bears or es any Seed ? And how, or which 
way, it is to be ſav'd? 

Anſw. There is a conſiderable number of Plants 
reckon'd among the Imperfe#:, or ſuch as have 
neither Seed nor Flower, which by later Diſco- 


veries are found to be by far the moſt fruitful 


of any, in producing of Seed: So the Fern, Polypody, 
| Maidenhair, Spleenwort, and the reſt of the Capillary 
Plants, were call d Aſperna, and never known 
to bear any Seed, until the Invention of Micro- 
ſcopes, by which it was diſcover d, that theſe 
little Heaps of Duſt that appear'd on the back- 
ſide of the Leaves of theſe Plants, were ſo many 
Heaps of Seed; but ſo ſmall, that one ſingle Gram 
was 
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was not viſible to the naked Eye. Hence eh 


Plants are called Eprphy/loſperme,becaulc they bear 
| their Seed on the Leaf. And the beſt way certain- 
ly to gather or preſerve the Seed of them, is to pluck 
one of the Leaves with the ripe Seed upon it. 
So the Fucus, or A/ga marina, in Engliſh Sea-wreck, 
was reckond among the more impei fett barren 


Robinſon firſt diſcover d, That theſe Bladders, ſo 
conſpicuous in the Leaves of the Wreck, were the 
Seed Veſſels of that Plant, and that they contain 
* Seed within them. Neither do I in the 


eaſt doubt, that all kinds of M/, Coral, Sponge, &c. 


and even Myſhrooms themſelves, have Seed, or that 
ir ſhall lie long und iſcover d in them, tho as yet 
we have no certainty of it. = 


Qu. Lid Baccho Nymphas adhibes temeriarie 


Caups, Cum quo ſit natas debeat igne mori? 


Reſp. Diſpare Dii ſexu vincuntur, Amice domamus 


Sic Bacchum Nymphis, fic Venerem maribus. 


Query. By what means was it, that the Sepul- 
chral Lamps of the Ancients, did ſome of them burn 
Iooo, others 1500 Tears. | 
Aſw. The Lueriſt tells us, That he believes 

himſelt able to make ſuch ; but I hope he'll par- 
don us that we de not believe him; for we are 
ſo far from that, that we believe there never was 
any Lamp made to endure ſo long. It's true, 


Monſieur Des Cartes has taken much pains to adapt 


his Philoſophy to this Phenomenon ; but we may, 
without injury to that Great Man's Memory, ay, 


That feveral more Inſtances may be given tor his 
being concern d for the Explication of Appea- 
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tances which never were. 


Plants, until that Leared Naturaliſt Dr. Tancred 
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ye have r2ceiv'd a Letter from the Gentleman, 


whoſe Query about the Explanation of the 175% 


Verſe in Juvenal, Sar. XI. 
i Lacedzmonium pytiſmate lubricat orbem:; 


we anlwer'd beforo. This Gentleman is, it ſeems, 
not pleas d with the Conjecture we make how it 


is to be underſtood, but tells us, That I/. Voffus 


(who, h- fays, underſtood Bawdry very well) in- 
terprers that paſſige to a very obicene Senſe, &c. 
We were not igncrant how Voſtus would have 
that place to be underſtood ; but we think we 
have but Llitle reaſon ( norwithſtanding what 
Veſſtus has faid of the matter) to depart trom 
| delicving the other Interpretation 
Not. in Catul we betore gave of it to be true. 
P. 59. Pityſna is no more than the Wine 

either ſquirted from between the 
Teeth (as we generally try that way whether the 


Wine be good or not) or elſe ſome little left in 


the Glaſs, and flung upon the Ground. In this 
Tenſe Chremes in Terence Heautontinortumenos 
ſpeaks: Pit ſſunde modo mibi quid vini abſumpſit ? 
Sic, hoc, dicens, Aſperum pater. hoc eſt: aluid levius 
{:des vide Relevi dolia omnia, &c. We think this 
a very fair Inſtance of its fignification. Voſfizs (of 
whom the Quireſt knows the Epigram, 


uod ſi non placeat ſalex Catullus 
Effet: cape neguiora Voſſi) 


is mighty willing that this paſſage ſhould be 


thought Bawdy ; and indeed that Satyr of Juvenal 
gives great countenance to his ConjeQture, which 
treats of a Vice not fit to be named. As to the 
pallage in Apulcius, we like not the reading either 
of Lipſius, or our Price. It may be read eicher 
_ w&191r1ms fortuna in the Gen. Caſe ſing. and under- 
ſta 
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ſtand manci pia, or ſome ſuch word; or diſcrim; 5 
fortune; or; if that don't pleaſe him, retrinenta 

fortune. Apaleias is not fri ro Larinity (for ſo 
much he confeſſes himſelf ) and nobody ought to 
be accountahle for his negligence. 

We have not yet had leiſure to conſult our 
Books about the Receipt to make Lacedemonian 
Porrige for the Nueriſt, who ſays he was old, and 
would willingly leave off eating Fleſh, if he could 
find the way to make that Broth: We adviſe 
him rather to find out the Duke of Buckingham's 
famous Receipt for making of Porrige, with 
which the Taylor's Wite would have the whole 
Bill paid. 

95 2 * was the Surplice firſt inflituted, and 
om? 

A. I doubt not but many Habits, Rites, and 
| Cuſigths, both of the Jewiſh and Heathen Tem- 
ples, were admitted into the Chriſtian Church in 
its very Infancy ; and among thoſe I reckon the 
Surplice. The Jewiſh Prieſts had peculiar Veſt- 
ments; which they put on when they officiated, 
and ſo had the Heathen; their facred Garments 
were of Lianen, and for colour VVhite; and in the 
like habit did the ancient Minifters of God in- 
compaſs the Altar, as one of the Fathers ex- 
preſſes it, in imitation of the Angels (by whoſe 
name Biſhops and Priefts are ſometimes called } 
ſtanding about the Throne of God, of which the 
Altar was looked on as a Repreſentative. Now 
of Angels we read, That whenever they made 
their Appearances on Eatth, their Garments were 
VVhite and Shining, 


Gentlemen, | 
TE are two Husbandleſs joung Creatures ,, d 
Ap 1 is now in Love with = of * 
ſpenſeth his Frouns ſo equally, we could #ever yet 
? 2 
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-"Fmake a reaſonable Conjecture which it was.tho* each 
of ws has Vanity enough to decide in her own fa- 
vour. One might this Gentleman paſs'd a Compli- 
ment on ws to this purpoſe : If he were a Monarch 
he could marry the One; and could be ſatisfied to 
beg his Bread with the Other. Quere, Which of 


theſe was the greateſt Complement ? Kind Gentle. 


men, pray reſolve this in your next Mercury, and 
you will mightily oblige, at leaſt, one of 


Your humble Servants. 


Ax. VVhy truly, Ladies we are abſolutely of 
Opinion, that the laſt was the greater Comple- 
ment; for it the Gentleman defigned any Favour 
at all in his Expreffion, ir muſt certainly fall on 
her fide, by how much the more probable it is, 
that he will ſooner be a Beggar than a Monarch. 
Though for the firſt Husbandleſs young Crea- 
tures Comfort, we allure her that we have a 
young Gentleman for her in our Society, upon 
condition ſhe bring Food with her as well as 
Appetite ; for he will by no means he ſatisfied to 
beg his Bread with her. So we take our leaves 
for this time of the Lad ies, ad viſing them, friendly 


to be as ſpeedy as they can in getting Husbands; 


for if the VVar laſts long (as tis likely it will) 

they muſt expect the Commadity to be ſcarcer, 

and advance at leaſt 20/, per Cent. | 

Qu. VVhat was the Jus Nigrum made of, that 

Plutarch tells us was eaten by the Lacedemonians ? 
Anſw. Tis a hard matter 28 to ſay of 

what it was wade, there is indeed fo little room 


even for conjecture. The Lacedemonians were of 
all People the molt temperate in their Diet, as 
Plutarch in Via Lycurgi witneſſes; and this crrodela, 
er ſparing Diet of theirs, was for theſe Reaſons, 
of which Xenopbon, and Plutarch in his Laconict 
Inflitutes ) 
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Inflitutes) thit they might be the better able to 
endure Hunger when oppreſs'd by War; and be- 
ſides, they imagin'd it both healthtul, and to cauſa 
a greater agility of Body. But this wixes Cous 
was a fort of Broth that was deſfignd chicfly tor 


their Old Men, the Young being allow'd Fleſh, 
and that this Porrage was in the greateſt eſteem 
among them, beyond any other Dainties, Platarch 


teſtifies in Laconicis and in Lycargo. Tov 5 wav 
$uPoriug wdnMise Tz" aurois wikes Conde, age ure 
agiadis S.3; e meeoCuries, c. That the Com- 
poſition of it was pieces of Fleſh and Blood boil'd 
with Salt and Vinegar, we conjcEure from Pla- 
tarch de tuenda valctudine, where he ſays, That 
the Lacedemonians uſd to give their Cooks Salt 
and Vinegar, and bid them procure the reſt from 
the Victims. It this will not ſatisfie the Learned 
Gentleman that ient the Query, it he will have a 


licrle Patience, he may doubtleſs expect a better 
Account from the moſt Learned Society of Athe- 


ni ant. 

Query. Whether the Reformed Churches beyond 
Sea do not all make uſe of a Form of Prayer, or 
_ which of them does not? And whether they do not 


approve of the Liturgy of the (huren of England, 


or which of them declares againſt it? 


Anſw. Dr. Durel hath fully evinc'd to the World, 


that the Reformed Churches do uſe Forms ot Prayer; 
the Latherans throughout all Europe, and Calvir's 
Lirurgy, is moſt commonly bound up with the 
French Bibles; and Fobn Knox himſelf penn'd a 
Liturgy for the Scorch Presbyterians : The way of 
extempore Praying was borrow'd by the Diſſenters 
from the Emiſſaries of the Romiſh Church, who 
by the Pretences of purer Devotion, ſought to 
bring the Common Prayer into dif-repute. In 
the fame Book is prov'd, That the Reformed 
Churches do approve of our Liturgy , and it is 
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plain they do, becauſe in the Harmony of Con- 
Jeffions,1o often printed at Geneva,&c. the RX XIX 
Articles of our Church (in which it is well known, 
that both our Diſcipline and Service are aſſerted, 
as conſonant to God's Word) always find a chief 
lace. And whatſoever ſome private hot-headed 
en may have ſaid to the contrary, in their 
Letters to their private Friends, I know of na 
Church that hath expreſs'd her open diſſike, either 
of Liturgies in gen. ral, or in particular of our ex- 
#cllent Service. = 
Query. The Athenians excuſed themſelves from 
giving a Latin drſwer totbe Queſtion which began 
with Fare Age, Vol. 6. Numb. 12. becauſe for- 
ſoot h) they mould not make an Olio of all Languages. 
Q: Why then did they trump a Greek Epigram upon 
Quid Baccho Nymphas, /ince Greek will certain. 
9 help to make it an Olio as well as Latin? 


Anſw. We believe the Pretence of the Olio no 


more than they themſelves do; for we find them 
liberal enough of their Greek and Latin, nay, and 
Hebrew too, when they can have it on free coſt. 
So that we muſt een impure ir to the narrowneſs 
of their Poeticil Genius, which can perform no 
Fears out of Exgliſb (and in that but very ſorry 
ones, the Lord knows) till ſuch time they ſhall 
vouchſafe to convince us to the contrary. 

Query. Whether any of the Lacedemonian Society 
has a privats Penſion from the late King and Lewis 
the XIV", as zs ſuggeſted in the Poſiſtript-Letter 
to the Athenian Mercury, Numb. 18. Vol. 6? 

Anſw. Not a Farthing more than the Azbenzaxs 
| had from the Presbytery at Edrnborough or Geneva 
laſt year, for diſcharging the Diſſenters of the 
Guilt of Schi/m in one of their Mercuries. In- 
deed, to put the Athenians out of their road, who 
pretend to anſwer all Quell ions after us (tho 
with what ſucceſs may eafily be ſeen by their 
Ts oth: a | Anſwers 
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Anſwers to the Queſtions out of Virgil, Firvenc =, 
&c.) we ſtarted up a ſer of ridiculous Queries, 
and anſwer'd them as ridiculouſly. We are ſorry 
to hear that ſome well-meaning Men have been 
offended at two or three Paſſages in them; rho? 
if a favourable Interpretation were allow'd them, 
we are confident they wou'd not appear Criminal : 
It would be too tedious to deicend into particu- 
lar Juſtification of them in this place, and rhere- 
fore we muſt e'en leave hem to the Reader's 
candour. However, before we part, we preſent 
our Service to the At henian Gentleman, who an- 
ſwer'd the Queſtion ouc of Lz//y, 3nd make bold 
to tell him, That ſince he wos iv kind to beſtow 
the Titabo, and Poto, and ail chit, upon one of 
our Socicty (who out of a juſt Conſid tion of 
his own unworthineſs, thinks he no more deſerves 
them than any ot the Athenians) he is difird to 
take Nzbo, with the three ſcurvy Imperſonals 
Pager, Puder and Tædet, (home wi:h him) to re- 
lieve and comfort him under the Fatigues of Ma- 


trimony. 5 | 
Qu. I deſire your Opinion of V. 309. Satyræ 14. 
Juvenal. > + 


Dolia nudi Non ardent Cynici. 


Prateus in loc. ſaith, Dolia (quippe fitilia, ſeu 
teſtacea) non ſunt incendio obnoxia: Bat I cannot 
be reconcil d to his Opinion, becauſe dolium ſing/; 
Signifies differently from the ſame word, when joyned 
with fictile, or the like word. | 
Anſw. The Invention ot that Criticiſm is not 
owing to Pratews: Lubin in his Notes on that 
Verſe, had told us the tame thing out of Pliay be- 
fore. Nor doth Pratew's Reaſon pleaſe me, tor if 
by non ardent we muſt underſtand aon ſunt incendio 
obnoxia, Diogenes's Tub was certainly as liable ro 
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"x burnt as Marble or Ebony, which the Poet 


mentions. Nor is the 2ueriſPs Argument againſt 
dolium without fiti/e cogent, while the Satyriſt 
mentions Degen,, whoſe Houſe it was, and eve 

body at Rome knew what manner of Tub that 
Cynic lived in. The Satyriſt means no more but 
this, That Licinius kept his Servants always upon 
the Watch, to obſerve that no Fire broke out 
and defaced his rich Houſh»ld-ſtuff, his Statutes 
of Gold and Silver, of Braſs and Ivory, and the 
nobler Marhles. the loſs of which would not 
eaſily be repair'd (tor he is proving the Truth of 
that ſage Obſervation, V. 205. Miſera eft 
mM: ai cuſt»1ia cenſizs.) But the Cynic's Tub (and 
therefure: | would read it f lata teſtudine, &c: 
to m od the Antuheſis) was proof againſt 
Fire, t had paſt the flames once alteady, and, 


it it happen to be broke, another is eaſily pur- 


chaſed, or the fame eaſily mend<d. Eadem 
plumbo commiſſa maunebit; waich is a pl in Inti- 
mation, fays Liſſius, that it was an earthen Tub, 


for they bound the pieces of ſuch together with _ 


Lead: Diogenes Laertius ſays, That the Tub be- 
long'd to the City of Athens, and that the Cynic 
himſelf in his Epiſtles confeſs'd, Thit having 
ſpoken to his Friend to provide him a Houſe, he in 
the mean time made rhe Tub in the Metroon ſerve 
him inſtead of an Habiration. This Tub Droge- 
nes in his Epiltic to Apollexis, who had promis'd 
to fit him an Houſe, calls Keyaie, and ſays, that 
he did light on it by chance; bidding Apollexis 
tejoyce with him, that he had found out a way 
of living according to Nature. The Critick Me- 
nage would have this Tub to be of Timber, be- 
cauſe Lucian ſays, That he roll'd it up and down; 
but withal he acknowledges, That an earthen 
Tub (which certainly was thick as well as big) 
might be tumbled up and down in a ſoft and 
{ſmooth place. | 
Qu 
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Qu. Whether the Athenians be not as able to 
write a Natural Hiſtory, as Ogilby was to tran- 
flate Virgil, Shad wel Juvenal, or Durfey Horace? 

Anſ. Ns ſure ; for tho they have the advan- 
tage of finding fome part already well done by 
the Ingenious and Learned Dr. Plot, c. an Ad- 
vantage the others were not ſo happy in, yet 
they have not the Wit or judgment to ſteal 
viell. They have juſt the Reverſe of Midass 
Fare; for what was before Gold, turns to Dro/s 
as ſoon as defil'd by their Touch - They would 
have taken ir for a malicious Obſervation, if any 
other had taken notice that Sparia was become a 
Sports for Athenian Ow!s ; bur coming from them- 
ſelves, it cannot be conſtru'd a malicious Refle. 
ion upon them, who (poor Fools) ſpoke 
Truth (the almoſt only time they have hicherro 
done it ) at unawares, witbout thinking, which 
they are not much addicted ro. Thus they daily 
manifeſt, That tho' they have a SA LI among 
them, it is not of the Sa/zs Attici. And now we 
are not behind hand with them fo much as in a 
Quibble. 5 

Query. Why the Text in St. John's firſt « 
relating to the Trinity, is wanting in moſt of the 
old Manuſcripts in all Languages? 

Anſ. Perhaps it was never there; and I am in- 
clinable to believe ſo, becauſe among all the Or- 
thodox Fathers of the Church, in the Ages when 
Arianiſm was moſt prevalent, I cannot remember, 
that any one uſes this Text as a Proof againlt 
theſe Enemies of the Divinity of our holy Savi- 
our, which undoubtedly they would, had ir been 
in their Books; bur if it were there, and ever e- 
ras d, it was probably done by thoſe very Here- 
ticks, when only a few Orthodox remain d, and 
the whole World, as Sr. Hierome complains, won- 
der'd to ſee it felt rurn'd Arion. 


Query. 


—_ 2 The London a 
A Wuery. The Anthenians, in their Propoſals for 


a Natural Hiſtory, ſpeak of a Rain-bow appearing 
in an entire us 4 G . Which is the — _— 
Senſe in an Athenian Mercury, or ſuch a Rain-bow ? 

Anſ. The latter fure, for we don't think it im. 
poſſible, but the Atheniant may ſometimes (as a 
eat Author ſays ) deviate into Senſe. Theſe 
ropoſals the Athenians have copy'd verbatim from 
Dr. Plot's Enquiries, bating fome ingenious Ad- 
ditions of the'r own, ſuch as that of the Circular 
Rain-bow, which came our as a Fore-runner to 
the reſt of the Nonſenle they were reſolv'd to 
ſpeak about the Rain bow the next Mercury; when 
amongſt other things, they tell us, that is is im- 
poſſible the Rain-Bow ſhould not be perfectly 
round, unleſs the Wind could blow an imaginary 
Angle of 45 deg. I would adviſe them hence- 
forth nor to retute things they don't underſtand, 
and ſince this appears to be ſuch a mighty Riddle, 
Fil tell them how ir can be ſolv'd in few Words, 
without blowing of imaginary Angles ; viz. The 
ſmalleſt change of the Figure of thoſe Guts of 
Water will make an alteration of the Angle, un- 
der which the Colours muſt be ſeen, if they ſhould 
be alter'd from Spherical in the leaſt degree, in- 
ſtead of an Angle of 41 and 52, the Colours muſt 
be ſeen under an Angle much bigger, or much leſs 
according to different Caſes. 

Qu. How Old is the Cuſtom of ſaying Grace be- 
fore Meat ? 

Anſ. We have reaſon to believe, as Old as 
Mankind ; fince it ſeems very natural, that we 
ſhould invoke the Bleſfing of the Author of our 
Being, on that which has ſuch an immediate In- 
fluence towards the Preſervation of it; its an al- 
lowable Pleaſantry, we ſhould tell our Reader, 
its as old as Dido, who, poor Lady, wanting a 
Chaplain (which perhaps might be the — 

| ex 
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her being ſo fond of AEreas ) after the F ouſe 


was huſh'd, and a Bumper fill d, begins Grace 
her ſelf to this purpoſe; 


Jupiter ( boſpitibus nam te dare jura loguuntur ) 
Hunc lætum tyriiſque diem trojaque profethis 
Eſſe velis, noſtroſq, bujus meminiſſe minores. 
Adſit letitie 2 dat ur & bona Funo. 


Qu. If there were no Light, would there be any 
Darkneſs ;, and ſo of other Contraries? 

Anſ. Tho' Darkneſs be nothing but the priva- 
tion of Light, yet we have annex d a poſitive 
Idea to it; if there never had been any Light, 
there muſt neceſſarily have been a Privatior or 
to ſpeak in the Language of the Schools) Ne- 
_ gation of Light, but ſuch as would not have cau- 

fed in us that Idea, which now we call by the 
Name of Darkneſs : The Gentlemen who ſent us 
this Query, ſent us ſome others, which we have 
not leiſure to Anſwer at preſent. 
Qu. Whetber Nutmegs or Moral Honefty be moſt 
reconcileable with the Climate of Scotland? 

nf. To tell you the plain truth on't, Sir, the 
more Southern part of the Iſland, hath not much 
to brag of its Fertility in either of theſe Fruits; 
our Neighbours in Scotland have this much at 


leaſt to ſay for themſelves, that be their Princi- 


ple Good or Bad, they ſtick by it. 


Query. How did the Lacedemonians guniſb A- 


dultery ? 
Anſ. Why really, not at all that I can read 

of: Nor do ſee what Reaſon they had to order 

any Puniſhment for a Crime they could not he 


guilty of; for Lycurgas (who was their Law- 
giver, and perhaps as Crafty a Legiſlator as Anti- 
quity can furniſh us with ) gave Indulgence to 
thoſe whoſe Inclinations did not lead them to 


ap 


\ 


F 
pe 


/ 


approve of a Marry d Life, or as Xenophon expreſ- 
ſes, 49 rig a νννͤii wer cuινëk̈łuçr wh Beaoiſo, &c. and 
yet were defirous of Progeny, let him ( fays the 
Sage Lycurgus) if he like the Woman, and that 
ſhe be fertile, agree with the Hushand upon the 
matter as well as he can, Toca e 7 iN ox rau 


rarer, that it may be lawful for her to make 
Children (as the true Tranflation is) for him. 


Plutarch witneſſes as much, and Nicolau de mori- 
bus Jentiun apa Stobeum tells us, that this Pri- 
vilege was given to Strangets as well as their 
own Citizens. Plutarch gives us the Reaſon of 
the Legiſlator, becaule he look'd upon Children to 
be the Commonwealth's in general, not reſpe- 
Qing the tondneis of particular Parents, fo that 
he encourag'd his Citizens not to have a ſole re- 
gud to failzhe a luſtful and warm Appetite 
(rich now a4 days we only aim at) but to con- 
. .c Publick Good and Advantage, Plutarch 
ergo & in Apotheg. brings in one Gerardus 
lung a certain Fellow that ask'd the ſame 
tion ot him, as the Queriſt does of us, to 
ch we refer him, Modeſty and our Inclinati- 
: ohlizing us to deal kindly by our Qveriſts; 
„ inldecd contrary to Divine Precepr, and 
( would think Natural Reaſon too; but I ſup- 
poſe the chief Reaſon that invited Lycarg us to al- 
owa Communication of Wives, was to take ef. 
fectual means to exclude Jealouſie and Suſpicions, 
and. reconcile greater Friendſhips among them: 
For doubtlefs, he that would not grudge the 
Uſe of his Wife to a Friend, would hardly deny 
him any. thing elſz; and what was a great Hap- 
ineſs, likewiſe to remove all Quarrels, Duel- 
hee, and the Devil and all (too frequent among 
which might ariſe concerning a bare Woman) 
This ſurely kept them in Concord and Agres- 
ment, which whatever Nation enjoys, muſt > 
| Ce . 
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ceſſarily flouriſh, as without it, it muſt as E- 
ſarily be ruin'd and deſtroy d. 

Query. A Gentleman, who was affronted by ano- 
ther, order d bis Servant to lay wait for bin from 
tohom he recero'd the Afront, and to Baſtinado bin 

ſoundly : It happen d that I came by, and the Ser- 
vant thinking me the Perſon, beat me moſt unmer- 
cifully. Qu. If I have nat an Aclion againſt the 
Maſter , or whether Ignorance will excuſe the fal? 

Anſw. Ignorance of the Fact does not excuſe 
the Perſon that did the Wrong : In our Law we 
never examine his purpoſe or intent, faclum vi- 
demus; but our Law is, that Purpoſes in a Per- 
ſon that commands another to att, cannot be 
transferr'd from one Perſon to another. A com- 
mands his Man to Rob B, and he Robs C. A is 
not guilty of that Robbery ; but if it be to lay 
Poyſon for B, and he lays it for C, whereof C 
dies, A is guilty of his Poyſoning; tor the 
Poyſon acts upon any, and was a natural Agent: 
In the other Caſe the Agent was a voluntary A- 
gent, and follows his own Will, not the Will 
and Pleaſure of A. = 

Query. Gent. I am reſolv'd to go round the 
Earth on Foot ; I deſire to know whether my Head 
or Feet will travel moſt, and how much the one more 

than the other? 

Anſw. Sir. Be pleas d to ſend us your Height 
by the next, and the Road you reſolve to take, 
that is, whether it be a greater or leſſer Circle, 
and we ſhall give you as exact an Anſwer, as the 
Queſtion is capable of; but that we may not balk 

your Curioſity, ſuppoſing you to he as tall as an 
ordinary Man, if you will be at the Expences of 
| levelling all the Mountains in your way, and 
promiſe to trace the Equator like a Rope dancer, 
pour Head will travel about ſeven Paces more 
than your Feet; tho* we mult corfels, to ſolve 
e the 


* 


* of © . : 
the Queltion exactly, requires the Bradrature of 


the Circle; and this informs us of the great loſs 
we are at for want of it in ſolving ſuch an im- 
portant and uſeful Queſtion as this is. 

Query. Whether the Knowledge of Men or Things 
be the better? 

_ Anſes. Of Men undoubtedly ; for Men are one 
of the Nobleſt Parts of thoſe things which are 
worth our Knowledge. But if this Gent. mean 
Whether if a Man mere to be confin d,cither to ſtudy 


Men or Books, which of the tuo is moſt eligible? 1 


ſtill anſwer, the ſtudy of Men; for its ſeen, that 
thoſe Men who only converſe with Books, im- 
bibe many Nor ions which are altogether impracti- 
cable, and become, for want of Co: ve ſation, 
proud and moroſe, conceited and ill bred; where- 
as Converſation with Men (eſpecially after ſome 
acquainta ce with Books) makes a Man eaſily; 
and without the trouble and ſowxneſs of Con- 


finement, an accompliſh'd Man, i. e. a Sociable 


Creature, a Man of Practice and Uſe, to which 
all ought to he directed. 

Query. Having rec iu d great Satisfaction in ſome 
Pbilolagica! Queſtions ] ſent you, I defire to know bow 
V the Conſonant was pronou uc d by the od Romans? 


Anſ. Priſcian tells us, that the Digramma f 
and v had formerly the ſame Force; and this we 
on it ſometimes had, both when it was ſet be- 
fore Words beginning with a Vowel as in is vis 


Fe contractedly out of tag ver, ic veſpera; as 
alſo when it was plac'd in the middle, as in «vr 
ovum, die ui, N divas, &c. where it exactly 
diſcharges the Office of the Digramma; never- 
theleſs, there are ſeveral Reafons that incline us 
to believe that the old Roman pronounc'd v, Juſt 
as we do out , and no otherwiſe, for the Greg 
ans always exprefs'd it by , as Virgilizs deνj˖e, 
Valeny Sams, and the Provincial Latin almott 

SON. 
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conſtantly uſes w for v, as Vaſto to waſte, V 
Wi Valum a Wall, Vena a Wen, Vidua a Wi. 
dow : To this we may add, that the Germans, and 
moſt of the Modern Nations in Europe (except 
our ſelves) proneunce it after this manner. 


Query. Unde Martiali qui tradidit or a Capiſtrs 
Se all laſws, 0 13 Fuo0s. Capif 
Unde Dionzam percurrere juſſus arenam, 

Cum fanori Conjux conſerit alma ſemur, 
Friget, & ad nullum ſurgit certamen amoris, 

Sed jacet, ignavo crimen onuſque toro ® 


A. For a Frolick we'll anſwer this Queſtion 
8 P Athennienne—Faith and troth, dear Sir, we be- 
| lieve you are a naughty Man, and if the Truth 
wear known, a dealer in the Mathematicks, — a 
Virtuoſo in Natural Philoſophy—a Wag, a meer 
Wag no doubt on't,— nay, we fancy you have red 
Hair and a long Noſe, bur let that paſs, we wor't 


be — —hp here is a Queſtion with a Wit · 
ne 


— Unde Martiali, &c. it is nothing in the 
World but downright Bawdry and Obſcenicy,— 
and as one of our Authors, Paulus Horatius has it, 
Ob ſcenum eſt 3 extra ſcenam geri aportet, ſo 

much by way of Etymology, to ſhew our Learn- 
ing; you have indeed Sir, to give you your due, 
wrapt up your Preſent in a clean Handkerchief, 


and ſo forth; but what of all that? You have 


miſtaken your Men, Sir; you have gone to the 
wrong Houte—We Athenians are a Set of moroſe 
ſtarchd Fellows; ſome of us are already in the 
State of Matrimony, by the fame Token, that 
one of us has a Wife, that never Long d but ſhe knew 
the Perſon. The next are in a fair way to it; ve · 
ty pretty Rogues, and Swinging Fortunes let me 


tell you, and we'll give them brave Joyntures in 


Beot ia, and dye think now we'll anſwer ſuch a li- 
bidinous 
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us Queſtion. — So much to the Gentle: 
man, to excuſe our ſelves from anſwering him in 
that ſeurvy Language. call'd Larin, which is ten 
times worſe than Hebrew; — As for the Engliſh 
Reader, he may ſatisſie himſelf that it is a pro- 
phane wicked Queſtion, and let the Lacedemoni - 
ans do what they will, we for our parts will ſow 
none of your what d'ye call ms, your Cuſhions to 
the Elbows of Iniquiry : However, becauſe we 
will not ſpoil his Longing for good and all, he 
my gueſs at the meaning of it by the following 
eply, | 


The Ronkn is ptein. Jer be fake to his forum. 
What was Mutton to day will be Matton to morrow. 


Qu. Charus erat Phœbo Corvus, dileffa Minervz 
Noctua; Cur junclos odit uterque Deus? 


Anſ. Garrula avis Phebo placuit, taciturna Ai. 


nerva, 
Invenit gratum fic fibi uterque Deus. 
At periit priſcuſque lepos & gratia junQis, 
Bubo tacere nequis, tu quoque Corve toqui. 
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The End of the Third Volume. 
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BOOKS Printed for, and Sold by Wil- 
liam Taylor, at the Ship in Pater- 
noſter-Row. . 

Folio. 


HE Works of the Right Reverend Father in God, Ezekiel 
Lord Biſhop of London- Derry. | 
The Works of Joſephus rhe Learned and Warlike Jew. 

The New World of Words, or Univetſal Engl Dictionary, 
the Sixth Edition, Reviſed, Corrected, and Impioved, with the 
Addition of near twenty Thouſand Words from the beit Authors, 
By Edward Philips, Gent. 

' Bitanologia : Tne Engliſh Herbal; or, Hiſtory of Plants, con- 
taining, 1. Their —_— Latine aud Englih, 2. Their 
Species, or various Kinds. + Their Deſcriptions. 4. Their 
Places of Growth. 5. Their Times of Flowering and Seeding, 

6. Their Qualities or Properties. 7. Their Specifications. 8. Their 
Preparations, (zalenich, and Chymzzk. 9. Their Virtues and Uſes. 
10. A compleat Florilegium of all the choice Flowers cultivated by 
our Florifts, interſperled through the whole Work, in ther pro- 
per Places; where you have their Culture, Chaice, Increaſe, aud 
Way of Management, as well for Profit as Delectation. Adorne 


with exquiſite Icons or Figures of the moſt conſiderable Species, 
repreſenting to the Life the true Forms of thoſe ſeveral Plants. 
The whole in an Alphabetical Order. Ey V. Salmon, M. D. 
The Works of that Learned and Jud icious Divine Kichar& 
Hooker, in eight Books, of the Laws of Eccleſiaſlical Polity, com- 
»leated out of his own Manuſcripts. Dedicated to the King's 
Mod Excellent Majeſty, Charles II. by whoſe Royal Father (near 
his Martyrdom) the former five Baoks (then only extam) were 
commended to his dear Children, as an excellent Means to {atisfy 
private Scruples, and letzle the publick Peace of this Church and 
133 To which are added, ſeveral other Treatiſes by the. 
lame Author, all reviſed and corrected in numberleſs Places of the 
former Edition, by a diligent Hand. There is allo prefix d before 
the Book, the Life of the Author, ſome time written, By Jſaac 
I/ alton. = 
An Hiſtorical and Critical Dictionary, By, Monſieur Bayle. 
Tranflated into Engliſh, with many Adcitions and Corredticus, 
made by the Author himſelf, that ate nc: in the French Editiuns, 
in 4 Volumes. | ; „5 
biſhop [e' Life and Letters. 
* glue 


1 Books Printed for» W. Taylor. 


Quarto. 


Geodsſia : or, The whole Art of Surveying and Meaſuring Land, 
Sc. By J. Love, Philomath. Note, Thu Book is Refrinting, with 
conſideral ls Additions, which will make it the moſt compleat Book of 
Surveying extant. ; | 

Bp. Uſer's body of Divinity. The 8th Edition, with Addi- 
tions, | 

A Commentary on St. Peter. By the moſt Reverend Father in 
God Robert Leighton, late Lord Archbiſbop of Glaſcow, 

Pr eletiones Theologica. Ab eodem Aut bare. | | 

Analyſis Aquationum univerſal ;, ſeu ad Aquationes Algebraicas 
reſolvendas Methodus generalu & expedita, ex nova infinitarum Se- 
rierum Met hodo, deduita ac demonſtrata. Editio ſecunda, cui acceſit 
Appendix de Inſinito Infinitarum Serierum Progreſſu ad Æquatiomun: 
Agebraicarum Radices eliciendas. Cui etiam annexum eſt, De Spatio 
reali, ſeu Ente infinito Conamen Mathematico- Metaphyſicum. Authore 
Taſepho Raphſon, A. M. C Reg. Soc. Socio. : 

' Demonſtratio de Deo; ſire Methodus ad Copnitionem Dei Naturalem, 
brevis ac demonſtrativa, Cui accedunt Epiſtols quedam miſcellanes ; 
de Anime Natura & Immortalitate, de VerifWte Religions Chriſtians, 
de Univerſo, & c. Authore Joſepho Raphſon, 4. M. & Reg. Soc. 
Soc io. 

An Univerſity Oration concerning the different Fates of the 
Chriſtian Religion, ſpoken in the Publick Act of the Univerſity of 
Geneva the 11th Day of May, 1708. In which the Apoſtolical In- 
flitution of Epiſcopacy is aſſerted, Separation on the account of 
Ceremony is condemn'd, and an univertal Conformity of the Pro- 
teſtant Churches to the ancient Diſcipline and Worſhip is wiſh'd 
for. By Jobn Aiphonſus Turretin, Paſtor, Profeſſor of Divinity and 
Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtory, and Deputy Rector of the Univerſity, The 
Second Edition. To which is added, Dr. Nicholls's Thanks to Mr. 
Turretin ; Written by Order of the Society for Propagation, for 
his Oration oc the different Fates, dedicated to them. 

An Oration of compoſing the Differences among Proteſtants, 
wherein the Points in Controverſy between the Lutherans and Cal- 


vinifts are ſtated, and a Method of Reconciliation propoled, &7c. 


By the ſame Author. 
Mercurius Theologicus : or, The Monthly Inſtructor ; briefly 


explaining and applying all Doctrines and Duties of Chriilian Re- 


ligion that are necetfary to be believed and practiſed in order to 
Salvation, Bya Divine of the Church of England. Vol. Iit. treats 
of the following Subjects; Of Happineſs, of Religion and Theo- 
logy, of human Reaton, of Truth and Falſhood, of Good and Evil, 
of Certainry, of Law, of the Law of Nature, of Duty, of in- 


tellectual » irtue, of Knowledge, of Faith, of Wiſdom, or Pru- 
dence, againit Arheiſin, of the Spirituality of God, of the Divine 


Attributes in General, againſt Politheiſm, of the Immutability of 
God, or the Infuity of God, of the Immenſity of God, * the 
e ter- 
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Books Printed for W. Taylor; 
Eternity of God, of the Divine Knowledge, of the 
God, of the Divine Providence. 

The Monthly Voyages, being a Collection of voyages and Tra- 
vels into all Parts of the World, with the Geography and Hiſto- 
ry of every Country. Done by ſeveial Hands, and none of them 
ever before printed in Englifh. A Work very curious and enter- 
taining. | | 

The Merchant's Magazine, or Tradeſman's Treaſury. Con- 
taining, (1) Arithmeti (2) Merchants Accounts. (3) Book- 
keeping. (4) Maxims concerning Bills of Exchange, fc. (5 ) The 
Port. letters to and from Foreign Countries, &c. (6) An Account 
of the Commodities of Foreign Countries. (7) A Merchant or 
Trader's Dictionary, and Precedents of Merchants Writings ; with 
many other things not extant before, as by the Table of Contents 


>, 
dom of, 


appear. By E. Hatton, Gent. 


Atlas Gengraphus ; or, A compleat Syſtem cf Geography, Anci- 


ent and Modern. Containing what is of moſt Uſe in Bleau, Vare- 


nius, Cellarins, Cluverius, Baudiand, Brietius, _ &c. With 
the Diſcoveries and Improvements of the beſt Modern Authors to 
this ume. IIluſtrated with about 100 new Maps, done from the 
lateſt Oblervat ions, by Herman Moll, Geographer. And many o- 
ther Cuts by the beſt Attiſts. To be publiſh'd Monthly. 
Bibliotheca Anatomica Medica Chirurgica, & c. Containing a De- 
ſcription of the ſeveral Parts of the y, each done by ſome one 
or more eminent Phyſician or Chirurgeon, with their Diſeaſes and 
Cures : Wherein are not only all the Tracts of Uſe that are in the 
d Edition of Bibliotheca Anatomica, lately publiſhed by Daniel 
lericus and Jacob Mangetus, in two Volumes in Folio; but an 
Addition alſo of near double the Number of other Curious Tracts, 
which were either omitted in the ſaid Bibliotheca, or have been 
publiſhed fince : Sonie of them tranſlated, others faithfully a- 
Pridg d, very few of which were ever before in Engliſh, Illuſtra- 
ted with ſeveral hundred Figures, done by the beſt Artiſts, and 


from the trueſt Deſigns, as will appear from the Name to each 


Figure. To be publiſhed Monthly. 


Ofawo & Duodec imo. 
Gulielmi Nic hol ſi Presbyteri Defenſio Ecclefis Anglicans: In qua 


 vindicantur omnia, que ab Adverſariis in Doctrina, Cuitu, & Diſci- 


plina ejus, improbantur. Pra mitt itur Apparatus, qui Hiſtoriam Tur- 
Barum, & Seceſione ab Eccleſia Anglicana, eæorta um continct. 

De Chriſto imitando, contemmnenaiſi; Mundi Vanitatibus libellus 
Aut hore Thoma Kempiſio, libri quatuor. Inter prete Sebaſtian? Caſtel- 
lione, quorum ultimus eſt de Cana Dominica. | | = 

A Bridle for the Tongue, under theſe following Heads; viz. Ot 
prophane atheiſtical Dilcourſe, of, Blaſphemy, of raſh and vain 
Swearing, of Falſe-accufing, or bearing Falſe-witne(s, of Calum-- 
ny or Slandef; of: Detraction, or Backbiting, and of Tale-bearing 
in] Reprocf, of Cenlorioulneſs, or taſh Judging, of —_—— 
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Derifion or — of Contumely or Reproach; of Impreca- 
tion or Curſing, of Brawling, Quarrelling, or Wrangling, of Dit. 
ſimulation or Deceit, of Flattery, of Lying, Equivocation, Pro- 
miſe-breaking, and Diſcovering Secrets, of Talkativeneſs, Garru- 
lity, or vain Babling, of Oſtentation, or Boaſting, of Querelouſ- 
neſs or Murmuring, of fooliſh Jeſting, of obſcene and immodeſt 
Talk. By Hemy Hooton, M A. 

The Book of Common-Prayer, and Adminiſtration of the Sa- 
crament, according to the Uſe of the Church of England, with 
the Pſalms of David paraphraſed, together with the Lives of the 
Apoſtles, and an Account of the Original of the Faſts and Feaſts 


of the Church, with ſeveral of the Rubricks occaſionally ex- 


plain d. By William Nicholls, D. D. 

Three ſnort Treatiſes, viz. (I.) A modeſt Plea for the Clergy. 
(2.) A Sermon of the Sacerdotal Benediction. (3.) A Diſcourſe 
publiſh'd to undeceive the People in the Point of Tithes, &c. 
E ormerly printed, and now again publiſhed, by Dr. George Hickes, 
in Defence of the Prieſthood and true Rights of the Church, a- 
gainſt the flanderous and reproachful Treatment of the Clergy, in 
a late Book of pernicious and blaſphemous Doctrines, entitul'd, 
The Rights of the Church. 

Bibliotheca & riptorum Eccleſia Anglicans : or, A Collection of 
choice Tracts, relating to the Government and Authority of the 
Church; containing one of Archbiſhop Bancroft's, one of Dr. 
Harry Lefly's, late Biſhop of Down in reland, two of Dr. John 
Pearſon's, Lord Biſhop of Cheſter, one of Mr. Samuel Hoard's, Au- 
thor of God Lore to Mankind: one of Dr. Thomas Bayley's, with 
feveral others, Recommended by the Reverend Dr. George Hicks. 
In O&avo. | 1 | 

A Thorough Examination of the Falſe Principles and 
Fallacious Arguments advanced againſt the Chriſtian Churct, 
Prieſt-hood and Religion, in a late 22 Book, ironically iv. 
rituled, The Rights of the Chriſtian Church aſſerted, &c. In a Di- 
Jogue between Demas and Hierarchia. Humbly offered to the Cen- 
fideration of the Nobility and Gentry of England, by Samucl Hill, 
Rector of Kilmington, and Arch-Deacon of Wells. | 

The unworthy Non-cummunicant. A Treatiſe ſhewing the 
Danger of neglecting the Blefled Sacrament of the Lord's Supper: 
Wherein its primitive Practice, and the Reaſons of its Diſuſe and 
Negle& are fully ſet forth, what are meant by Eating and Drink- 
ing unworthily, and Eating and Drinking our own Damnation, 
ate made plain to the meaneſt Capacity, all the moſt material 
Scruples and Objections commonly urged are fully anſwered, to- 
g ther with Forms of Prayers before, at, and after the Receiving 


of the Holy Sacrament. By William Smythies, late Morning-Le@u- 


ret at St. Michael's Cornhill, London. 

An Antidote againſt the pernicious Errors of the Anabaptiſts, 
or of ti Dipping-Set. Wherein the Doctr ines and Practices of 
th: Chuich of Enzland in relation to Infant-Baptiſm, are briefly 
wluitify's and confirm'd by Holy Scriptutes and Reaſon, by the 

ap- 
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approved Cuitom of Chriſtians in all Ages ſince the Apoide ” ang 
by the Judgment of all the Reformed Churehes of Europe, and 
2 2 1 —— againſt it are fully anſwered. By Mar int 
D˙4 * | * ; we 

Claus Uſure : or, A Key to Intereſt both Simple and Compound, 
containing Practical Rules, plainly expreſs'd in Words at length ; 
whereby all the various Caſes of Intereſt and Annuities, or Lea 
either in Poſſeſſion or Reverfion, and purchaſing Free- hold Eſtates, 
Se. may very eaſily be reſolved, both by the Pen, and a ſmall Ta- 
ble of Logarithms hereunto annexed, for all Rates of Int f 
and Times of Payments whatſoever; illuſtrated by Variety of Ex- 
amples. To which is added, Rules to be obſerv'd in eſtimating 
the Value of Annuities or Leaſes, aud Inſurances for Lives, Alſo 
the Buſineſs of Rebate or Diſcompt, and the Equation of Payments 
(very uſeful for Merchants and other Dealers) is here re&ify*d and 
truly determined. By John Ward. p 

A Compendium of Algebra, containing plain and eaſy Rules, for 
the ſpeedy attaining to that Art, exemplified by various Problems, 
with the Solution of their Equations in Numbers, by a new and 
general Method of reſolving all Kind of Equations with great 


| Eaſe and Expedition, very different from all others yer extant, 


Applied to ſquaring the Circle, making of Sines, Tangents, and 
Lakhs, Sb great Facility, Alſo an — clnnaben 
Cn - and Annuities. The ſecond Edition corxected. 
By John Ward. 5 
ide Art of Speaking. Written in French by Meffieurs Du Port 
Royal : In purſuance of a former Treatiſe, entituled, The At of 
Thinking. Render'd into Engliſh. The ſecond Edition corrected. 
Logick; or, The Art of Thinking. In which, befides the com- 
mon, are contain'd many excellent new Rules, very profitable for 
direfting of Reaſon, and acquiring of Judgment, in Things as well 


| relating to the Inſtruction of a Man's ſelf, as of others. In four 


Parts; (1.) Conſiſling of Reflections upon Ideas, or upon the firſt 
Operation of the Mind, which is called Apprehenſion, c. (2.) Of 
Conſiderations of Men about proper Judgments, &c. (3.) Of the 
Nature and various kind of oning, c. (4th.) Treats of the 
moſt profitable Method for demonſtrating or illuſtrating any 
Truth. To which is added, an Index to the whole Book. The 
Fourth Edition, corrected and amended. 

A Practical Diſcourſe of Repentance, rectify ing the Miſtakes a- 
bout ir, eſpecially ſuch as lead either to Deſpair or Preſumption, 
peiſwading and diĩrecting to the true Practice of it, and demonſtra- 


ting the Invalidity of a Death-bed Repentance. By Villiam Payne, 


D. D. 2d Edition. 
Collectanea Medica. The Country Phyſician : or, A choice Col- 
lection of Phyſick, fitted for vulgar Uſe. Containing, (1. A 
Collection of choice Medicaments of all Kinds, Galenica! and 
Chymical, excerpted out of the moſt appruv'd Authors. (2.) 1i- 
ſtorical Obſervations of famous Cures, gathered and felecied out 
of the Works of ſeveral Modern Phylician. (. Tit A ins 


* 
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Pa L the firſt part of the Cabinet of Speciſick, Select, and 
Praftical, Chymical Preparations made ae 55 ** Author. 

(4) Phylaxe Medicine pars ſecunda, or the ſecond Part of the fame 

met, long fince promiſed to the World, now made publick 

for the — Good df Mankind. By Villiam Salmon, M. P. 

The Declamations of Quintilian, being an Exercitation or Praxis 

upon his Twelve Books concerning the Inſtitution of an Orator: 

Tranſlated from the beſt Edition printed at Oxford. By a learned 

Hand. With the Approbation of ſeveral eminent Schoolmaſters in 

the City of London. SO .- . 

A brief Concordance to the Holy Bible, of the moſt uſual and 

uſeful Places which one may have occafion to ſeek for, in a new 

Method. By Sammel Clark, M. A. _ 

A Collection of Divine Hymns and Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


, Kath. Phillips, - Philomela, others. Publiſhed by Mrs. 
* moſt of them never before printed. | 
he Phyſician's Pulſe-Watch, or an Eſſay to explain the old 
rt of Feeling the Pulſe, and to improve it by the Help of a 
e-Watch. In three Parts. (1.) The Old Galenick Art of 
Feeling the Pulſe is deſcribed, and many of its Errors cor rected, 
he true Uſe of the Pulſes, and their Cauſes, Differences, and 
gnoftications by them are fully explain'd, and Directions given 
for feeling the Pulſe by the Pulſe-Warch or Minute-Glaſs. ( 2.) A 
New Mechanital Method is propos'd for preſerving Health, and 
prolonging Life, and for curing Diſeaſes, by the Help of the 
ulfe-Watch, which fhews the Pulſes when they exceed, or are 
deficient from the Natural. (3.) The Chineſe Art of Feeling the 
Pulſe is deſeribed, and the Imitation of their Practice of Phyfick, 
which is grounded on the Obſervation of the Pulſe, is recommen- 
ded. To which is added an Extract out of Andrew Cleyer, concern- 
ing the Art of Fceling the Pulſe. To which is added, A Ler- 
ter concerning the Rupture of the Lungs, which is the Cauſe of 
the Aſithma in Mankind, &c. In two Volumes. By the Learned 
,,, ̃ EiE:....:: 5 
A Supplement to Mr. Samuel Bifendorf's Introduftion to the 
Hiſtory of Europe, containing a fuccin&, but moſt exact Hiſlorical 
Account of ſeveral European States and Countries, hot inſerted in 
the ſaid Introduction: viz. The Lives of the Popes, the Turkiſh 
Empire, an Hiflorical Account of the European Tartars, and the 
Cofacks, With ſome Hiſtorical Obſervations of Lapland and 
Greenland. By J. C. M. D. S. Reg. S. who obliged the World with 
orf's Introduction and Continuation. 


treats of the true Nature of the Chriſtian Church, the Office · of 
its Miniſters, and the Means of Grace adminiſtred by them, ex- 
plain'd. Vol. II. The Being, Love, and other Attributes of God, 
as our Creator, Redeemer, and Sanctifier, illuſtrated. Vol. III. 
The Nature, Perſon, and Offices of Chriſt. Vol. IV. The Du- 
ties and Ad vantages of Chriſtians, Vol. V. Concerning the Glo- 

ry 


7 the Earl of Roſcommon, Mr. * Mr. Dennis, Mr. Norris, 
a 


Bp. Feveridge's Sermons compleat, in Ten Volumes. Vol. I. 
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xy of God, and the Salvation of Men, and the Meaus of adva 

the one and obtaining the other. Among which is the celebrat 
Sermon of Reſtitution. Vol. VI. Concerning the Death, Reſur- 
5 | redtion, and Aſcenſion of Chriſt, and the Miſſion of the Holy 
a Ghoſt. Vol. VII. On Faith and Repentance. Vol. VIII. On 
| Chriſtian Holineſs, Vol. IX. The Nature, Extent, and Polity 
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| of God's Kingdom on Earth, with other Divine Subjects. Vol. 

1 | X. Sermons on ſeveral Subjects. | 

| His private Thoughts upon Religion, digeſled into 

4 twelve Articles, with practical Reſolutions formed thereupon, 

| written in his younger Years, for the ſettling of his Principles, 

4 and Conduct of his Life. Printed in a large fair Character. The 

' 4th Edition. 5 
The great Neceſſity and Advantage of publick Prayer 

and frequent Communion. Deſign'd to tevive primitive Piety; 

with Meditations, Ejaculations and Prayers before, at, and 


the Sacrament. The Fourth Edition. To be had both in a large 
and (mall Character. 
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Alder ſaria; or, Truths oppoſed to ſome of the Falfhoods con- 
tain'd in a Book, call d, The Rights of the Chriſtian Church aſſerted, 
&c. By Conyers Place, M. A. | 

| The true Engliſb Revolutioniſt, or, The happy Turn rightly 

| taken. By Conyers Place, M. A. | | 

The Floriſts Vade-Aſecum. Being a choice Compendium of 
whatever is worthy notice that hath been extant, for the Propa- 
gation, Raifing, Planting, Encreaſing, and Preſerving the rareſt 
Flowers and Plants, Sc. The 3d Edition, By Samuel Gilbert, 
Phileremus. 1 : 

= The Compleat Diſtiller, or the whole Art of Diſtillation pra- 

Aically ſtated, and adorned with all the new Modes of Working 

now in uſe. In which is contain'd the way of making Spirits, 

Aqua vita, Artificial Brandy, &c. To which is added, Pharma- 

copeia Spagyrica Nova ; or, An Helmont ian Courſe; being a De- 

| ſcription of the Philoſophical Sal-Armoniack, volatile Salt of 
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Tartary, aud Circulatum minus, &c. The 2d Edition. IIluſtrated ö 
with Copper Cuts. By V. I. Worth. | 
The new and true Art of Brewing, Beer, Ale, and other Li- | 
quors, with the manner of ordering of them ſo as to produce the 
| greateſt Quantity of Spirits in Diſtillation, By the ſame Author. 
A Critical Hiilory of the Doctrines and Worthips (both Good 
= and Evil) of the Church, from Alam to our Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, 
q giving an Account of the Origin of all the Idolairies of tlie ancient 
| Pagans, as far as they relate to the Jewiſh Worſhip. Written in 
French by Mr. Peter Jurieu; and faithfully done into Eg. In 
Two Volumes, l | 
The Works of the late Reverend and pious Mr. To Gonge, 
collected into one Volume, for the Uſe of Families, Cc. To 
which is prefix'd the Author's Funeral Sermon, and a large Ac- 
count of his Lite and charitable Deeds, by Arch-Biſnop Tilo: fer. 
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Forms of Prayer before, at, and after the Receiving the Holy 
Sacrament. Some of which may be fitly made uſe of on other 
Occaſions. The 3d Edition. | | 
Travels through Denmark and ſome Parts of Germany, by way 
of Journal, in the Retinue of the Engliſh Envoy in 1702. With 
Extracts of ſeveral Laws relating to the abſolute Power of the 
King, Religion, and Civil Government of the Country. Alſo 
an Account of its Forces, and whar Influence it has on its Neigh- 
bours ; with a Map of the Iſle of Hwen. 

Lay-Baptiſm invalid: or, An Effay to prove, that ſuch Ba 
tiſm is null and void, when adminiſtred in Oppoſition to t 
Divine Right of the Apoſtolical Succeſſion ; occafioned chiefly 
by the Anti-Epifcopal Uſurpations of our Engliſþ Diſſenting 
Teachers The ſecond Edition corrected and enlarged ; with an 
Appendix. By a Lay Hand. To which is prefixed a Letter to 
the Author, by the Reverend Geo. Hickes, D. D. 
| Motives and Incentives tv the Love of God, pathetically dif- 
cours'd of, in a Letter to a Friend. By the Honourable Robert 
Boyle. The gth Edition. 

His Medicinal Experiments. 
ich moſt of his ather Works. 


| - A Treatiſe of Foods, in general: Firſt, The Difference and Choice 
which ought to be made of each Sort in particular. Secondly, The 
Good and [lt Efe#s produced by them. Thirdly, The Principles 
wherewith they abound, And, Fourthly, The Time, Age and Con- 
ftitution they ſuit with. To which are added, Remarks upon each 
Chapter ; wherein their Nature and Uſes are explained, according 
to the Principles of Chymiſtry and Mechaniſm. Written in French, 
by M. Louis Lemery, Regeni-Doctor of the Faculty of Phyſick at 
— of the Academy Royal of Sciences. Now done into 
Enęliſb. 
utarch's Morals, tranſlated from the Greek, by ſeveral Hands, 
in Five Volumes. | 
Earl of Clarendon's Hiſtory of the Rebellion, Sc. in Six 
Volumes; both large and ſmall Paper. | | 
Archbiſhop Tillotſon's Sermons, in Fourteen Volumes, in Octavo. 
Publiſhed by Dr. Barker. | | 
England's neweſt way in all ſorts of Cookery, Paſtry, and all 
Pickles that are fit to be uſed. Adorn'd with Copper Plates, ſet- 
ting forth the manner of placing -Diſhes upon Tables; and the 
neweſt Faſhion of Mince Pies. By Henry Howard, Free Cook of 
London, and late Cook to his Grace the Duke of Ormond, and fince 
to the Earl of Salisbury, and Earl of Vinchelſea. Likewiſe the beſt 
Receipts for making Cakes, Mackroons, Biſket, Ginger-bread, 
French Bread: As alſo for Preſerving, Conferving, Candying and 
Drying Fruits, Confectioning and making of Creams, Syllabubs, 
and Mirmalades of ſeveral forts. The Second Edition with Ad- 
Litions and Ame niments. © MS Md ES 


. ” of 
* _ 
4 : 
Ta 
N = 
. > 
1 
» = 


- I BE 06 2 190 Bee 5 ,1 0 ; OG ay nu '£ - HO aww 772 „ . wy; Q aA _ GT. 1 


